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La guerre est ma patrie, 
Mon barnois ma maifooy 
Et en toute saison 

Combaitre c*est ma Tie. 
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QUENTIN DURWARD. 



CHAP. I. 

ft 

THE GUIDE. 

He wn ft MD of Egypt, m he told me, 
And one deicended from those dread magicuns. 
Who waged rash war, when Israel dwelt in Gouhen, 
With JsiBd and her Prophet matching rod 
With his the sons of Levies — and encountering 
JefaoTah*s miracles with incantations, 
Tin npoD Egypt came the avenging Angd, 
"^ And these pnmd sages we^ ibr their first-bom. 
As wept the unletter'd peasant. 

Arumymoiu. 

The arrival of Lord Crawford and his guard put 
an immediate end to the engagement which we en- 
deavoured to describe in the last chapter ; and the 
Knight, throwing off his helmet, hastily gave the 
cAA Lord his sword, saying, *^ Crawford, I render 
myself— But hither — and lend me your ear — a 
word, for Qod's sake — save the Duke of Orleans !" 
" How ? — ^what ? — ^the Duke of Orleans !" ex- 
claimed the Scottish commander^ — '^ How came 
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this, in the iiame of the foul fiend ? It will ruin 
the callant with the King, for ever and a day." 

*' Ask no questions," said Dunois — for it was no 
other than he — ^^ it was all my fault. — See, he stirs. 
I came forth but to hate a snatch at yonder dam- 
sel, and make myself a landed and a married man 
— and see what is come on't. Keep back your 
canaille — ^let no man look upon him." So saying, 
he opened the visor of Orleans, and threw water 
on his face, which was afforded by the neighbour- 
ing lake. 

Quentin Durward, meanwhile, stood like one 
planet-struck ; so fast did new adventures pour in 
upon him. He had now, as the pale features of his 
first antagonist assured him, borne to the earth the 
first Prince of the blood in France, and had mea- 
sured swords with her best champion, the celebra- 
ted Dunois ; — both of them achievements honour- 
able in themselves ; but whether they might be 
called good service to the King, was a very differ- 
ent question. 

The Duke had now recovered his breath, and 
was able to sit up and give attention to what pass- 
ed betwixt Dimois and Crawford, while the former 
pleaded eagerly, that there was no occasion to men- 
tion in the matter the name of the most noble Or- 
leans, while he was ready' to take the whole blame 
on his own shoulders ; and to avouch that the 
Duke had only come thither in friendship to him. 
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Lord Crawford continued listening, with his eyes 
fixed on the ground, and from time to time he 
sighed and shook his head. At length he said, 
looking up, ^* Thou knowest, Dunois, that, for thy 
father's sake, as well as thine own, I would fiill 
fain do thee a service/' 

*^ It is not for mjrself I demand anything,^' an- 
Bwered Dunois. ^* Thou hast my sword, and I am 
your prisoner — ^what needs more ? — But it is for 
this noble Prince, the only hope of France, if God 
should call the Dauphin. He only came hither to 
do me a favour — ^in an effort to make my fortune 
—in a matter which the King had partly encou- 
raged.'' 

" Dunois," replied Crawford, ** if another had 
told me thou hadst brought the noble Prince into 
this jeopardy to serve any purpose of thine own, 
I had told him it was false. And now, that thoii 
doest thyself so, I can hardly believe it is for the 
sake of speaking the truth." 

" Noble Crawford," said Orleans, who had now 
entirely recovered from his swoon, ** you are too 
like in character to your friend Dunois, not to do 
him justice. It was indeed I that dragged him 
hither, most unwillingly, upon an enterprize of 
hair-brained passion, suddenly and rashly imder- 
taken.*— Look on me all who will," he added, ri- 
sing up and turning to the soldiery — '^ I am Louis 
of Orleans, willing to pay the penalty of my own' 
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folly. I trust the King will limit his displeasure 
to me, as is bat just-^Meanwhile, as a Child of 
France must not give up his sword to any one-*T 
not even to you, brave Crawford — fare thee well, 
good steel." 

So saying, he drew his sword from its scabbard, 
and flung it into the lake. It went through the air 
like a stream of lightning, and sunk in the flash**^ 
ing waters, which speedily closed over it. All re<- 
mained standing in irresolution and astonishment, 
so high was the rank, and so much esteemed was 
the character, of the culprit ; while, at the same 
time, all were conscious that the consequences of 
his rash enterprize, considering the views which 
ihe King had upon him, were likely to end in his 
utter ruin. 

Dunois was the first who spoke, and it was ii| 
the chiding tone of an offended, and distrusted 
friend : — ** So ! your Highness hath judged it fit 
to cast away your best sword, in the same morn- 
ing when it was your pleasure to fling away the 
King's favour, and to slight the friendship of 
Dunois r 

** My dearest kinsman," said the Duke, '* when 
or how was it in my purpose to slight your friend* 
ship, by telling the truth, when it was due to your 
safety and my honour ?" 

'^ What had you to do with my safety, my most 
princely cousin, I would pray to know ?" answer*^ 
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ed Donois shortly ;_^ What, in God's name, was 
it to 70U9 if I had a mind to be haiiged, or straogledi 
or flung into the Loir^ or poniarded, or broke on 
the wheeU or hung up alive in an iron cage^ or 
buried alive in a castle^fosse, or disposed of in any 
otlier way in which it might ptease King Louis to 
dispose of his faithful subject ? — (you need not 
wink and frown, and point to Tristan rHermite— 
I see the scoundrel as well as you do.) Butit would 
not have stood so hard with me — ^And so much 
for my safety. And then for your own honour-^ 
by the blush of Saint Magdalene, I think the ho* 
nour would have been to have missed this mom* 
ing^s work, or kept it out of sight. Here has your 
Highness got yourself unhorsed by a wUd Scottish 
boy.^ 

^ Tut, tat P said Lord Crawford ; '' never shame 
thee for that. — It is not the first time a Scottish 
boy hath broke a good lance— I am glad the youth 
hath borne him weU." 

idll say nothing to the contrary," saidDunois ; 

yet, had your Lordship come something later than 
you did, there might have been a vacancy in your 
band of Archers." 

*• Ay, ay," answered Lord Crawford ; " I can 
read your hand-writing ia that deft morion.— ^ 
Some one take it from the lad, and give him a bon-^^ 
net, which, with its steel lining, will keep his head 
better than that broken loom«^— And, Dunois, l- 
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must now request the Duke of Orleans and you to 
take horse and accompany me, as I have power and 
commission to convey you to a place different from 
that which my good will might assi^ you.** 
' ** May I not speak one word, my Lord of Craw- 
ford, to yonder fSedr ladies ?" said the Duke of Or- 
leans. 

- *< Not one syllable,^ answered Lord Crawford ; 
^^ I am too much a friend of your highness to per- 
mit such an act of folly.V~Then, addressing Quen- 
tin, he added, ** Y0U9 young man, have done your 
duty. 60 on to obey the charge with ^viiiich you 
are intrusted.'' 

^ " Under favour, my Lord," said Tristan, with 
his usual brutaUty of manner, *^ the youth must 
find another guide. I cannot want Petit^Ahdr^, 
when there is so like to be business on hand for 
him."' 

'-* ** The young man," said Petlt-Andrfe, now co- 
ming forward, ** has only to keep the path which' 
lies straight before him, and it will conduct him to 
a place where he will find the man who is to act 
as his guide. — I would not for a thousand ducats 
be absent from my Chief this day ! I have hanged 
knights and squires many a one, and wealthy 
Echevins, and burgo-masters to boot— even counts 
and marquesses have tasted of my handy-work—- 

but, a-humph" ^He looked at the Duke, as if to 

intimate that he would have filled up the blank. 
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with "^ a Prmoe of the blood r— '< Ho, ho, ho! 
Fetit-Aiidr6, thou wilt be read of in Chromde.'^ 

^ Do 7011 pennit your ruffians to hold such lan- 
guage in such a presence 7" said Crawford, looking 
stemly to Tristan. 

** Why do you i^ot coirect him yourself, my 
Lord ?** said Tristan, suU^y. 

^ Because thy hand is the only one in this com- 
pany that can beat him, without being degraded 
by such an action." 

** Then rule your own men, my Lord, and I 
will be answerable for mine,^ said the Provost- 
Marshal. 

Lord Crawford seemed about to give a passion- 
ate reply ; but, as if he had thought better of it, 
turned his back short upon Tristan, and, request- 
ing the Duke of Orleans, and Dunois, to ride one 
cm either hand of him, he made a signal of adieu 
to the ladies, and said to Quentin, ** God bless thee, 
my child ; thou hast begun thy service valiantly, 
though in an imhappy cause." He was about to go 
off — when Quentin could hear Dunois whisper to 
Crawford, " Do you carry us to Plessis ?" 

** No, my unhappy and rash friend," answered 
Crawford, with a sigh ; '* to Loches." 

** To Loches P The sound of a name yet more 
dreaded than Plessis itself, fell like a death-toll upon 
the ear of the young Scotchman. He had heard it 
described as a place destined to the workings of 
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thcee secret acts of crudty with wfaieh even JibUis 
shamed to pollute the interior of his own residence. 
There wer^ in this place of terror dungeons under 
dungeons, some of them unknown even to the 
keepers themselves ; living graves, to which men 
were consigned, with little hope of farther employ- 
ment during the rest of their life, than to breathe 
impure air, and feed on bread and water. At this 
formidable castle were also those dreadful places 
of confinement called cages^ in which the wretch- 
ed priscmer could neither stand upright, nor stretch 
himself at length, an invention, it is said, of the 
Cardinal Balue. It is no wonder that the name of 
this place of horrors, and the consciousness that he 
had been partly the means of dispatching thither 
two such illustrious victims, struck such sadness 
into the heart of the young Scot, that he rode for 
some time with his head dejected, his eyes fixed on 
the ground, and his heart filled with the most pain- 
ful reflections. 

As he was now again at the head of the little 
troop, and pursuing the road which had been 
pointed out to him, the Lady Hameline had an 
opportunity to say to him,^ — 

*' Methinks, fair sir, you regret the victory 
which your gallantry has attained in our behalf?" 

There was something in the question which 
sounded like irony, but Quentin had tact enough 
to answer simply and with sincerity. 
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r ^ I cffa regjKX, nothing that Is done in the ser^i 
vice of such bdies as jrou are ; but, methinks, had 
it consisted with your safety, I had rather have 
fjEdlen by the swwd of so good a soldier as Dunoisi 
than have been the means of cons^ning that re» 
nowned knight and his unhappy chief, the Duke 
of Orleans, to yonder fearful dungeonsr." 

'* It was, then, the Duke of Orleans," said the 
elder lady, turning to her nieoe. ** I thought sai 
even at the distance from which we beheld th^ 
frsyiT— You see, kinswoman, what we might hav^ 
been, had this sly and avaricious monarch permit^ 
ted us to be seen at his Court. The first Princ^ 
of the blood of France, and the valiant Dunois, 
whose name is known as wide as that of his he^ 
roic father-— This young gentleman did his devoir 
bravely and well ; but methinks 'tis pity that he 
did not succumb with honour, since his ill*advised 
gallantry has stood betwixt us f^id these princely 
rescuers." 

The Countess Isabelle replied in a firm and al« 
most a displeased tone ; with an energy, in short, 
which Quentin had not yet seen her use. 

<< Madam," she said, ** but that I know you jest, 
I would say your speech is ungrateful to our brave 
defender, to whom we owe more, perhaps, thai^ 
you are aware of- Had these gentlemen succeed-* 
ed so far in that rash enterprize as to have defeat-^ 
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ed our escort, is it not still evident, that, on the 
arrival of the Royal Guard, we must have shared 
their captivity ? For my own part, I give tears, 
and will soon hestow masses, on the brave man 
who has fallen, and I trust (she continued, more 
timidly) that he who lives will accept my grateful 
thanks." 

As Quentin turned his face towards her, to re^ 
turn the fitting acknowledgments, she saw the 
Uood which streamed down on one side of his face, 
and exclaimed, in a tone of deep feeling, ** Holy 
Virgin, he is wounded ! he bleeds ! — ^Dismount, sir, 
and let your wound be bound up.'' 

In spite of all that Durward could say of the 
slightness of his hurt, he was compelled to dis- 
mount, and to seat himself on a bank, and un- 
helmet himself, while the ladies of Croye, who, 
according to a fashion not as yet antiquated, pre- 
tended some knowledge of leech-craft, washed the 
wound, staunched the blood, and bound it with 
the kerdiief of the younger Countess, in order to 
exclude the air, for so their practice prescribed. 

In modem times, gallants seldom or never take 
wounds for ladies' sake, and damsels on their side 
never meddle with the cure of wounds. Each has 
a danger the less. That which the men escape 
will be generally acknowledged ; but the peril o£ 
such a slight wound as that of Quentin's,- 
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whidi involved nothing formidable or dangerous 
was perhaps as real in its way as that of enooim* 
tering it. 

We have already said the patient was eminent^ 
ly handsome ; and the removal of his hehnet^ or» 
more properly, of his morion, had suffered his fair 
locks to escape in profusion, around a countenance 
in which the hilarity of youth was qualified by a 
blush of modesty at once and pleasure. And then 
the feelings of the younger Coimtess, when com- 
pelled to hold the kerchief to the wound, while her 
aunt sought in their baggage for some vulnerary 
remedy, were mingled at once with a sense ci de- 
licacy and embarrassment ; a thrill of pity for the 
patient, and of gratitude for his services, which 
exaggerated, in her eyes, his good mien and hand* 
some features. In short, this incident seemed in- 
tended by Fate to complete the .mysterious com- 
munication whkh she had, by many petty and ap- 
parently accidental circumstances, establidied be-^ 
twixt two persons, who, though fiir different in 
rank and fortune, strongly resembled each other in 
youth, beauty, and the romantic tenderness of an 
affectionate disposition. It was no wonder, there- 
fore, that from this moment the thoughts of the 
Countess Isabelle, already so familiar to his ima- 
gination, should become paramount in Quentin's 
bosom, nor that if the maiden's feelings were of a 
less decided character, at least so for as known to 
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4ierself, she should think of her young defender, to 
"whom she had just rendered a service so interest- 
ing, with more emotion than of any of the whole 
hand of high-bom nobles who had for two year? 
fast besieged her with their adoration. Above all, 
'when the thought of Campo-Basso, the unworthy 
favourite of Duke Charles, with his hjrpocritical 
mien, h$B base, treacherous spirit, his wry neck, 
and his squint, occurred to her, his portrait was 
more disgustingly hideous than ever, and deeply 
did she resolve no tyranny should make her enter 
into so hateful a union. 

in the meantime, whether the good Lady Ha- 
tneline of Croye understood and admired mascu- 
line beauty as much as when she was fifteen years 
younger, (for the good Countess was at least 
thirty-five, if the records of that noble house speak 
the truth,) or whether she thought she had done 
their young protector less justice than she ought, 
in the first view which she had taken of his ser- 
vices, it is certain that he began to find favour in 
her eyes. 

** My niece,** she said, '* has bestowed on you a 
kerchief for the binding of your wound ; I will 
give you one to grace your gallantry, and to en- 
courage you in your farther progress in chivalry." 

So saying, she gave him a richly embroidered 
kerchief of blue and silver, and pointing to the 
housing of her palfrey^ and the plumes in her 
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xiding-cap, desired him to observe that the colours 
were the same. 

The fashion of the time prescribed one absolute 
mode of receiving such a favour, which Quentin 
followed accordingly, by tying the napkin around 
his arm ; yet his manner of acknowledgment had 
more of awkwardness, and less of gallantry in it^ 
than perhaps it might have had at another time^ 
and in another presence ; for though the wearing 
of a lady's favour, given in such a manner, was 
merely matter of general compliment, he would 
much rather have preferred the right of displaying 
on his arm that which bound the wound inflicted 
by the sword of Dunois. 

Meantune they continued their pilgrimage, 
Quentin now riding abreast of the ladies, into 
whose society he seemed to be tacitly adopted. He 
did not speak much, however, being filled by the 
silent consciousness of happiness, which is afraid 
of giving too strong vent to its feelings. The 
Countess Isabelle spoke still less, so that the con- 
versation was chiefly carried on by the Lady Ha» 
meline, who shewed no inclination to let it drop ; 
for, to initiate the young Archer, as she said, into 
the principles and practice of chivalry, she detail* 
ed to him, at full length, the Passage of Arms at 
Haflinghem, where she had distributed the prizes 
among the victors. 

Not much interested, I am sorry to say, in the 
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description of this splendid seene^ or in the herald- 
ric bearings of the different Flemish and German 
knights, which the lady blazoned with pitiless ac- 
curacy, Quentin b^;an to entertain some alarm 
lest he should have passed the place where his 
guide was to join him — a most serious disaster, 
and from whidi, should it really have taken place, 
the very worst consequences were to be aiq[>re- 
bended. 

While he hesitated whether it would be better 
to send back one of his followers, to see whether 
this might not be the case, he heard the blast of 
a horn, and looking in the direction from which 
the sound came, beheld a horseman riding very 
fast towards them. The low size, and wild, 
shaggy, untrained state of the animal, reminded 
Quentin of the mountain breed of horses in his 
own country; but this was much more finely 
limbed, and, with the same appearance of hardi- 
ness, was more rapid in its movements. The head 
particularly, which, in the Scottish pony, is often 
lumpish and heavy, was small and well placed in 
the neck of this animal, with thin jaws, full spark- 
ling eyes, and expanded nostrils. 

The rider was even more singular in his apn 
pearance than the korse which he rode, though 
that wa^ extremely unlike the horses of France. 
Although he managed his palfrey with great dex- 
terity, he sat with his feet in broad Aii^^iqpa* some- 

14 
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thing resembling a shovel, so short, that his knees 
were well nigh as high as the pommel of his sad- 
dle. His dress was a red tiirhan of small sice, in 
which he wore a sullied plmne, secured by a clasp 
of silver ; his tunic, which was shaped like those 
of the Estradiols, (a sort of troops whom the Ve^ 
netians at that time levied in the provinces, on the 
eastern side of their £^,) was green in colour, and 
tawdrily laced with gold ; he wore very wide 
drawers or trowsers of white, though none of the 
deanest, which gathered beneath the knee, and his 
swarthy legs were quite bare, unless for the com- 
plicated laces which bound a pair of sandals on his 
feet ; he had no spurs, the edge of his large stir- 
rups being so sharp as to serve to goad the horse 
in a very severe manner. In a crimson sash this 
singular horseman wore a dagger on the right 
side, and on the left a short crooked Moorish 
sword; and by a tarnished baldiick over the 
shoulder hung the horn which aimounced his ap- 
proach. He had a swarthy and sun-burnt visage, 
with a thin beard, and piercing dark eyes, a well- 
formed mouth and nose, and other features which 
might have been pronounced handsome, but for 
the black elf-locks which hung around his face, 
and the air of wildness and emaciation, which 
rather seemed to indicate a savage than a civilized 
man. 

'* He also is a Bohemian !" said the ladies to 

VOL. VII. B 
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each other ; '' Holy Mary, will the King again 
place confidence in these outcasts ?" 

** I will question the man, if it be your plea-^ 
sure," said Quentin, ** and assure myself of his 
fidelity as I best may." 

Durward, as well as the Ladies of Croye, had 
recognized in this man's dress and appearance, the 
habit and the manners of those vagrants with 
whom he had nearly been confounded by the hasty 
proceedings of Troifr-Eschelles and Petit^Andr^, 
and he, too, entertained very natural apprehensions 
concerning the risk of reposing trust in one of that 
vagrant race. 

** Art thou come hither 'to seek us ?" was his 
first question. 

The stranger nodded. 

** And for what purpose ?" 

**. To guide you to the palace of Him of Liege." 

« Of the Bishop ?" 

The Bohemian again nodded. 

** What token canst thou give me, that we 
should yield credence to thee ?" 

*' Even the old rhyme, and no other," answered 
the Bohemian,—* 



" The page slew the boar, ^ 
The peer had the gloire." 



** A true token," said Quentin ; ^* Lead on, good 
fellow — ^I will speak further with thee presently." 
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Then fidling back to the ladies, he said, *' I am 
convinced this man is the guide we are to expect, 
for he hath brought me a pass-word, known, I 
think, but to the King and me. But I will dis- 
course with him further, and endeavour to ascer- 
tain how far he is to be trusted." 
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CHAP. II. 



THE VAGRANT. 



I am as free as Nature first made man« 
Ere the base laws of servitude began. 
When wild in woods the noble savage ran. 

The Comquut ofGrenadtu 

While Quentin held the brief commuiiicatioiL 
with the ladies, necessaiy to assure them that this 
extraordinary addition to their party was the guide 
whom they were to expect on the King's part, he 
noticed, (for he was as alert in observing the mo- 
tions of the stranger, as the Bohemian could be on 
his part,) that the man not only turned his head as 
far back as he could, to peer at them, but that, with 
a singular sort of agility, more resembling that of 
a monkey than of a man, he had screwed his whole 
person around on the saddle, so as to sit almost 
sidelong upon the horse, for the convenience, as it 
seemed, of watching them more attentively. 

Not greatly pleased with this manoeuvre, Quen- 
tin rode up to the Bohemian, and said to him, as 
he suddenly assumed his proper position on the 
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hone, ^ Methinks, fiiend, you will prove but a 
blind guide, if you look at the tail of your horse 
rather than his ears." 

^ And if I were actually blind/' answered the 
Bohemian, ** I could guide you through any coun- 
ty in this realm of France, or in those adjoining 
to it" 

*' Yet you are . no Frenchman bom," said the 
Scot 

'^ I am not," answered the guide. 

** What countryman, then, are you ?" demand- 
ed Quentin. 

*' I am of no country," answered the guide. 

" How ! of no country ?" repeated the Scot 

** No," answered the Bohemian, ** of none. I 
am a Zingaro, a Bohemian, an Egyptian, or what- 
ever the Europeans, in their different languages, 
may choose to call our people ; but I have no coun- 
try." 

^ Are you a Christian ?" asked the Scotchman. 

The Bohemian shook his head. 

*' Dog !" said Quentin, (for there was little tole- 
ration in the spirit of Catholicism in those days,) ' 
** doest thou worship Mahoun ?" 

^ No," was the indifferent and concise answer 
of the guide, who neither seemed offended or sur- 
prised at the young man's violence of manner. 

^ Are you a Pagan then, or what are you ?" 

^ I have no religion," answered the Bohemian. 
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Durward started back ; for, though he had heard 
of Saracens and Idolaters, it had never entered in- 
to his ideas or belief, that any body of men could 
exist who practised no mode of worship whatso- 
ever. He recovered from his astonishment, to ask 
where his guide usually dwelt. 

" Wherever I chance to be for the time,** replied 
the Bohemian. ** I have no home." 

" How do you guard your property ?'* 

** Excepting the clothes which I wear, and the 
horse I ride on, I have no property." 

*' Yet you dress gaily, and ride gallantly," said 
Durward. ** What are your means of subsist- 
ence ?** 

** I eat when I am himgry, drink when I am 
thirsty, and have no other means of subsistence 
than chance throws in my way," replied the vaga- 
bond. 

** Under whose laws do you live ?" 
. *' I acknowledge obedience to none, but as it 
suits my pleasure," said the Bohemian. 

" Who is your leader, and commands you ?" 

" The Father of our tribe— if I chuse to obey 
him," said the guide-—" otherwise I have no com- 
mander." 

** You are then," said the wondering querist, 
" destitute of all that other men are combined by 
— ^you have no law, no leader, no settled means of 
subsistence^ no house or h«me. You have, may 
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Heaven oompassioiiate you, no country-^-and, may 
Heaven enlighten and forgive you, you have no 
God ! What is it that remains to you, deprived of 
government, domestic happiness, and religion 1*" 

^ I have liberty," said the Bohemian — ** I croudi 
to no one — obey no one— respect no one. — ^I go 
where I will — live as I can — and die when my day 
comes.'' 

'^ But you are subject to instant execution, at 
the pleasure of the Judge." 

** Be it so," returned the Bohemian ; ^ I can but 
die so much the sooner." 

'* And to imprisonment also," said the Scot ; 

and where, then, is your boasted freedom ?" 
In my thoughts," said the Bohemian, ** which 
no chains can bind ; while yours, even when your, 
limbs are free, remain fettered by your laws and 
your superstitions, your dreams of local attach- 
ment, and your fantastic visions of civil policy. 
Such as I are free in spirit when our limbs are 
chained — ^You are imprisoned in mind, even when 
your limbs are most at freedom." 

^' Yet the freedom of your thoughts," said the 
Scot, ** relieves not the pressure of the gjrves oa 
your limbs." 

'* For a brief time that may be endured ; and 
if within that period I cannot extricate myself, 
and fail of relief from my comrades, I can alwajrs. 
die, and death is the most perfect freedom of alL" 
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There was a deep pause of some duration^ which 
Quentiii at length broke by resuming his queries. 

'* Yours is a wandering raee, unknown to the 
nations of Europe — ^Whence do they derive thdr 
origm?** 

^ I may not tell you,'' answered the Bohemian. 

^ When will they relieve this kingdom from 
their presence, and return to the land from whence 
they came ?" said the Scot 

** When the day of their pilgrimage shall be ac* 
oomplished,'' replied his vagrant guide. 

** Are you not sprung from those tribes of Is^ 
rael, which were carried into captivity beyond the 
great river Euphrates ?" said Quentin, who had not 
foigotten the lore which had been taught him at 
Aberbrothock. 

'^ Had we been so," answered the Bohemian^ 
<« we had followed their £Edthy and practised their 
rites.'* 

^ What is thine own name ?" said Durward. 

^ My proper name is only known to my bre- 
thren — The men beyond our tents call me Hayrad- 
din Maugrabin» that is, Hayraddin the African 
Moor." 

^ Thou speakest too well for one who hath UvQd 
always in thy filthy horde," said the Soot 

*^ I have learned some of the knowledge of this 
Umd^'^said Hayraddin.— "^ When I nras a little boy, 
our tribe was chased by the hunters after hmqaii 
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flesh. An arrow went through my mother^s head, 
and she died. I was entangled in the blanket on 
her shoulders, and was taken by the pursuers. A 
priest bulged me from the Provost's archers, and 
trained me up in Frankish learning for two or 
three years." 

'< How came you to part with him ?" demanded 
Durward. 

*' I stole money from him— even the God whidi 
he worshipped,** answered Hayraddin, with per* 
£9Ct composure ; ** he detected me, and beat me-^ 
I stabbed him with my knife, fled to the woods, 
and was agahi united to my people.** 

** Wretch !** said Durward, '* did you murder 
your benefiEustor ?** 

^ What had he to do to burden me with his be- 
nefits ? — ^The Zingaro boy was no house-bred cur, 
to dog the heels of his master, and crouch beneath 
his blows, for scraps of food — ^He was the impri- 
soned wolf-whelp, which at the first opportunity 
broke his chain, rended his master, and returned 
to his wUdemess.** 

There was another pause^ when the young Scot, 
with a view of still fEurther investigating the char 
racter and purpose of this suspicious guide, asked 
Hayraddin, ^ Whether it was not true that his 
people, amid their ignorance, pretended to a know- 
ledge of futurity, which was not given to the sages. 
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philosophers, and divines, of more polished so- 
ciety ?" 

<< We pretend to it,^ said Ha3rraddin, ** and it 
is with justice.'* 

** How can it be, that so high a gift is bestowed 
on so abject a race ?" said Quentin. 

" Can I tell you ?** answered Hayraddin — ** Yes, 
I may indeed ; but it is when you shall explain to 
me why the dog can trace the footsteps of a man, 
while man, the nobler animal, hath not power to 
trace those of the dog. These powers, which seem 
to you so wonderful, are instmctive in our race. 
From the lines on the face and on the hand, we can 
tell the future fate of those who consult us, even as 
surely as you know from the blossom of the tree 
in spring, what fruit it will bear in the harvest." 
. " I doubt of your knowledge, and defy you to 
the proof." 

^^ Defy me not. Sir Squire," said Maugrabin 
Hayraddin — ** I can tell thee, that, say what you 
will of your religion, the Goddess whom you wor- 
ship rides in this company." 

^^ Peace !" said Quentin, in astonishment ; ** on 
thy life, not a word farther, but in answer to what 
I ask thee. — Canst thou be faithful ?" 

" I can — all men can," said the Bohemian. 

'' But trf7^ thou be faithful ?" 
, *^ Would'st thou believe me the more should I 
swear it ?" answered Maugrabin, with a sneer. 
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Thy life is in my hand,^ said the young Scot. 

^ Strike, and see whether I fear to die/' answer- 
ed the Bohemian. 

" Will money render thee a trusty guide ?** de- 
manded Durward. 

. <^ If I be not such without it. No," replied the 
heathen. 

** Then what will bind thee ?" asked the Scot. 

** Kindness," replied the Bohemian. 

'* Shall I swear to shew thee such, if thou art 
true guide to us on this pilgrimage ?" 

** No," replied Hayraddin, " it were extrava^ 
gant waste of a commodity so rare. To thee I am 
bound already." 

** How ?" exclaimed Durward, more surprised 
than ever. 

*^ Remember the chesnut-trees on the banks of 
the Cher ! The victim, whose body thou didst cut 
down, was my brother, Zamet the Maugrabin." 

'^ And yet," said Quentin, ^* I find you in cor- 
respondence with thos^ very officers by whom your 
brother was done to death ; for it was one of them 
who directed me where to meet with you — the 
same, doubtless, who procured yonder ladies your 
services as a guide." 

<< What can we do ?" answered Hayraddin, 
gloomily — ** These men deal with us as the sheep- 
dogs do with the flock ; they protect us for a while> 
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drive 118 hither and thither at their pleasure, a:iid 
always end by guiding us to the shambles." 

Quentin had afterwards occasion to learn that 
the Bohemian spoke truth in this palticular, and 
that the Provost-guard, employed to suppress the 
vagabond bands by which the kingdom was infest- 
ed, entertained correspondence among them, and 
forbore, for a certain time, the exercise of their 
duty, which always at last ended in conducting 
their allies to the gallows* This is a sort of poli- 
tical relation between thief and officer, for the pro- 
fitable exercise of their mutual professions, which 
has subsisted in all countries, and is by no means 
unknown to our own. 

Durward, parting from the guide, fell back to 
the rest of the retinue, very little satisfied with the 
character of Hayraddin, and entertaining little con- 
fidence in the professions of gratitude which he 
had personally made to him. He proceeded to 
sound the other two men who had been assigned 
him for attendants, and he was concerned to find 
them stupid, and as unfit to assist him with coun- 
sel, as in the rencounter they had shewn them- 
selves reluctant to use their weapons. 

** It is all the better," said Quentin to himself, 
his spirit rising with the apprehended difficulties 
of his situation ; '* that lovely young lady shall 
owe all to me.— ^What one hand — ay, and one 
head can do, — ^methinks I can boldly count upon. 
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I have seen my father's house on fire, and hun and 
my brothers lying dead amongst the flames — I 
gave not an indi back, but fought it out to the last 
Now I am two years older, and have the best and 
fiiirest cause to bear me well, that ever kindled 
mettle within a brave man's bosom." 

Acting upon this resolution, the attention and 
activity whidi Qnentm bestowed during the jour- 
ney, had in it something that gave him the ap- 
pearance of ubiqiuty. His principal and most Ceu 
vourite post was of course by the side of the ladies; 
who, sensible of his extreme attention to their 
safety, b^^ to converse with him in almost the 
tone of familiar firiendship, and appeared to take 
great pleasure in the naivete, yet shrewdness, of 
his conversation. Yet Quentin did not suffer the 
fascination of this intercourse to interfere with the 
vigilant discharge of his duty. 

If he was often by the side of the Countesses, 
labouring to describe to the natives of a level coun- 
try the Grampian mountains, and, above all, the 
beauties of Glen-Houlakin, — ^he was as often ri- 
ding with Hayraddin, in the front of the cavalcade, 
questioning him about the road, and the resting- 
places, and recording his answers in his mind, to 
ascertain whether upon cross-examination he could 
discoveranything like meditated treachery. As of- 
ten he was in the rear, endeavouring to secure the 
attachment of the two horsemen, by kind words. 
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gifts, and promises of additional recompense, when 
their task should be accomplished. 

In this way they travelled for more than a week, 
through by-paths and unfrequented districts, and 
by circuitous routes, in order to avoid large towns. 
Nothing remarkable occurred, though they now 
and then met strolling gangs of Bohemians, who 
respected them, as under the conduct of one of 
their tribe, — straggling soldiers, or perhaps ban- 
ditti, who deemed their party too strong to be at- 
tacked, — or parties of the Marechauss^, as they 
would now be termed, whom Louis, who searched 
the wounds of the land with steel and cautery, em- 
ployed to suppress the disorderly bands which in- 
fested the interior. These last suffered them to 
pursue their way unmolested, by virtue of a pass- 
word, with which Quentin had been famished for 
that purpose by the King himself. 

Their resting-places were chiefly the monaste- 
ries, most of which were obliged by the rules of 
their foundation to receive pilgrims, under which 
character the ladies travelled, with hospitality, and 
without any troublesome inquiries into their rank 
and character, which most persons of distinction 
were desirous of concealing while in the discharge 
of their vows. The pretence of weariness was 
usually employed by the Countesses of Croye, as 
an excuse for instantly retiring to rest, and Quen- 
tin, as their Major Domo, arranged all that was 
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neoessaiy betwixt them and their entertainers, 
with a shrewdness which saved them all trouble, 
and an alacrity that failed not to excite a corre- 
sponding d^ree of good will on the part of those 
who were thus sedulously attended to. 

One circumstance gave Quentin peculiar trouble, 
which was the character and nation of his guide ; 
who, as a heathen, and an infidel vagabond, ad- 
dicted besides to occult arts, (the badge of all his 
tribe,) was looked upon as a very improper guest 
for the holy resting-places at which the company 
usually halted, and was with the utmost reluctance 
admitted within even the outer circuit of their 
walls. This was very embarrassing ; for, on the 
one hand, it was necessary to keep in good hu- 
mour a man who was possessed of the secret of 
their expedition ; and on the other, Quentin deem- 
ed it indispensaUe to maintain a vigilant thpugh 
secret watch on Hayraddin's conduct, in order that, 
as far as might be, he should hold no communica- 
tion with any one without being observed. This 
of course was impossible, if the Bohemian was 
lodged without the precincts of the convent at 
which they stopped, and Durward could not help 
thinking that Hayraddin was desirous of bringing 
about this latter arrangement ; for, instead of keep- 
ing himself still and quiet in the quarters allotted 
to him, his conversation, tricks, and songs, were, 
at the same time, so entertaining to the novices and 
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younger brethren, and so unedifying in the opi- 
nion of the seniors of the fraternity, that, in more 
cases than one, it required all the authcnity, sup- 
ported bjr threats, which Qnentin could exert over 
him, to restrain his irreverent and untimeous jo- 
cularity, and all the interest he could make with 
the Superiors, to prevent the heathen hound from 
being thrust out of doors. He succeeded, however, 
by the adroit manner in which he apologized for 
the indecorums committed by their attendant, and 
the skill with which he hinted the hope of his be- 
ing brought to a better sense of principles and be- 
haviour, by the neighbourhood of holy relics, con- 
secrated buildings, and, above all, of men dedicar 
ted to religion. 

But upon the tenth or twelfth day of their jour- 
ney, after they had entered Flanders, and were 
approaching the town of Namur, all the efforts of 
Quentin became inadequate to suppress the conse- 
quences of the scandal given by his heathen guide. 
The scene was a Franciscan convent, and of a 
strict and reformed order, and the Prior a man 
who afterwards died in the odour of sanctity. Af- 
ter rather more than the usual scruples, (which 
were indeed in such a case to be expected,) had 
been surmounted, the obnoxious Bohemian at 
length obtained quarters in an out-house inhabit- 
ed by a lay-brother, who acted as gardener. The 
ladies retired to their apartment, as usual, and the 

15 
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Prior, who dianced to have some distant alliances 
and friends in Scotland, and who was fond of 
hearing foreigners tell of their native countries, 
invited Quentin, with whose mien and conduct he 
seemed much pleased, to a slight monastic refec- 
tion in his own cell. Finding the Father a man 
of intelligence, Quentin did not neglect the oppor- 
tunity of making himself acquainted with the state 
of affairs in the country of Liege, of which, during 
the last two days of iheir journey, he had heard 
such reports, as made him very apprehensive for 
the security of his charge during the remainder of 
their route, nay, even of the Bishop's power to 
protect them, when they should be safely conduct- 
ed to his residence. The replies of the Prior were 
not very consolatory. 

He said, that ^ th^ peo^e of Liege were wealthy 
burghers, who, like Jehurun of old, had waxed 
ftt and kicked-'-'that they were uplifbed in heart 
because of their wealth and their privileges — ^that 
they had divers disputes with the Duke of Bur- 
gundy, their liege lord, upon the subject of imposts 
and immunities — and that they had repeatedly 
broken out into open mutiny, whereat the Duke 
was so much inc^ensed, as being a man of a hot 
and fiery nature, that he had sworn, by Saint 
George, on the next provocation, he would make 
the dty of Liege like to the desolation of Babylon, 

VOL. VII. c 
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and the downfall of Tyre, a hissing and a reprolEU^h 
to the whole territory of Flanders/' 

*^ And he is a prince, by all report, like to keep 
such a vow," said Quentin ; ** so the men of Liege 
will probably beware how they give him occa^ 
sion." 

^* It were to be so hoped/* said the Prior ; ^* and 
such are the prayers of the godly in the land, who 
would not that man's blood were poured forth like 
water, and that they should perish, even as utter 
castaways, ere they make their peace with Heaven. 
Also the good Bishop labours night and day to 
preserve peace, as well becometh a servant of the 
altar; for it is written in holy scripture, BeaHpa- 
cffici. But" — ^bere the good Prior stopped, with a 
deep sigh. 

Quentin modestly urged the great importance 
of which it was to the ladies whom he attended, 
to have some assured information respecting the 
internal state of the country, and what an act of 
Christian charity it would be, if the worthy and 
reverend Father would enlighten them upon that 
subject. 

" It is one," said the Prior, " on which no man 
speaks with willingness ; for those who speak evil 
of the powerful, etiam in cubtcuh^ may find that 
a winged thing shall carry the matter to his ears. 
Nevertheless, to render you, who seem an ingenu- 
ous youth, and your ladies, who are devout vota- 
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resses accomplishing a holy pilgrimage, the little 
service that is in my power, I will be plain with 
you." 

He then looked cautiously round, and lowered 
his voice, as if afraid of being overheard. 

** The people of Liege," he said, ** are privily 
instigated to their frequent mutinies by men of 
Belial, who pretend, but, as I hope, falsely, to have 
conunission to that effect from our most Christian 
King; whom, however, I hold to deserve that 
term better than were consistent with his thus 
disturbing the peace of a neighbouring state. Yet 
so it is, that his name is freely used by those 
who uphold and inflame the discontents at Liege. 
There is, moreover, in the land, a nobleman of 
good descent, and fame' in warlike affairs; but 
otherwise, so to speak. Lapis qffenskmis etpetra 
scandali, — a stumbling-block of offence to the 
coimtries of Burgundy and Flanders. His name 
is WiUiam de la Marck." 

'' Called William with the Beard," said the 
young Scotchman, *' or the Wild Boar of Ar- 
dennes ?" 

*^ And rightly so called, my son," said the Prior; 
** because he is as the wild boar of the forest, 
idiich treadeth down with his hoofs, and rendeth 
with his tusks. And he hath formed to himself a 
band of more than a thousand men, all, like him- 
self, contemners of civil and ecclesiastical authori- 
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ty, and holds himself independent of the Duke of 
Burgundy, and maintains himself and his fol- 
lowers by rapine and wrong, wrought without dis^ 
tinction, upon churchmen and laymen. Imposuit 
manus in Chrisios Domini, — he hath stretched 
forth his hand upon the anointed of the Lord, re- 
gardless of what is written, — * Touch not mine 
anointed, and do my prophets no wrong.' — Even 
to our poor house did he send fbr sums of gold 
and sums of silrer, as a ransom for our lives, and 
those of our brethren ; to which we returned a 
Latin supplication, stating our inability to answer 
his demand, and exhorting him in the words of 
the preacher, Ne moUaris amico tuo, nudum cum 
habet in te Jidudam. Nevertheless, this Ouliel- 
mus Barbatus, this William de la Marck, as com- 
pletely ignorant of humane letters as of humanity 
itself, replied, in his ridiculous jargon, ' Si nan 
payojUsj brulabo manasterinm vestrum.' ^ 

" Of which rude Latin, however, you, my good 
father," said the youth, '* were at no loss to con- 
ceive the interpretation ?" 

" Alas, my son," said the Prior, " Fear and Ne- 
cessity are shrewd interpreters ; and we were 
obliged to melt down the silver vessels of our altar 
to satisfy the rapacity of this cruel chief — ^May 
heaven requite it to him seven-fold ! Pereat im- 
probus — Amen, amen, anathema esto /" 

'* I marvel," said Quentin, '' that the Duke of 
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Buipiiidy, who is so strong and powerful, doth 
not bait this boar, of whose ravages I have already 
heard so much." 

^ Alas ! my son," said the Prior, " he is now at 
Peronne, assembling his captains of hundreds and 
his captains of thousands, to make war against 
France ; and thus, while Heaven hath set discord 
between the hearts of those great princes, the 
country is misused by such subordinate oppressors. 
But it is in evil time that the Duke neglects the 
cure of these internal gangrenes ; for this William 
de la Marck hath of late entertained open commu- 
nication with Bouslaer and Pavilion, the chiefe of 
the discontented at Liege, and it is to be feared 
he will soon stir them up to some desperate ent^- 
prize." 

'< But the Bishop of JAege/' said Quentin, ** he 
hath still power to subdue this disquieted and tur- 
bulent spirit — ^hath he not, good father ?-*-Your 
answer to this question concerns me much." 

** The Bishop, my child," replied the Prior, 
^* hath the sword of Saint Peter, as well as the 
keys. He hath power as a secular prince, and he 
hath the powerful protection of the House of Bur- 
gundy ; he hath also spiritual authority as a pre- 
late, and he supports both with a reasonable force 
of good soldiers and men-at-arms. This William 
de la Marck was bred in his household, and bound 
to him by many benefits. But he gave vent, even 
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in the court of the Bishop, to his fierce and blood- 
thirsty temper, and was expelled thence for a ho- 
micide, committed on one of the Bishop's chief do- 
mestics. From thenceforward, being banished 
from the good Prelate's presence, he hath been his 
constant and unrelenting foe ; and now, I grieve 
to say, he hath girded his loins, and strengthened 
his horn against him." 

'* You consider, then, the situation of the wor- 
thy Prelate as being dangerous," said Quentin, 
very anxiously. 

** Alas ! my son," said the good Franciscan, 
^' what or who is there in this weary wilderness, 
whom we may not hold as in danger ? But heaven 
forefend, I should speak of the reverend Prelate 
as one whose peril is imminent. He has much 
treasure, true counsellors, and brave soldiers ; and, 
moreover, a messenger who passed hither to the 
eastward yesterday, saith that the Duke hath dis- 
patched, upon the Bishop's request, an hundred 
men-at-arms, who, with the retinue belonging to 
each lance, are enough to deal with William de la 
Marck, on whose name be sorrow ! — ^Amen." 

At this crisis their conversation was interrupt- 
ed by the Sacristan, who, in a voice almost inar- 
ticulate with anger, accused the Bohemian of ha- 
ving practised the most abominable arts of delu- 
sion among the younger brethren. He had added 
to their nightly meal cups of a heady and intoxi-* 
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eating cordial, of ten times tiie strengtii of tiie 
most powerAil wine, under which several of tiie 
firatemity had succumbed, — and indeed, altiiough 
tiie Sacristan had been strong to resist its influ- 
ence, they might yet see, from his inflamed coun- 
tenance and thick speech, that even he, the accu- 
ser himself, was in some degree affected by this 
unhallowed potation. Moreover, the Bohemian 
had sung songs of worldly vanity and impure plea- 
sures ; he had derided the cord of Saint Francis, 
made jest of his miracles, and termed his votaries 
fools and lazy knaves. Lastiy, he had practised 
palmistry, and foretold to the young Father Che- 
rubin, that he was beloved by a beautiful lady, 
who should make him father to a thriving boy. 

The Father Prior listened to these complaints 
for some time in silence, as struck with mute hor- 
ror by tiieir enormous atrocity. When the Sacris- 
tan had concluded, he rose up, descended to the 
court of the convent, and ordered the lay brethren, 
on pain of the worst consequences of spiritual dis- 
obedience, to beat Hayraddin out of the sacred 
precincts, with their broom-staves and cart-whips. 

This sentence was executed accordingly, in the 
presence of Quentin Durward, who, howsoever 
vexed at the occurrence, easily saw that his inter- 
ference would be of no avaiL 

The discipline inflicted upon the delinquent, 
notwithstanding the exhortations of the Superior, 
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was more ludicrous than formidable. The Bohe- 
mian ran hither and thither through the court, 
amcmgst the clamour of voices, and noise of blows, 
some of which reached him not, because purpose- 
ly mis-aimed ; others, designed for his person, were 
eluded by his activity ; and the few that fell upon 
his back and shoulders, he took without either 
complaint or reply. The noise and riot was the 
greater, that the inexperienced cudgel-players, 
among whom Hayraddin ran the gauntlet, hit 
each other more frequently than they did him; till 
at length, desirous of ending a scene whidi was 
more scandalous than edifying, the Priw CQm<- 
manded the wicket to be flung open, and the Bor 
hemian, darting through it with the speed of light- 
ning, fled forth into the moonlight. 

During this scene, a suspicion which Durward 
had formerly entertained, recurred with additional 
strength. Hayraddin had, that very morning, pro- 
mised to him more modest and discreet behavionr 
than he was wont to exhibit, when they rested in 
a convent on their journey; yet he had broken his 
engagement, and had been even more offensively 
obstreperous than usual. Something probably 
liurked under this ; for whatever were the Bohe- 
mian's deficiencies, he lacked neither sense, nor, 
when he pleased, self-command ; and might it not 
be probable that he wished to hold some commu- 
nication, either with his own horde or some one 
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else, from which he was debarred in the course of 
the day, by the vigilance with which he was watch- 
ed by Quentin, and had recourse to this strata- 
gem in order to get himself turned out of the con- 
vent? 

No sooner did this suspicion dart once more 
through Quentm's mind, than, alert as he always 
was in his motions, he resolved to follow his cud- 
gelled guide, and observe (secretly if possible) how 
he disposed of himself. Accordingly, when the 
Bohemian fled, as already mentioned, out at the 
gate of the convent, Quentin, hastily explaining to 
the Prior the necessity of keeping sight of his 
g^de, followed in pursuit of him. 
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CHAP. III. 



THE ESPIED SPY. 



What, the rude langer ? and spied spy ?— hands off— 
You are for no such rustics. 

Ben Joiu(m*i Tale o/RoHh Hood, 

When Quentin sallied from the convent, he 
could mark the precipitate retreat of the Bohe- 
mian, whose dark figure was seen in the far moon- 
light, flying with the speed of a flogged hound 
quite through the street of the little village, and 
across the level meadow that lay beyond. 

^* My friend runs fast," said Quentin to him- 
self ; ** but he must run faster yet, to escape the 
fleetest foot ever pressed the heather of Glenhou- 
lakin." 

Being fortunately without his doak and armour, 
the Scottish mountaineer was at liberty to put forth 
a speed which was unrivalled in his own glens, and 
which, notwithstanding the rate at which the Bo- 
hemian ran, was like soon to bring his pursuer up 
with him. This was not, however, Quentin's ob- 
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ject ; for he considered it more essential to watch 
his motions, than to interrupt them. He was the 
rather led to this, hy the steadiness with' which 
the Bohemian directed his course ; and which con- 
tinuing, even after the impulse of the violent ex- 
pulsion had subsided^ seemed to indicate that his 
career had some more certain goal for its object 
than could have suggested itself to a person unex- 
pectedly turned out of good quarters, when mid- 
night was approaching, to seek a new place of re- 
pose. He never even looked behind him ; and con- 
sequentiy Durward was enabled to follow him im- 
observed. At length the Bohemian having tra- 
versed the meadow, and attained the side of a 
little stream, the sides of which were clothed with 
alders and willows, Quentin observed that he stood 
still, and blew a low note on his horn, which was 
answered hy a whistie at some littie distance. 

** This is a rendezvous," thought Quentin ; ** but 
how shall I come near enough to overhear the im- 
port of what passes ? the sound of my steps, and 
the rustling of the boughs through which I must 
force my passage, wiU betray me, imless I am cau- 
tious—I wiU stalk them, by Saint Andrew, as if 
they were Glen-Isla deer — ^they shall learn that I 
have not conned woodcraft for nought. Yonder 
they meet, the two shadows — and two of them 
there are— odds against me if I am discovered, 
and if their purpose be unfriendly, as is mudi to 
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be doubted. And then the Countess Isabelle loses 
her poor friend !^— Well — and he were not worthy 
to be called such, if he were not ready to meet a 
dozen in her behalfi — Have I not crossed swords 
with Dunois, the best knight in France, and shall 
I fear a tribe of yonder vagabonds ? — Pshaw — 
God and Saint Andrew to friend, they will find me 
both stout and wary." 

Thus reserving, and with a degree of caution 
taught him by his sylvan habits, our friend de* 
scended into the channel of the little stream, whid; 
varied in depth, sometimes scarce covering his 
shoes, sometimes coming up to his knees, and so 
crept along, his form concealed by the boughs over- 
hanging the bank, and his steps unheard amid the 
ripple of the water. (We have ourselves, in the 
days of yore, thus approached the nest of the 
wakeful raven.) In this manner, the Scot drew near 
unperceived, until he distinctly heard the voices 
of those who were the subject of his observation, 
though he could not distinguish the words. Be^ 
ing at this time under the drooping brandies of 
a magnificent weeping willow, which almost swept 
the surface of the water, he caught hold of one 
of its boughs, by the assistance of which, exerting 
at once mudi agility, derterity, and strength, he 
raised himself up into the body of the tree, and 
sat, secure frpm discovery, among the central 
branches. 
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From this situation he could discover that the 
person with whom Hajrraddin was now oonver* 
sing was one of his own tribe, and, at the same 
time, he perceived, to his great disappointment, 
that no approximation could enable him to com- 
prehend their language, which was totally un- 
known to him. They laughed much ; and as Hay- 
raddin made a sign of skipping about, and ended 
by rubbing his shoulder with his hand, Durward 
had no doubt that he was relating the story of the 
bfistinading, which he had sustained previous to 
his escape from the convent 

On a sudden, a whistle was again heard in the 
distance, which was once more answered by a low 
tone or two of Hayraddin's hotn. Presently after- 
wards, a tall, stout, soldierly-looking man, a strong 
contrast in point of thewes and sinews to the small 
and slender-limbed Bohemians, made his appear- 
ance. He had a broad baldrick over his shoulder, 
which sustained a sword that himg almost across 
his person ; his hose were much slashed, through 
which slashes was drawn silk or tiffany, of vari- 
ous colours ; they were tied by at least five hun- 
dred points or strings, made of ribbon, to the tight 
buff-jacket which he wore, and the right sleeve of 
which displayed a silver boar's head, the crest of 
his Captain. A very small hat sat jauntily on one 
side of his head, from which descended a quantity 
of curled hair, which fell on each side of a broad 
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face, and mingled with as broad a beard, about 
four inches long. He held a long lance in his 
hand ; and his whole equipment was that of one 
of the German adventurers, who were known by 
the name of lanzknechts, in English, spearmen, 
who constituted a formidable part of the infantry 
of the period. These mercenaries were, of course, 
a fierce and rapacious soldiery, and having an idle 
tale current among themselves, that a lanzknecht 
was refused admittance into heaven on account of 
his vices, and. into hell on the score of his tumul- 
tuous, mutinous, and insubordinate dispositi<m, 
they manfully acted as if they neither sought the 
one, nor eschewed the other. 

** Donner and blitz !" was his first salutation, in 
a sort of German-French, tvhich we can only im- 
perfectly imitate, ** Why have you kept me dan- 
cing in attendance dis dree nights ?** 

** I could not see you sooner, Meinherr," said 
Hayraddin, very submissively ; ** there is a young 
Scot, with as quick an eye as the wild-cat, who 
watches my least motions. He suspects me al- 
ready, and, should he find his suspicion confirmed, 
I were a dead man on the spot, and he would carry 
back the women into France again.'* 

" Was henker !" said the lanzknecht ; '* we are 
three — ^we wiU attack them to-morrow, and carry 
the women off without going farther. You said 
the two valets were cowards — ^you and your com- 
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rade may manage them, and the Teufel sail hold 
me, but I match your Scots wild-cat." 

" You will find that fool-hardy,'* said Hayrad- 
din ; *' for, besides that we ourselves count not 
much in fighting, this spark hath matched himself 
with the best knight in France, and come off with 
honour — I have seen those who saw him press 
Dunois hard enough.'' 

'^ Hagel and sturmwetter ! It is but your cow- 
ardice, that speaks," said the German soldier. 

*' I am no more a coward than yourself," said 
Hajrraddin ; '' but my trade is not fighting. — ^If 
you keep the appointment where it was laid, it is 
well — if not, I guide them safely to the Bishop's 
Palace, and William de la Marck may easily pos- 
sess himself of them there, providing he is half as 
strong as he pretended a week since." 

*^ Poz tausend !" said the soldier, *' we are as 
strong and stronger ; but we hear of a hundreds 
of the lances of Burgund,— 4a8 ist, — see you, — 
five men to a lance do make five hundreds, and 
then, hold me the devil, they will be fainer to seek 
for us, than we to seek for them ; for der Bischoff 
hath a goot force on footing — ay, indeed !" 

** You must then hold to the ambuscade at the 
Cross of the Three Kings, or give up the adven- 
ture," said the Bohemian. > 

** Geb up — geb up the adventure of the rich 
bride for our noble hauptman-^Teufel ! I will 
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charge timnigh hell first. — ^Mein soul, we will be 
all princes and hertzogs, whom they call dukes, 
and we will hab a snab at the wein-kellar, and at 
the mouldy French crowns, and it ihay be at the 
pretty garces too, when He with de beard is weary 
on them." 

^ The ambuscade at the Cross of the Three 
Kings then still holds ?" said the Bohemian* 

** Mein Got, ay, — ^you will swear to bring them 
there ; and when they are on their knees before 
the cross, and down from off their horses, which 
all men do, except such black heathens as thou, we 
will make in on them, and they are ours." 

'' Ay ; but I promised this piece of necessary 
villainy only on one condition," said Hayraddin. 
— « I will not have a hair of the young man's 
head touched. If you swear this to me, by your 
Three dead Men of Cologne, I will swear to you, 
by the Seven Night Walkers, that I will serve you 
truly as to the rest And if you break your oath, 
the Night Walkers shall wake you seven nights 
from your sleep, between night and morning, and, 
on the eighth, they shall strangle and devour you." 

'* But, donner and hagel, what need you be so 
curious about the life of this boy, who is neither 
your bloot nor kin ?" sdd the German. 

*' No matter for that, honest Heinrick ; some 
men have pleasure in cutting throats, some in keep- 
ing them whole— 4So swear to me, that you will 
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sgiae him life and limb, or, by the bright star Al- 
ideboran, this matter shall go no further — Swear; 
^and by the Three Kings, as you call them, of Co- 
logne — ^I know you care for no other oath.** 

** Ihi hist ein comische man," said the lanz- 

knecht, " I swear " 

- ^ Not yet,^ said the Bohemian — '* Faces about, 
brave lanzknecht, and look to the east, else the 
.Kings may not hear you." 

The soldier took the oath in manner prescribed, 
and then declared that he would be in readiness, 
observing the place was quite convenient, being 
scarce five miles from their present leaguer. 

** But, were it not making sure work to have a 
.fsdmlein of riders on the other road, by the left 
iside of the inn, which might trap them if they go 
that way ?" 

The Bohemian considered a moment, and then 
answered, ** No— the appearance of their troops in 
that direction might alarm the garrison of Namur, 
•and then they would have a doubtful fight, instead 
of assured success. Besides, they shall travel on the 
•right bank of the Maes, for I can guide them which 
way I will ; for, sharp as this same Scottish moun- 
taineer is, he hath never asked any one's advice, 
save mine, upon the direction of their route. — ^Un- 
doubtedly, I was assigned to him by an assured 
friend, whose word no man mistrusts till they 
^oome to know him a little/' 

VOL. vn. D 
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<< Hack ye, ^end Hayraddin," said the soldier, 
^ I would ask you somewhat. — ^You and your 
bruder were, as you say yourself, gross stemen* 
deiiter, that is, star-lookers and geisterHseerssf— 
]Now, what henker was it made ypu not foresee 
him to be hanged ?'^ 

^^ I will tell you, Heinrick,* sa]4 Hayraddin v — 
^' if I could have known my brother was (such a 
fool as to tell the counsel of King Louis to Duke 
Owurles of Burgundy, I could have foretold hjus 
death as sure as I can foretell &ir weather in July. 
Louis hath bo^ ears and hands a|; the Court of 
Burgundy, and Charles's counselloii^ love the chink 
of French gold as well as thou doest the datter of 
a wine-pot — ^But fare thee well, apd keep appoint- 
jnmt—I jnviBt awajt my early Soot a bow-shot 
without the gate of the den of the lazy swine your 
der, el/se will he think me about soijie excursion 
whidi bodes no good to the success of his journey.^ 

*^ Take a draught of comfort first," isaid the 
lanzknechjt;, tendering him a ^ask, — ** but I for^ 
jget ; thou arf; beast enough to drink npthipg but 
water, like a vile vassal of Mahoupd and Termar 
gupd" 

*^ Thou art thyself a vasspd of the wine-ineasure 
and the flagon," said the Bohemian, — '* I marvel 
not that thou art only trusted with the blood- 
thirsty, and the violent part of executing what 
better heads have devised.— *He must drink no 
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wine, wlio would know the thoughts of others, or 
hide his own. But why preach to thee, who hast 
a thirst as eternal as a sand-bank in Arahia ?«- 
Fare thee well. — ^Take my comrade Tuisco with 
thee— his appearance about the monastery may 
breed suspicion." 

The two worthies parted, after each had again 
pledged himself to keep the rendesvous at the Cross 
of the three Kings. 

Quentin Durward watched until they were out 
of sij^t, and then descended from his place of con- 
ceahnent, his heart throbbing at the narrow escape 
which he and his fair charge had made — if, indeed, 
it could yet be achieved, — from a deep-laid plan of 
villainy. Afraid, on his return to the monastery, 
of stumbling upon Hayraddin, he made a long de- 
tour, at the expense of traversing some very rough 
ground, and was thus enabled to return to his 
asylum on a different poinf from that on which 
he left it. 

On the route, he communed earnestly with him- 
self concerning the safest plan to be pursued. He 
had formed the resolution, when he first heard 
Hayraddin avow his treachery, to put him to death 
so soon as the conference broke up, and his com- 
panions were at a sufficient distance ; but when he 
heard the Bohemian express so much interest in 
saving his own life, he felt it would be difficult for 
to execute upon him, in its rigour, the punish- 
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ment his treacheiy had deserved. He therefore 
solved to spare his life, and even, if possible, still 
to use bis services as a guide, under such precau-* 
tions as should ensure the security of the precious 
charge, to the preservation of which his own life 
was internally devoted. 

But whith^ were they to turn — the C!ountesses 
of Croye could neither obtain shelter in Burgun- 
dy, from which they had fled, nor in France, from 
which they had been in a manner expelled. The 
violence of Duke Charles in the one country, was 
scarce more to be feared than the cold and tyran- 
nical policy of King Louis in the other. After 
deep thought, Durward could form no better or 
•safer plan for their safety, than that, evading the 
ambuscade, they should take the road to Liege by 
the left hand of the Maes, and throw themselves, 
as the ladies originally designed, upon the protect 
tion of the excellent Bishop. That Prelate's will 
to protect them could not be doubted, and, if re« 
inforced by this Burgundian party of men-at-arms, 
he might be considered as having the power. At 
any rate, if the dangers to which he was exposed 
from the hostility of William de la Marck, and 
from the troubles in the dty of Liege, appeared 
imminent, he could still protect the unfortunate 
ladies until they could be dispatched to Germany 
with a suitable escort. 

To sum up this reasoning,— for when is a men* 
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tal tagament conducted without some reference to 
selfish considerations?— -'Quentin imagined that the 
death or captiTity to which King Louis had, in 
oold blood, consigned him, set him at liberty from . 
his engagements to the Crown of France ; which, 
therefore, it was his determined purpose to re- 
nounce« The Bishop of Idege was likely, he con-p 
duded, to need soldiers, and he thought that, by 
the interposition of his fair friends, who now, espcr 
dally the elder Countess, treated him with much 
familiarity, he might get some command, and per- 
haps might have the charge of conducting the 
Ladies of Croye to some place more safe than the 
neighbourhood of Liege. And, to condude, the 
ladies had talked, although almost in a sort of jest, 
of raising the Countess's ownf vassals, and, as others 
did in these stormy times, fortifjring her strong 
castle against all assailants whatsoever ; they had 
jestingly asked Quentin, whether he would accept 
the perilous office of their Seneschal ; and, on his 
accepting the office with ready glee and devotion, 
they had, in the same spirit, permitted him to kiss 
both their hands on that confidential and honour- 
able appointment. Nay, he thought that the hand 
of the Countess Isabelle, one of the best formed and 
most beautiful to whidi true vassal ever did sudi 
homage, trembled when his lips rested on it a mo- 
ment longer than ceremony required, and that some 
confiisi<Hi appeared on her cheek and in her eye as 
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she withdrew it. Somethiiig might come of all 
this ; and what brave man, at Quentin Durward's 
age, but would gladly have taken the thoughts 
which it awakened, into the considerations which 
were to determine his conduct ? 

This point settled, he had next to consider in 
what degree he was to use the further guidance of 
the faithless Bohemian. He had renounced his first 
thought of killing him in the wood, and, if he took 
another guide, and dismissed him alive, it would 
be sending the traitor to the camp of William de 
la Marck, with intelligence of their motions. He 
thought of taking the Prior into his councils, and 
requesting him to detain the Bohemian by force, 
until they should have time to reach the Bishop's 
castle ; but, on reflection, he dared not hazard such 
a proposition to one who was timid both as an old 
man and a friar, who held the safety of his con- 
vent the most important object of his duty, and 
who trembled at the mention of the Wild Boar of 
Ardennes. 

At length Durward settled a plan of operaticm, 
on which he could the better reckon, as the execu- 
tion rested entirely upon himself ; and, in the cause 
in which he was engaged, he felt himself capable 
of everj^thing. With a firm and bold heart, though 
conscious of the dangers of his situation, Quentin 
might be compared to one walking under a load, 
of the wrilght ai which he is conscious, but which 
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yet is net beyond liis strie&gth and power of endu- 
rance. Jnst as his plan was detennined, he reach- 
ed the ccmvent. 

Upon kifodking geatty at the gate, a brother^ 
cGinsiderately stationed for that purpose fay' the 
Prior, bpeiied it, ££ad aogpiainted him that the 
brethren Vere to be stationed in the ch6ir tiU day- 
break, praying Heaven to forgive to the comoota- 
idty die various scandals which had that evening 
Uken place among ihein*- 

The worthy friar offered Quentm piermiBsion to 
aittend their devotions ; but his dothes wete in such 
a Wet condition, that the young Scot was obliged 
to decline the opportunity, and request permission, 
instead, to sit by the kitchen fire, in order to his 
atdre being^'dried before morning $ as he was par- 
ticularly desirous that the Bohemian, when they 
should next meet, should observe no traces of his 
having been abroad during the night. The friar 
not only granted his request, but afforded him his 
own company, wbich fell in very happily with the 
desire which Dnrward had to obtain information 
conceming the two routes which he had heard 
mentioned by Hie Bohemian in his conversation 
with the lanzknedht The friar, intrusted upon 
many occasions with the business of the convent 
abroad, was die person in the fraternity best qua- 
lified to afford him the information he requested^ 
but observed^ tibat, as true pilgrims, it became the 
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duty of the ladies whom Quentm escorted^ to take 
the road on the right side of the Maes, by the Cross 
of the Kings, where the blessed reliques of Caspar, 
Melchior, and Balthasar, (as the Catholic Church 
has named the eastern Magi who came to Beth-* 
lehem with their offerings,) had rested as they were 
transported to Col<^e, and on which spot they 
had wrought many miracles. 

Quentin replied, that the ladies were determined to. 
observe all the holy stations with the utmost punc-< 
tuality, and would certainly visit that of the Cross, 
either in going to or returning from Cologne, but 
they had heard reports that the road by the right 
side of the river was at present rendered unsafe by: 
the soldiers of the ferocious William de la Marck. 

" Now may Heaven forbid,** said Father Francis,; 
^ that the Wild Boar of Ardennes should again 
make his lair so near us ! — Nevertheless, the broad: 
Maes will be a good barrier betwixt us, even should 
it so chance.** 

'* But it will be no barrier between my ladies 
and the marauder, should we cross the river, and, 
travel on the right bank," answered the Scot. 

** Heaven will protect its own, young man," said, 
the friar ; *' for it were hard to think that the 
Kings of yonder blessed city of Cologne, who will 
not endure that a Jew or Infidel should even enter 
within the walls of their town, could be oblivious 
enough to permit their worshippers^ coming to; 
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•their shrine as true pilgrims, to be plundered and 
misused by such a miscreant d(^ as this Boar of 
Ardennes, who is worse than a whole desert of 
Saracen heathens, and all the ten tribes of Israd 
toboot.** 

Whatever reliance Quentin, as a sincere Catho^ 
lie, was bound to rest -upon the special protection 
of Melchior, Caspiir, and Balthasar, he could not 
but recollect, that the pilgrim habits of the ladies 
being assumed out of mere earthly policy, he and 
his charge could scarce expect their countenance 
on the present occasion ; and therefore resolved, as 
iar as possible, to avoid placing the ladies in any 
predicament where miraculous interposition might 
be necessary ; whilst, in the simplicity of his good 
fsuth, he himself vowed a pilgrimage to the Three 
Kings of Cologne in his own proper person, pro- 
viding the simulate design of those over whose 
safety he was now watching, should be permitted 
by those reasonable and royal, as well as sainted 
personages, to attain the desired effect. 

That he might enter into this obligation with 
all solemnity, he requested the friar to shew him 
into one of the various chapels which opened from 
the main body of the church of the convent, where, 
upon his knees, and with sincere devotion, he ra- 
tified the vow which he had made internally. The 
distant sound of the choir, the solemnity of the 
deep and dead hour which he had chosen for this 
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act of devotion, the effect of the glimmering lamp 
with which the little Gothic building was illumi- 
nated — all contributed to throw Quentin's mind 
into the state when it most readily acknowledges 
its human frailty, and seeks that supernatural aid 
and protection, which, in every worship, must be 
connected with repentance for past sins, and reso- 
lutions of future amendment. That the object of 
his devotion was misplaced, was not the fault of 
Quentin ; and, its purpose beii^ sincere, we can 
scarce suppose it unacceptable to the only true 
Deity, who regards the motives^ and not the forms 
of prayer, and in whose eyes the sincere devotion 
ai a heathen is more estimable than the specious 
hypocrisy of a Pharisee. 

Having commended himself and his helpless 
companions to the Saints, and to the keeping of 
Providence^ Quentin at length retired to rest, lea^ 
ving the friar much edified by the depth and sin« 
cerity of his devotion. 
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CHAP. IV. 

PALMI8TBY. 

When many a meny tale and many a song 
Cheer*d the rough road, we wish'd the rough road long* 
The nag^ road, then, fctnxnmg in a round, 
Mocfc*d our enchanted atepa, Ibir all was fairy ground. 

Samuel JohfuatL 

By peep of day Qaentin Darward had forsaken 
his little ceU, had roused the sleepy grooms, and, 
more than his wonted care, seen that every- 
was prepared for the day's journey. Girths 
and hridles, the horse-furniture, and the shoes of 
the horses themselves, were carefully inspected 
with his own eyes, that there might be as little 
chance as possible of the occurrence of any of those 
casualties, which, petty as they seem, often inter- 
rupt or disconcert a journey. The horses were 
also, imder his own inspection, carefully fed, so as 
to render them fit for a long day's journey, or, if 
that should be necessary, for a hasty flight. 

Quentin then betook himself to his own cham- 
ber, armed himself with unusual care, and belted 
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on his sword with the feeling at once of approach- 
ing danger, and of stem determination to dare it 
to the uttermost. 

These generous feelings gave him a loftiness of 
step, and a dignity of manner, which the Ladies 
of Croye had not yet observed in him, though they 
had been highly pleased and interested by the 
grace, yet naivete, of his general behaviour and 
conversation, and the mixture of shrewd intelli- 
gence which naturally belonged to him, with the 
simplicity arising from his secluded education and 
distant country. He let them understand, that it 
would be necessary that they should prepare for 
their journey this morning rather earlier than 
usual ; and, accordingly, they left the convent im- 
mediately after a morning repast, for which, as 
well as the other hospitalities of the House, th^ 
ladies made acknowledgment by a donation to the 
altar, befitting rather their rank than their ap- 
pearance. But this excited no suspicion, as they 
were supposed to be Englishwomen ; and the at-* 
tribute of superior wealth attached at that time 
to the insular character as strongly as in our own 
day. 

The Prior blessed them as they mounted to de- 
part, and congratulated Quentin on the absence of 
his heathen guide ; ** for," said the venerable man,. 
^* better stumble in the path, than be upheld by 
the arm of a thief or robber.". 
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Quentin was not quite of his opinion ; for^ dan- 
gerous as he knew the Bohemian to be, he thought 
he could use his services, and, at the same time, 
baffle his treasonable purpose, now that he saw 
clearly to what it tended. But his anxiety upon 
this subject was soon at an end, for the little caval- 
eade was not an hundred yards from the monas- 
tery and tbie village before Maugrabin joined it, 
ridisg as usual on his little active and wild-look- 
ing jennet Their road led them along the side of 
the same brook where Quentin had overheard the 
mysterious conference of the preceding evening, 
and Hayraddin had not long rejoined them, ere 
they passed under the very willow tree which had 
afforded Durward the means of concealment, when 
he became an unsuspected hearer of what then 
jiassed betwixt that false guide and the lanz- 
knecht* 

The recollections which the spot brought back 
stirred Quentin to enter abruptly into conversa- 
tion with his guide, whom hitherto he had scarce 
spoken to. 

*^ Where hast thou found night^uarter, thou 
profaiie knave ?" said the Scot. 

^ Your wisdom may guess, by looking on my 
gaberdine," answered the Bohemian, pointing to 
his dress, which was covered with the seeds of 
hay. 
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A good hay-staek," said Quentin, '^ is a con- 
venient bed for an astrologer, and a much better 
than a heathen scoffer at our blessed religion, and 
its ministers, ever deserves." 

^ It suited my Klepper better than me thoi^h," 
said Hajrraddin, patting his horse on the neck ; 
'* for he had food and shelter at the same time. The 
old bald fools turned him loose, as if a wise man's 
horse could have infected with wit or sagacity a 
whole convent of asses. Ludqr that Klepper knows 
my whistle, and follows me as truly as a hound, or 
we had never met again, and you in your turn 
might have whistled for a guide." 

^ I have told thee more than once," said Dur- 
ward, sternly, *' to restrain thy ribaldry when thou 
chancest to be in worthy men's company, a thing 
which, I believe, hath rarely happened to thee in 
thy life before now ; and I promise thee, that, did I 
hold thee as fidthless a guide as I esteem thee a 
blasphemous and worthless caitiff, my Scottish dirk 
and thy heathenish heart had ere now been ac- 
quainted, although the doing such a deed were as 
ignoble as the sticking of swine." 

** A wild boar is near akin to a sow," said the 
Bohemian, without flinching from the sharp look 
with which Quentin regarded him, or altering, in 
the slightest d^ree, the caustic indifference which 
he affected in his language ; '^ and many men," he 
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subjoined, ^ find bodi pEride, pleasure, and prc^t, in 
stiddfig them." 

Astonished at the man's ready confidence, and 
uncertain whether he did not know more of his own 
history and feelings than was pleasant for him to 
converse upon, Quentin bndce off a conversation 
in which he had gained no advantage over Mau-^ 
grabin, and fall back to his accustomed post beside 
the ladies. 

We have already observed, that a considerable 
degree of familiarity had begun to establish itself 
between them. The elder Countess treated him 
(being once well assured of the nobility of his birth) 
like a favoured equal ; and though her niece shew-* 
edher regard to tlieir protector less fireely, yet, un« 
der every disadvantage of bashfulness and timidi- 
ty, Quentin thought he could plainly perceive, that 
his company and conversation were not by any 
means indifferent to her. 

Nothing gives such life and soul to youthful 
gaiety as the consciousness that it is successfully 
received; and Quentin had accordingly, during the 
former period of their journey, amused his fiur 
charge with the liveliness of his conversjation, and 
the songs and tales of his native country, the for- 
mer of which he sung in his native language, 
while his efforts to render the latter into his fo- 
reign and imperfect French, gave rise to a hun- 
dred little mistakes and errors of speech, as divert- 
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xhg as the narratives themselves. But on this ' an- 
xious momingy he rode beside the ladies of Croye 
without any of his usual attempts to amuse them, 
and they could not help observing his silence as 
something remarkable. 

** Our young companion has seen a wolf," said 
the Lady Hameline, alluding to an ancient su- 
perstition, ** and he has lost his tongue in conse- 
quence." 

*^ To' say I had tracked a fox were nearer the 
mark," thought Quentin, but gave the reply no ut* 
terance. 

^* Are you well^ Seignior Quentin ?" said the 
Countess Isabelle, in a tone of interest at which 
she herself blushed, while she felt that it was some- 
thing more than the distance between them war-* 
ranted. 

** He hath sat up carousing with the jolly friars," 
said the Lady Hameline ; ** the Scots are like the 
Germans, who spend all their mirth over the Rhein- 
wein, and bring only their staggering steps to the 
dance in the evening, and their aching heads to the 
ladies' bower in the morning." 

'^ Nay, ^ntle ladies," said Quentin, ** I deserve 
not your reproach. The good friars were at their 
devotions almost all ni^t; and for myself, my 
drink was barely a cup of their thinnest and most 
ordinary wine." 

<Mt is the badness of his cheer that has put 
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him out of humour,'' said the Countess Isabelle. 
^ Cheer up. Seignior Quentin ; and should we ever 
visit my ancient Castle of Braoquemont together, 
if I myself should stand your cup-bearer, and hand 
it to you, you shall have a generous cup of wine, 
that the like never grew upon the vines of Hoch* 
heim of Johannisberg." 

^ A glass of water, noble lady, from your hand** 
— ^Thus far did Quentin begin, butdiis voice trem* 
bled ; and Isabella continued, as if she had been 
insensible of the tenderness of the aooentuatlon 
upon the personal pronoun. 

^ The wine was stocked in the deep vaults of 
Braequemont, by my great-grandfcither the Rhine- 
grave Godfrey/' 

*^ Who won the hand of her great-grandmother," 
said the Lady Hameline, interrupting her niece, 
** by proving himself the best son of chivalry, at 
the great tournament of Strasbourg-— ten knighta 
were slain in the lists. But these days are now 
over, and no one now thinks of ^acountering peril 
for the sake of honour, or to relieve distressed 
beauty." 

To this speech, which was nmde in the tone in 
which a modem beauty, whose charms are rather 
on the wane, may be heard to condemn the rude- 
ness of the present age, Quentin took upon him*> 
to reply, *^ that there was no lack of that chivalry 
whidi the Lady Hameline seemed to consider as 
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estinct, and that, were it eclipsed ererywhere else, 
it wouM still glow in the bosoms of the Scottish 
gentlemen." 

" Hear him !" said the Lady Hameline ; " he 
would have us believe, that in his cold and bleak 
country, still 'lives the noble fire which has decay- 
ed in France and Germany ! The poor youth is 
like a Swiss mountaineer, mad with partiality to 
his native land — ^he will next tell us of the vines 
and olives of Scotland." 

" No, madam," said Durward ; " of the wine 
and the oil of our moimtains I can say little more, 
than that our swords can compel these rich pro- 
ductions, as tribute iErom our wealthier neighbours. 
But for the unblemished faith and unfaded honour 
of Scotland, I must now put to the proof how far 
you can repose trust in them, however mean the 
individual who can offer nothing more as a pledge 
of your safety." 

" You speak mysteriously — ^you know of some 
pressing and present danger," said the Lady Har 
meline. 

** I have read it in his eye for this hour past," 
exclaimed the Lady Isabelle, clasping her hands. 
" Sacred Virgin, what will become of us ?" 

" Nothing, I hope, but what you would desire," 
answered Durward. ** And now I am compelled 
to ask — Gentle ladies, can you trust me ?" 

" Trust you ?" answered the Countess Hame- 
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line — ** certainly — ^But why the question? Or 
how far do you ask our confidence ?** 

I, on my part," said the Countess Isabelle, 
trust you implicitly, and without condition. If 
you can deceive us, Quentin, I will no more look 
for truth, save in Heaven." 

•• Gentle lady," replied Durward, highly grati- 
fied, ^ you do me but justice. My object is to alter 
our route, by proceeding directly by the left bank 
of the Maes to Li^, instead of crossing atNamur. 
This differs from the order assigned by King 
Louis, and the instructions given to the guide. 
But I heard news in the monastery of marauders 
on the right bank of the Maes, and of the march 
of Burgundian soldiers to suppress them. Both 
circumstances alarm me for your safety. Have I 
your permission so far to deviate from the route 
of your journey ?" 

^ My ample and frdl permission," said the 
younger lady. 

*^ Cousin," said the Lady Hameline, '' I believe 
with you, that the youth means Us well ; — ^but be- 
think you — ^we transgress the instructions of King 
Louis, so positively iterated." 

** And why should we regard his instructions ?" 
said the Lady Isabelle. *^ I am, I thank Heaven 
for it, no subject of his ; and, as a suppliant, he 
has abused the confidence he induced me to repose 
in him. I would not dishonour this young gentle^* 
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man by weighing his word for an instant against 
the injunctions of yonder crafty and selfish des- 
pot." 

" Now, may God bless you for that very word, 
lady/* said Quentin, joyously ; *^ and if I deserve 
not the trust it expresses, tearing with wild horses 
in this life, and eternal tortures in the next, were 
e*en too good for my deserts." 

So saying, he spurred his horse, and rejoined 
the Bohemian. This worthy seemed of a remark- 
ably passive, if not a forgiving temper. Injury 
or threat never dwelt, or at least seemed not to 
dwell, on his recollection ; and he entered into the 
conversation which Ihirward presently commen- 
ced, just as if there had been no unkindly word 
betwixt them in the course of the morning. 

The dog, thought the Scotchman, snarls not 
now, because he intends to clear scores with me at 
once and for ever, when he can snatch me by the 
very throat ; but we will try for once whether we 
cannot foil a traitor at his own weapons.-^^** Ho- 
nest Haja^addin," he said, ** thou hast travelled 
with us for ten days, yet hast never shewn us a 
specimen of your skill in fortune-telling ; which 
you are, nevertheless, so fond of practising, that 
you must needs display your gifts in every eon- 
vent at which we stop, at the risk of being repaid 
by a night's lodging under a haystack." 

*^ You have never asked me for a specimen of 
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my skilly'* ^'ffiaid the gipsy. ^ You are like the 
rest of the Wrld, contented to ridicule those mys- 
teries which they do not imderstaud." 

^ Give me a proof of your skill," said Quentin ; 
and, ungloving his hand, he held it out to the 

Hayraddin carefully regarded all the lines which 
crossed each other on the Scotchman's palm, and 
noted, with equally scrupulous attention, the little 
risings or swellings at the roots of the fingers, 
which were then believed as intimately connected 
with the disposition, habits, and fortunes of the 
individual, as the organs of the brain are pretend- 
ed to be in our own time. 

** Here is a hand,"* said Hayraddin, ^* which 
speaks of toils endured, and dangers encountered: 
I read in it an early acquaintance with, the hilt of 
the sword ; and yet some acquaintance also with 
the daspB of the mass-book." 

'^ This of my past life you may have learned 
elsewhere," said Quentin ; *^ tell me something of 
the future." 

^* This line from the hill of Venus," said the Bo- 
hemian, " not broken off abruptly, but attending 
and accompanying the line of life, argues a certain 
and large fortune by marriage, whereby the party 
shall be raised among the wealthy and the noble 
by the influence of successful love." 

** Such promises you make to all who ask your 
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advice,** said Qiientin ; *' they are part of your 
art." 

*^ What I tell you is as certain," said Hayxad- 
din» ** as that you shall in brief space be menaced 
with mighty danger; which I infer from this 
bright blood-red line cutting the table-line trans- 
versely, and intimating stroke of sword, or other 
violence, from which you shall only be saved by 
the attachment of a faithful friend." 

^ Thyself, ha ?" said Quentin, somewhat indig- 
nant that the chiromantist should thus practise on 
his credulity, and endeavour to found a reputap- 
tion by predicting the consequences of his own 
treachery, 

^^ My art," replied the 2^garo, ^^ tells me nought 
that concerns myself." 

^^ In this, then, the seers of my land," said 
Quentin, ** excel your boasted knowledge; for 
their skill teaches them the dangers by which they 
are themselves beset. I left not my hills without 
having felt a portion of the double vision with 
which their inhabitants are gifted ; and I will give 
thee a proof of it, in exchange for thy specimen of 
palmistry. Hayraddin, the danger which threat^ 
ens me lies on the right bank of the river — ^I will 
avoid it by travelling to Liege on the left bank." 

The guide listened with an apathy, which, know- 
ing the circumstances in which Hajo^addin stood, 
Quentin could not by any means comprehend. " If 
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you accomplish your purpose," was the Bohemian's 
reply, ** the dangerous crisis will be transferred 
fixrai your lot to mine." 

** I thought," said Quentin, ^' that you said but 
now, that you could not presage your own for- 
tune?" 

** Not in the manner in which I have but now 
told you yours," answered Hayraddin ; ** but it re- 
quires little knowledge of Louis of Valois, to pre- 
sage that he will hang your guide, because your 
pleasure was to deviate from the road which he 
recommended." 

'' The attaining with safety the purpose of the 
journey, and ensuring its happy termination," said 
Quentin, ** must atone for a deviation from the 
exact line of the prescribed route." 

** Ay," replied the Boh&nian, " if you are sure 
that the King thought of the same termination of 
the pilgrimage which he insinuated to you." 

" And of what other termination is it possible 
that he could have been meditating? or why 
should you suppose he had any purpose in his 
thought, other than was avowed in his direction ?" 
answered Quentin. 

** Simply," replied the Zingaro, " that those who 
know aught of the Most Christian King, are aware, 
that the purpose about which he seems most anxi- 
ous, is always that which he is least willing to de- 
clare. Let our gracious Lpuis send twelve em<- 
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bassies, and I will forfeit my neck to the gallows 
a year before it is due» if in eleven of them there is 
not something at the bottom of the ink-horn more 
than the pen has written in the letters of credence." 

** I regard not your foul suspicions," replied 
Quentin ; *^ my duty is plain and peremptory-^ 
to convey these ladies in safety to Liege ; and I 
take it on me to think that I best discharge that 
duty in changing our prescribed route, and keep« 
ing the left side of the river Maes. It is likewise 
the direct road to Liege. By crossing the river, 
we should lose time, and incur fatigue, to no pur- 
pose—Wherefore should we do so ?" 

*^ Only because pilgrims, as they call themselves, 
destined for Ciologne," said Hayraddin, *^ do not 
usually descend the Maes so low as Liege ; and 
that the route of the ladies will be accounted con- 
tradictory of their professed destination." 

** If we are challenged on that account," said 
Quentin, ^ we will say that alarms of the wicked 
Duke of Gueldres, or of William de la Marck, or 
of the JEcorche'urs and lanzknechts, on the right 
side of the river, justify our holding by the left, 
instead of our intended route " 

•^ As you will, my good seignior," replied the 
Bohemian — ** I am, for my part, equally ready to 
guide you down the left as down the right side of 
the Maes— Your excuse to your master you must 
make out for yourselft" 
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Qoentin, although rather snrprised* was, at the 
same time» delighted with the ready, or at least 
the unrepugnant acquiescence of Hayraddin in 
their change of route, for he needed his assistance 
as a guide, and yet had feared that the disconcert- 
ing of his intended act of treachery would have 
driven him to extremity. Besides, to expel the 
Bohemian from their society, would have been the 
ready mode to bring down William de la Marck, 
with whom he was in correspondence, upon their 
intended route ; whereas, while with them, Quen- 
tin thought he could manage to prevent Hayrad- 
din having any communication with strangers, im- 
less he was himself aware of it. 

Leaving off, therefore, all thoughts of their ori* 
^nal route, the little party followed that by the 
left bank of the broad Maes,- so speedily and suc- 
cessfully, that the next day early brought them to 
the purposed end of their journey. They found 
that the Bishop of Liege, for the sake of his health, 
as he himself alleged, but rather, perhaps, to avoid 
being surprised by the numerous and mutinous 
population of the city, had established his residence 
in his beautiful Castle of Schonwaldt, about a mile 
without Liege. 

Just as they approached the Castle, they saw 
the Prelate returning in long procession from the 
neighbouring city, in which he had been officiating 
at the performance of High Mass. He was at the 
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head of a splendid train of religious, civil, and mi- 
litary men, mingled together^ or, as the old ballad-* 
maker expresses it. 



Witb many a cro8&-bearer before^ 
And many a spear behind." 



The procession made a noble appearance, as, 
winding along the verdant banks of the broad 
Maes, it wheeled into, and was as it were devour- 
ed by, the huge Gothic portal of the Episcopal re- 
sidence. 

But when the party came more near, they found 
that circumstances around the Castle argued a 
doubt and sense of insecurity, which contradicted 
that display of pomp and power which they had 
just witnessed. Strong guards of the Bishop's 
soldiers were heedfully maintained all around the 
mansion and its immediate vicinity ; and the pre- 
vailmg appearances in an ecclesiastical court, 
seemed to argue a sense of danger in the reverend 
Prelate, who found it necessary thus to surround 
himself with all the defensive precautions of war. 
The Ladies of Croye, when announced by Quen- 
tin, were reverently ushered into the great Hall, 
where they met with the most cordial reception 
from the Bishop, who met them there at the head 
of his little Court. He would not permit them to 
kiss his hand, but welcomed them with a salute, 
which had something in it of gallantry on the part 



QUENTIN DURWAKD. 75 

of a prince to fine women, and something also of 
the holy affection of a pastor to the sisters of his 
flock. 

Louis of Bourbon, the reigning Bishop of Liege, 
was in trudi a generous and a kind-hearted prince ; 
whose life had not indeed been always confined, 
witii precise strictness, within the bounds of his 
clerical character ; but who, notwithstanding, had 
uniformly maintained the frank and honourable 
character of the House of Bourbcm, from which he 
was descended. 

In latter times, as age advanced, the Prelate had 
adopted a life more beseeming a member of the 
hierarchy than his early reign had exhibited, and 
was loved among the neighbouring princes, as a 
noble ecclesiastic, generous and magnificent in his 
ordinary mode of life, though preserving no very 
severe rectitude of character, and governing with 
an easy indifference, which, amid his wealthy and 
mutinous subjects, rather encouraged than sub- 
dued rebellious purposes. 

The Bishop was so fast an ally of the Duke of 
Burgundy, that the latter claimed almost a joint 
sovereignty in his bishopric, and repaid the good- 
natured ease with which the Prelate admitted 
claims which he might easily have disputed, by 
taking his part on all occasions, with the deter- 
mined and furious zeal which was a part of his 
character. He used to say, be considered Liege 
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as his own, the Bii^op as his brother, (indeed they 
might be accounted such, in consequence of the 
Duke having married, to his first wife, the Bi- 
shop's sister,) and that he who annoyed Louis of 
Bourbon, had to do with Charles of Burgundy ; 
a threat which, considering the character and the 
power of the prince who used it, would have been 
powerful with any but the rich and discontented 
dty of Liege, where much wealth had, according 
to the ancient proverb, made wit waver. 

The Prelate, as we have said, assured the La^ 
dies of Croye of such intercession as his interest 
at the Court of Burgundy, used to the uttermost, 
might gain for them, and which, he hoped, might 
be the more effectual, as Campo-Basso, from some 
late discoveries, stood rather lower than formerly 
in the Duke's personal favour. He promised them 
also such protection as it was in his power to af- 
ford ; but the sigh with which he gave the war- 
rant, seemed to allow that his power was more 
precarious than in words he was willing to admit. 

" At every event, my dearest daughters," said 
the Bishop, with an air in which, as in his previ- 
ous salute, a mixture of spiritual unction qualified 
the hereditary gallantry of the House of Bourbon, 
^* Heaven forbid I should abandon the lamb to the 
wicked wolf, or noble ladies to the oppression of 
faitours. I am a man of peace, though my abode 
now rings with arms ; but be assured I will care 
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for your safety as for my own ; and should matters 
become yet more distracted here, which, with our 
Lady's grace, we trust will be rather pacified than 
inflamed, we will provide for your safe-conduct to 
Germany ; for not even the will of our brother 
and protector, Charles of Burgundy, shall prevail 
with us to dispose of you in any respect contrary 
to your own inclinations. We cannot comply with 
your request of sending you to a convent ; for, 
alas ! such is the influence of the sons of Belial 
among the inhabitants of Liege, that we know no 
retreat to which our authority extends, beyond 
the bounds of our own castle, and the protection 
of our soldiery. But here you are most welcome, 
and your train shall have all honourable entertain- 
ment; especially this youth, whom you recom- 
mend so particularly to our countenance, and on 
whom we bestow our blessing." 

Quentin kneeled, as in duty bound, to receive 
the Episcopal benediction. 

For yourselvfes," proceeded the good Prelate, 

you shall reside here with my sister Isabella, a 
Canoness of Triers, and with whom you may dwell 
in all honour, even under the roof of so gay a 
bachelor as the Bishop of Liege." 

He gallantly conducted the ladies to his sister's 
apartment, as he concluded the harangue of wel- 
come ; and his Master of the Household, an officer, 
who, having taken Deacon's orders, held something 
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between a secular and ecclesiastical character, en- 
tertained Quentin with the hospitality which his 
master enjoined, while the other personages of the 
retinue of the Ladies of Croye were committed to 
the inferior departments. 

In this arrangement Quentin oould not help re- 
marking, that the presence of the Bohemian, so 
much objected to in country convents, seemed, in 
the household of this wealthy, and perhaps we 
might say worldly prelate, to attract neither ob- 
jection nor remark. 
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CHAP. V. 



THE CITY. 



Good friends, tweet friends, let me not stir you up 
To any sudden act of mutiny ! 

JuRut Ceuar, 

Separated from the Lady Isabelle, whose 
looks had been for so many days his load-star, 
Quentin felt a strange vacancy and chillness of the 
heart, which he had not yet experienced in any of 
the vicissitudes to which his life had subjected him. 
No doubt the cessation of the dose and unavoid* 
able intercourse and intimacy betwixt them was 
the necessary consequence of the Ciountess having 
obtained a place of settled residence ; for, under 
what pretext could she, had she meditated such 
an impropriety, have had a gallant young squire, 
such as Quentin, in constant attendance upon her ? 

But the shock of the separation was not the more 
welcome that it seemed unavoidable, and the proud 
heart of Quentin swelled at finding he was parted 
with like an ordinary postilion, or an escort whose 
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duty is discharged ; while his eyes sympathized SD 
far as to drop a secret tear or two over the ruins 
of all those airy castles, so many of which he had 
employed himself in constructing during their too 
interesting journey. He made a manly, but, at first, 
a vain efibrt, to throw off this mental dejection; and 
so, yielding to the feelings he could not suppress, 
he sat him down in one of the deep recesses form- 
ed by a window which lighted the great Grothic 
hall of Schon waldt, and there mused upon his hard 
fortune, which had not assigned him rank or wealth 
sufficient to prosecute his daring suit. At length 
his natural buoyancy of temper returned, much 
excited by the title of an old romaunt which had 
been just printed at Strasbourg, and which lay 
beside him in the window, the title of which set 
forth. 

How the Squire of lowe degree, * 
Lored the King's daughter of Hongarie. 

While he was tracing the *^ letters Uake" of the 
ditty so congenial to his own situation, Quentin 
was interrupted by a touch on the shoulder, and, 
looking up, beheld the Bohemian standing by him. 

Hayraddin, never a welcome sight, was odious 
from his late treachery, and Quentin sternly asked 
him, why he dared take the freedom to touch a 
Christian and a gentleman ? 

'* Simply," answered the Bohemian, '^ because 

9 
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I wished to know if the Christian gentleman had 
lost his feeling as well as his eyes and ears. I 
have stood speaking to you these five minutes, and 
you have stared on that scrap of yellow parchment, 
as if it were a spell to turn you into a statue, and 
had already wrought half its purpose.** 

^ Well, what doest thou want ? Speak, and be« 
gonef 

*^ I want what all men want, though few are 
satisfied with it," said Hayraddm ; ^ I want my 
due ; my ten crowns of gold for guiding the ladies 
hi&er.*' 

' ^ With what face darest thou ask any guerdon 
beyond my sparing thy worthless life ?** said Dur- 
ward, fiercely ; ** thou knowest that it was thy 
purpose to hare betrayed them on the road." 

** But I did not betray them," said Hayraddin ; 
** if I had, I would have asked no guerdon from 
you or from them, but from him whom their keep- 
ing upon the right-hand side of the river might 
have benefitted. The party that I have served is 
the party who must pay me." 

^ Thy guerdon perish with thee, then, traitor !" 
said Quentm, telling out the money ; for he had 
been, in his capacity of major-domo, frimished 
with a sum for all such expenses. ^ Get thee to 
the Boar of Ardennes, or to the devil ! but keep 
hereafter out of my sight, lest I send thee thither 
before thy time." 

VOL. VII. F 
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** The Boar of Ardennes T repeated the Bohe^ 
mian, with a stronger emotion of surprise than his 
features usually expressed ; ^ it was then no vague 
guess — no general suspicion — which made you in- 
sist on changing the road ? Can it be — are there 
really in other lands arts of prophecy more sure 
than those of our wandering tribes ? The willow 
tree under which we spoke could tell no tales. But 
no— no— *no — Dolt that I was !— I have it — I have 
it !— The willow by the brook near yonder con- 
vent — ^I saw you look towards it as you passed it,^ 
about half a mile from yon hive of drones— that 
could not indeed speak» but it might hide one who 
could hear ! I will hold my councils in an open 
plain henceforth ; not a bunch of thistles shall be 
near me for a Scot to shroud amongst — Ha ! ha ! 
the Scot hath beat the Zingaro at his own subtle 
weapons. But know, Quentin Durward, that you 
have foiled me to the marring of thine own for- 
tune— -Yes ! the fortune I told thee of, from the 
Jines on thy hand, had been richly accomplished 
but for thine own obstinacy." 

** By Saint Andrew," said Quentin, ** thy im- 
pudence makes me laugh in spite of myself — How, 
or in what, should thy successful viUainy have been 
of service to me ? I heard, indeed, that you did sti- 
pulate to save my life, which condition your wor- 
thy allies would speedily have forgotten, had we 
once come to blows— but in what thy betrayal of 
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these ladies could have served me, but by exposing 
me to death or captivity, is a matter beyond hu- 
man brains to conjecture." 

** No matter thinking of it, then," said Hayrad- 
din, ** for I mean still to surprise you with my 
gratitude. Had you kept back my hire, I should 
have held that we were quit, and had left you to 
your own foolish guidance. As it is, I remain 
your debtor for yonder matter on the banks of the 
Cher." 

^ Methinks I have already taken out the pay- 
ment in cursing and abusing thee," said Quentin. 

*^ Hard words, or kind ones," said the Zingaro, 
<< are but wind, which make no weight in the ba- 
lance. Had you struck me, indeed, instead of 
threatening——" 

«Iam like enough to take out payment m that 
way, if you provoke me longer." 

^ I would not advise it," said the Zingaro ; 
*' such payment, made by a rash hand, might ex- 
ceed the debt, and imhappily leave a balance on 
your side, which I am not one to forget or forgive. 
And now fsurewell, but not for a long space — I go 
to bid adieu to the Ladies of Croye." 

^' Thou ?" said Quentin in astonishment — ^' thou 
be admitted to the presence of the ladies, and here, 
where they are in a manner recluses, under the 
protection of the Bishop's sister, a noble canoness ? 
It is impossible." 
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'' Marthon, however, waits to conduct me to 
their presence,** said the Zingaro, with a sneer ; 
^' and I must pray your forgiveness if I leave you 
something abruptly." 

He turned as if to depart, but instantly coming 
back, said, with a tone of deep and serious emphar- 
sis, " I know your hopes — ^they are daring, yet 
not vain if I aid them. I know your fears*— they 
should teach prudence, not timidity. Every wo- 
man may be won. A count is but a nickname, 
which will befit Quentin as well as the other nick- 
name of duke befits Charles, or that of king befits 
Louis." 

Ere Durward could reply, the Bohemian had 
left the hall. Quentin instantly followed; but, 
better acquainted than the Scot with the passages 
of the house, Hayraddin kept the advantage which 
he had gotten ; and the pursuer lost sight of him 
as he descended a small back stair-case. Still 
Durward followed, though without exact conscious- 
ness of his own purpose in doing so. The stair- 
case terminated by a door opening into the alley 
of a garden, in which he again beheld the Zingaro 
hastening down a pleached walk. 

On two sides, the garden was surrounded by 
the buildings of the castle — a huge old pile, part- 
ly castellated, and partly resembling an ecclesias- 
tical building ; on the other two sides, the endo- 
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sure was a high embattled wall. Crossing the al- 
leys of the garden to another part of the building, 
where a postern-door opened behind a large mas- 
sive buttress, overgrown with ivy, Hayraddin 
looked back, and waved his hand in signal of an 
ejtulting farewell to his follower, who saw that in 
effect the postern-door was opened by Marthon, 
and that the vile Bohemian was admitted into the 
precincts, as he naturally concluded, of the apart- 
ment of the Countesses of Croye. Quentin bit his 
lips with indignation, and blamed himself severe- 
ly that he had not made the ladies sensible of 
the full infamy of Hayraddin's character, and ac- 
quainted with his machinations against their safe- 
ty. The arrogating manner in which the Bohe- 
mian had promised to back his suiti added to his 
anger and his disgust ; and he felt as if even the 
hand of the Countess Isabelle would be profaned, 
were it possible to attain it by such patronage, 
*^ But it is all a deception," he said — ** a turn of 
his base juggling artifice. He has procured access 
to these ladies upon some false pretence, and for 
some mischievous intention. It is weU I have 
learned where they lodge. I will watch Marthon, 
and solicit an interview with them, were it but to 
place them on their guard. It is hard that I must 
use artifice and brook delay, when such as he have 
admittance openly and without scruple. They 
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shall find» however, that though I am excluded 
from theu" presence, Isabelle's safety is still the 
chief subject of my vigilance." 

While the young lover was thus meditating, an 
aged gentleman of the Bishop's household ap- 
proached him from the same door by which he 
had himself entered the garden, and made him 
aware, though with the greatest civility of man- 
ner, that the garden was private, and reserved 
only for the use of the Bishop, and guests of the 
very highest distinction. 

Quentin heard him repeat this information 
twice ere he put the proper construction upon it ; 
and then starting as frt)m a reverie, he bowed and 
hurried out of the garden, the oflScial person fol- 
lowing him all the way, and overwhelming him 
with formal apologies for the necessary discharge 
of his duty. Nay, so pertinacious was he in his 
attempts to remove the offence which he conceived 
Durward to have taken, that he offered to bestow 
his own company upon him, to contribute to his 
entertainment ; imtil Quentin, internally cursing 
his formal foppery, found no better way of escape, 
than pretending a desire of visiting the neighbour- 
ing city, and setting off thither at such a round 
pace as speedily subdued all desire in the gentle- 
man-usher to accompany him farther than the 
draw-bridge. In a few minutes, Quentin* was with- 



QUENTIK DURWABD. 87 

in the iralls of the city of Li^;e, then one of the 
richest m Flanders, and of course in the world. 

Melancholy* even love-melancholy, is not so 
deeply seated, at least in minds of a manly and 
elastic character, as the soft enthusiasts who suffer 
imder it are fond of believing. It yields to unex- 
pected and striking impressions upon the senses^ 
to change of place, to such scenes as create new 
trains of association^ and to the influence of the 
busy hum of mankind. In a few minutes, Quen<- 
tin's attention was as much engrossed by the va- 
riety of objects presented in rapid succession by 
•the busy streets of Liege, as if there had neither 
been a Countess Isabelle^ nor a Bohemian, in the 
world. 

The lofty houses, — ^the stately, though narrow 
and gloomy streets, — the splendid display of the 
richest goods, and most gorgeous armour, in the 
warehouses and shops around,— the walks crowd- 
ed by busy citizens of every description, passing 
and repassing with faces of careftd importance or 
•eager bustle, — ^the huge wains, which transported 
to and fro the subjects of export and import, the 
former consisting of broad cloths and serge, arms 
•of all kinds, nails and iron work, while the lat- 
ter comprehended every article of use or luxury, 
intended either for the consumption of an opu- 
lent dty, or received in barter, and destined to 
be transported elsewhere, — all these objects com- 



88 QUENTIK DUBWARD. 

bined to form an engrossiiig picture €if wealtli, 
bustle, and splendour, to which Quentin had been 
hitherto a stranger. He admired also the various 
streams and canals, drawn from and communica^ 
ting with the Maes, which, traversing the city in 
various directions, offered to everjr quarter the 
commercial facilities of water-carriage, and he £ul- 
ed not to hear a mass in the venerable old Church 
of Saint Lambert, said to have been founded in 
the eighth century. 

It was upon leaving this place of worship that 
Quentin began to observe, that he, who had been 
hitherto gazing on all around him with the eager- 
ness of unrestrained curiosity, was himself the ob> 
ject of attention to several groups of substantial- 
looking burghers, who seemed ass^nbled to look 
upon him as he left the church, and amongst whom 
arose a buzz and whisper, which spread from one 
party to another; while the number of gazers 
continued to augment rapidly, and the eyes of 
each who added to it were eagerly directed to 
Quentin, with a stare which expressed much in* 
terest and curiosity, mingled with a certain d^;ree 
of respect 

At length he now formed the centre of a con^ 
siderable crowd, which yet yielded before him 
while he continued to move forward ; while those 
who followed or kept pace with hinu studiously 
avoided pressing on him, or impeding his motions. 
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Yet his situation was too embarrassiiig to be long 
endured^ without making some attempt to extri- 
cate hlipg^^fi and to obtain some explanation. 

Qaentin looked around him, and .fixing upon a 
jolly, stout^made, respectable man, whom, hy his 
velvet doak and gold chain, he concluded to be a 
burgher of eminence, and ferhaps a magistrate, 
he asked him, ^ Whether he saw anjrthing par- 
ticular in his appearance, to attract public atten- 
tion in a d^ree so unusual ? or whether it was 
the ordinary custom of the people of Liege thus 
to throng around strangers who chanced to visit 
their dty ?** 

<' Surely not, good seignior,'* answered the burgh- 
er ; ^ the Liegeois are neither so idly curious as 
to practise such a custom, nor is there anything 
in your dress or appearance, saving that whidi is 
most welcome to this dty, and which our towns- 
men are both delighted to see, and desirous to ho- 
nour.** 

*^ This sounds very polite, worthy sir," said 
Quentin ; ** but, by the Cross of Saint Andrew, I 
cannot even guess at your meaning." 

*' Your oath, sir," answered the merchant of 
Li^e, '' as weU as your accent, convinces me that 
we are right in our conjecture." 

By my patron Saint Quentin !" said Durward, 

I am farther off from your meaning than ever." 

^ There again now," rejoined the Ldegeois, look- 
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ingf 9S he spoken most provokiDgly, yet most ci* 
viUy, politic, and intelligent^--*' It is surely not 
for us to see that which you, worthy seignior, 
deem it proper to conceal. But why swear by Saint 
Quentin, if you would not have me construe your, 
meaning? — ^We know the good Ciount of Saint 
Paul, who lies there at present, wishes well to our 
cause." 

*' On my life,^ said Quentin, ** you are imder 
some delusion — ^I know nothing of Saint Paul." 

** Nay, we question you not," said the burgher ; 
^ although, hark ye — ^I say, hark in your ear — ^my 
name is Pavilion." 

'* And what is my business with that, Signior 
Pavilion ?" said Quentin. 

^ Nay, nothing — only methinks it might satis- 
fy you that I am trust-worthy. — Here is my col- 
league Rouslaer, too." 

Rouslaer advanced, a corpulent dignitary, whose 
fair round belly, like a battering-ram, *' did shake 
the press before him," and who, whispering caution 
to his neighbour, said, in a tone of rebuke, *^ You 
forget, good colleague, the place is too open — ^the 
signior will retire to your house or mine, and drink 
a glass of Rhenish and sugar, and then we shall 
hear more of our good friend and ally, whom we 
love with all our honest Flemish hearts." 

^* I have no news for any of you," said Quentiii, 
• impatiently ; '* I will drink no Rhenish ; and I 
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only desire of you, as men of account and resj^ec- 
tability, to disperse this idle crowd, and allow a 
stranger to leave your town as quietly as he came 
into it** 

• " Nay, then, sir,** said Rouslaer, ** since you 
stand so much on your incognito, and with us, too, 
who are men of confidence, let me ask you round- 
ly, wherefore wear you the badge of your company 
if you would remain unknown in Liege ?" 

** What badge, and what order ?" said Quentin ; 
^ you. look like reverend men and grave citizens, 
yet, on my soul, you are either mad yourselves, or 
desire to drive me so." 

• ^ Sapperment !" said the other burgher, ** this 
youth would make Saint Lambert swear ! Why, 
who wear bonnets with the Saint Andrew's cross 
andjieur^de-lffg, save the Scottish Archers of King 
Louis's Guards ?" 

'* And supposing I am an Archer of the Guard, 
why should you make a wonder of my wearing 
the badge of my company ?" said Quentin, impa- 
tiently. 

*^ He has avowed it, he has avowed it !" said 
Rouslaer and Pavilion, turning to the assembled 
burghers in attitudes of congratulation, with wa- 
ving arms, extended palms, and large round faces 
radiating with glee. ^ He hath avowed himself an 
Archer of Louis's Guard — of Louis, the guardian 
of the liberties of Li^ !" 
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A general shout and cry now arose from the 
multitude, in which were mingled the various 
sounds of ^ Long live Louis of France ! Long live 
the Scottish Guard ! Long live the valiant Archer ! 
Our liberties, our privil^es, or death ! No im- 
posts ! Long live the valiant Boar of Ardennes ! 
Down with Charles of Burgundy ! and confusion 
to Bourbon and his bishopric !" 

Half-stunned by the noise, which began anew in 
one quarter so soon as it ceased in another, rising 
and falling like the billows of the sea, and aug- 
mented by thousands of voices which roared in 
chorus from distant streets and market-places, 
Quentin had yet time to form a conjecture con- 
cerning the meaning of the tumult, and a plan for 
regulating his own conduct. 

He had forgotten that, after his skirmish with 
Orleans and Dunois, one of his comrades had, at 
Lord Crawford's, command, replaced the morion, 
cloven by the sword of the latter, with one of the 
steel-lined bonnets, which formed a part of tbe 
proper and well-known equipment of the Scotch 
Guards. That an individual of this body, which 
' was always kept very close to Louis's person, should 
' have appeared in the streets of a city, whose civil 
discontents had been aggravated by the agents of 
that King, was naturally enough interpreted by 
the burghers of Liege into a determination on the 
King's part openly to assist their cause ; and the 
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apparition of an individual archer was magnified 
into a pledge of immediate and active support from 
Louis — ^nay, into an assurance that his auxiliary 
forces were actually entering the town at one or 
other, though no one could distinctly tell which, 
of the city-gates. 

To remove a conviction so generally adopted, 
Quentin easily saw was impossible — nay, that any 
attempt to undeceive men so obstinately prepos- 
sessed in their belief, would be attended with per- 
sonal risk, which, in this case, he saw little use of 
incurring. He therefore hastily resolved to tem- 
porize, and to get free the best waty he could ; and 
this resolution he formed while they were in the 
act of conducting him to the Stadthouse, where the 
notables of the town were fast assembling, in or- 
der to hear the tidings which he was presumed to 
have brought, and to regale him with a splendid 
banquet 

In spite of all his opposition, which was set down 
to modesty, he was on every side surrounded by 
the donors of popularity, the unsavoury tide of 
which now floated around him. His two burgo- 
master friends, who were Schoppen^ or Sjoidics of 
the dty, had made fast both his arms. Before him, 
Nikkei Blok, the chief of the butchers' incorpo- 
ration, hastily summoned from his office in the 
shambles, brandished his death-doing axe, yet 
smeared with blood and brains, with a courage 
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and grace which brantwein alone could inspire.^ 
Behind him caine the tall, lean, raw-boned, very 
drunk, and very patriotic figure of Claus Ham- 
merlein, president of the mystery of the workers 
in iron, and followed by at least a thousand un- 
washed artificers of his class. Weavers, nailors,. 
ropemakers, artizans of every degree and calling, 
thronged forward to join the procession from every 
gloomy and narrow street. Escape seemed a des-^ 
perate and impossible adventure. 

In this dilemma, Quentin appealed to Rouslaer^ 
who held one arm, and to Pavilion, who had se- 
cured the other, and who were conducting him for- 
ward at the head of the ovation, of which he had 
so unexpectedly become the principal object. He 
hastily acquainted them *^ with his having thought- 
lessly adopted the bonnet of the Scottish Guard, on 
an accident having occurred to the head-piece in 
which he had proposed to travel ; he regretted that, 
owing to this circumstance, and the sharp wit with 
which the Liegeois drew the natural inference of 
his quality and the purpose of his visit, these things 
had been publicly discovered ; and he intimated^ 
that, if just now conducted to the Stadthouse, he 
might unhappily feel himself under the necessity 
x>f communicating to the assembled notables certain 
matters, which he was directed by the King to re- 
serve for the private ears of his excellent gossips, 
Meinheers Rouslaer and Pavilion of Liege.'' 
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This last hint operated like magic on the two 
citizens, who were the most distinguished leaders 
of the insurgent burghers, and were, like all de- 
magogues of their kind, desirous to keep every 
thing within their own management so far as pos-* 
sible. They therefore hastily agreed that Quentin 
should leave the town for the time, and return by 
night to Liege, and converse with them privately 
in the house of Rouslaer, near the gate opposite to 
Schonwaldt. Quentin hesitated not to tell them, 
that he was at present residing in the Bishop's 
palace, under pretence of bearing dispatches from 
the French Court, although his real errand was, as 
they had well conjectured, designed to the citizens 
of Liege ; and this tortuous mode of conducting a 
communication, as well as the character and rank 
of the person to whom it was supposed to be en- 
trusted, was so consonant to the character of Louis, 
as neither to excite doubt nor surprise. 

Almost immediately after this eclaircissement 
was completed, the progress of the multitude 
brought them opposite to the door of Pavilion's 
house, in one of the principal streets, but which 
communicated from behind with the Maes, by 
means of a garden, as well as an extensive manu- 
&ctory of tan-pits, and other conveniences for 
dressing hides ; for the patriotic burgher was a 
felt-dresser, or currier. 
^ It was natural that Pavilion should desire to do 
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the hopours of his dwellfaig to the supposed envoy 
of Louis, and a halt before his house excited no 
surprise on the part of the multitude ; who, on 
the contrary, greeted Meinheer Pavilion with a 
loud vivatf as he ushered in his distinguished guest. 
Quentin speedily laid aside his remarkable bonnet, 
for the cap of a felt-maker, and flung a long doak 
over his other apparel. Pavilion then furnished 
him with a passport to pass the gates of the dty, 
and to return by night or day as should suit hi& 
convenience; and lastly, committed him to the 
charge of his daughter, a fair and smiling Flemish 
lass, with instructions how he was to be disposed 
of, while he himself hastened back to his colleague, 
to amuse their friends at the Stadthouse, with the 
best excuses which they could invent for the disap- 
pearance of King Louis's envoy. We cannot, as the 
footman says in the play, recollect the exact nature 
of the lie which the belwethers told the flock ; but 
no task is so easy as that of imposing upon a mul- 
titude whose eager prejudices have more than half 
done the business, ere the impostor has spoken a 
word. 

The worthy burgess was no sooner gone, than 
his pltunp daughter Trudchen, with many a blush, 
and many a wreathed smile, which suited very 
prettily with lips like cherries, laughing blue eyes, 
and a skin transparently pure, escorted the hand- 
some stranger through the pleached alleys of the 

15 
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%eur Pavilion's garden, down to the water-«ide, 
and there saw him fairly embarked in a boat, which 
two stout Flemings, in their trunk-hose, fiir-caps, 
and many-buttoned jerkins, had got in readiness 
with as much haste as their low-country nature 
would permit. 

As the pretty Trudchen spoke nothing but Ger- 
man, Quentin, — ^no disparagement to his loyal af- 
fection to the C!ountess of Croye, — could only ex- 
press his thanks by a kiss on those same cherry 
lips, which was very gallAntly bestowed, and ac- 
cepted with all modest gratitude ; for gallants with 
a form and fiice like our Scottish Archer, were not 
of every-day occurrence among the burgeame of 
Liege. 

While the boat was roWed up the sluggish wa- 
ters of the Maes, Imd passed the defences of the 
town, Quentin had time enough to r^ect, what 
account he ought to give of his adventure in Liege, 
when he returned to the Bishop's palace of Schon- 
waldt ; and disdaining alike to betray any person 
who had reposed confidence in him, although by 
misapprehension, or to conceal firom the hospita- 
ble Prelate the mutinous state of his capital, he 
resolved to confine himself to so general an ac- 
coimt as might put the Bishop upon his guard, 
while it should point out no individual to his ven- 
geance. 

He was landed firom the boat, within half a mile 

VQU VII. G 
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of the castle, and reii^arded his rowers with a guil-^ 
der, to their great satisfaction. Yet, short as was 
the space Which divided him from Schonwaldt, the 
castle-bell had tolled for dinner, and Quentin found, 
moreover, that he had approached the castle on a 
different side from that of the principal entrance, 
and that to go round would throw his arrival con- 
siderably later. He, therefore, made straight to- 
wards the side that was nearest him, as he discern- 
ed that it presented an embattled wall, probably 
that of the little gardto already noticed, with a 
postern opening upon the moat, and a skiff moor- 
ed by the postern, which might serve, he thought, 
upon summons, to pass him over. As he approach- 
ed, in hopes to make his entrance this way, the 
postern opened, a man came out, and, jumping in- 
to the boat, made his way to the farther side of 
the moat, and then, with a long pole, pushed the 
skiff back towards the place where he had embark- 
ed. As he came near, Quentin discerned that this 
person was the Bohemian, who, avoiding him, as 
was not difficult, held a different path towards 
Liege, and was presently out of his ken. 

Here was new subject for meditation. Had this 
vagabond heathen been all this while with the 
Ladies of Croye, and for what purpose should they 
so far have graced him with their presence ? Tor- 
mented with this thought, Durward became doubly 
determined to seek an explanation with them, for 
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the purpose at once of laying bare the treachery 
of Hayraddin, and announcing to them the peril- 
ous state in which their protector^ the Bishops 
was placed, by the mutinous state of his town of 
Idege. 

As Quentin thus resolved, he entered the castle 
by the principal gate, and found that part of the 
family who assembled for dinner in the great hall, 
including the Bishop's attendant clergy, officers of 
the household^ and strangers below the rank of 
the very first nobility, were already placed at their 
meal. A seat at the upper end of the board had, 
however, been reserved beside the Bishop's domes- 
tic chaplain, who welcomed the stranger with the 
old college jest of, Sero venientibus ossa, while he 
took care so to load his plate with dainties, as to 
take away all appearance of that reality, which, in 
Quentm's country, is said to render a joke either 
no joke, or at best an unpalatable one. 

In vindicating himself from the suspicion of ill 
breeding, Quentin briefly described the tumult 
which had been occasioned in the dty by his being 
discovelred to belong to the Scottish Archer-gtiard 
of Louis, and endeavoured to give a ludicrous turn 
to the narrative, by sajring, that he had been with 
difficulty extricated by a fat burgher of Liege and 
his pretty daughter. 

But the company were too much interested in 
the story to taste the jest All operations of the 
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table were gusp^nded while Quentin told his tale ; 
and when he had ceased, there was a solemn pause, 
which was only broken hy the Major-Domo say*- 
ing, in a low and melancholy tone, ** I would to 
God that we saw those hundred' lances of Bur* 
gundy !" 

" Why should you think so deeply on it ?** said 
Quentin—*' You have many soldiers here, whose 
trade is arms ; and your antagonists are only the 
rabble of a disorderly city, who will fly before the 
first flutter of a banner with men-at-arms arrayed 
beneath it.*' 

** You do not know the men of Liege," said the 
Chaplain, ** of whom it may be said, that, not even 
excepting those of Ghent, they are at once the 
fiercest and the most untamable in Europe. Twice 
has the Duke of Burgundy chastised them for their 
repeated revolts against their Bishop, and twice 
hath he suppressed them with much severity, 
abridged their privileges, taken away their ban- 
ners, and established rights and claims to himself, 
which were not before competent over a free city 
of the Empire — ^Nay, the last time he defeated 
them with much slaughter near Saint Tron, where 
Li^e lost nearly six thousand men, what with the 
sword, what with those drowned in the flight ; and 
thereafter, to disable them from farther mutiny, 
Duke Charles refused to enter at any of the gates 
which they had surrendered, but, beating to the 
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grouDd forty cubits breadth of their city wall, 
marched into Liege as a conqueror, with visor 
closed, and lance in rest, at the head of his chival- 
ry, by the breach which he had made. Nay, w^ 
were the Liegeois then assured, that, but for the 
intercession of Duke Philip the Grood, this Charles, 
then called Count of Charalois, would have given 
their town up to spoil. And yet, with all these 
fresh recollections, with their breaches unrepaired, 
and their arsenals scarcely supplied, the sight of 
an Archer's bonnet is sufficient again to stir them 
to uproar. May God amend all ! but I fear there 
will be bloody work between so fierce a popula- 
tion and so fiery a Sovereign ; and I would my ex- 
cellent and kind master had a see of lesser dignity 
and more safety, for his mitre is lined with thorns 
instead of ermine. This much I say to you. Seig- 
nior Stranger, to make you aware, that, if your 
affairs detain you not at Schonwaldt, it is a place 
from which each man of sense should depart 
as speedily as possible. I ^prebend that your 
ladies are of the same opinion ; for one of the 
grooms who attended them on the route, has been 
sent back by them to the Court of France with 
letters, which, doubtless, are intended to announce 
their going in search of a safer asylum." 
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CHAR VI. 



TH£ BILLET. 



C}«*ti»-<-thoa art made, if thou doiireBt to be to— If not, let me ue thc^ 
still the fdlow of lenrants, and not fit to touch Fortune*! fingers. 

Twelfth Nlghl 

When the taUes were drawn^ the Chaplain^ 
who seemed to have taken a sort of attachment to 
Quentin Durward's society, or who perhaps desired 
to extract from him farther information concem«- 
ing the meeting of the morning, led him into a 
withdrawing apartment, the windows of which, on 
one side, projected into the garden ; and as he saw 
his companion's ejre gaze rather eagerly upon the 
spot, he proposed to Quentin to go down and take 
a view of the curious foreign shruhs with which 
the Bishop had enriched its parterres. 

Quentin excused himself, as imwilling to in^- 
trude, and therewithal communicated the check 
which he had received in the morning. The Chap- 
lain smiled, and said, ^* That there was indeed 
some ancient prohibition respecting the Bishop's 
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private garden ; but this," he added, with a smile, 
** was when our reverend father was a princely 
young prelate of not more than thirty years of 
age, and when many fair ladies frequented the 
Castle for ghostly consolation. Need there was," 
he said, with a downcast look, and a smile, half 
simple and half intelligent, ** that these ladies, 
pained in conscience, who were ever lodged in the 
apartments now occupied by the noble Canoness, 
should have some space for taJking the air, secure 
from the intrusion of the profane. But of late 
years," he added, '* this prohibition, although not 
formally removed, has fallen entirely out of obser- 
vance, and remains but as the superstition which 
haunts the brain of a superannuated gentleman"* 
usher. If you please," he added, *^ we will pre- 
sently descend, and try whether the place be haunt* 
ed or no." 

Nothing could have been more agreeable to 
Quentin than the prospect of a free communication 
with the garden, through means of which, accord- 
ing to a chance which had hitherto attended his 
passion, he hoped to communicate with, or at least 
obtain sight of, the object of his affections, from 
some such turret or balcony-window, or similar 
** coin of vantage," as at the hostelry of the Fleur- 
de-Lys, near Plessis, or the Dauphin's Tower, 
within that Castle itself. Isabelle seemed stiU 
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destined, wherever she made her abode, to be the 
Lady of the Turret. 

When Durward descended with his new friend 
into the garden, the latter seemed a terrestrial phi- 
losopher, entirely busied with the things of the 
earth ; whUe the eyes of Quentih, if they did not 
seek the heavens, like those of an astrologer, 
ranged, at least, all around the windows, balco- 
nies, and especially the turrets, which projected 
on every part from the inner front of the old build- 
ing, in order to discover that which was to be his 
cynoBUie. 

While thub Employed, the young lover heard 
with total neglect, if indeed he heard at all, the 
enumeration of plants, herbs, and shrubs, which 
his reverend conductor pointed out to him; of 
which this Was choice, because of prime use in 
medicine ; and that more choice, for yielding a 
rare flavour to potage ; and a third, choicest of all, 
because possessed of no merit but its extreme scar- 
city* Still it was necessary to preserve some sem- 
blaklee at least of attention ; which the youth found 
so difficult, that he fairly wished at the devil the 
officious naturalist and the whole vegetable king^ 
dom. He was relieved at length by the striking 
of a clock, which summcmed the Chaplain to some 
bmdal duty. 

The reverend man made many unnecessary apo- 
logies for leaving his new friend, and concluded 
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by giving him the agreeable assurance, that he 
might walk in the garden till supper, without 
much risk of being disturbed. 

" It is," said he, *^ the place where I always 
study my own homilies, as being most sequestered 
from the resort of strangers. I am now about to 
deliver one of them in the chapel, if you please to 
fiBtvourme with your audience.— I have been thought 
to have some gifl>— But the glory be where it is 
due." 

Quentin excused himself for this evening, under 
pretence of a severe headach, which the open air 
was likely to prove the best cure for; and at 
length the well-meaning priest left him to him- 
self. 

It may be well imagined, that in the curious 
inspection which he now made, at more leisure, of 
every window or aperture which looked into the 
garden, those did not escape which were in the 
immediate neighbourhood of the small door by 
which he had seen Marthon admit Hayraddin, as 
he pretended, to the apartment of the Countesses. 
But nothing stirred or shewed itself, which could 
either confute or confirm the tale which the Bo- 
hemian had told, until it was becoming dusky ; 
and Quentin began to be sensible, he scarce knew 
why, that his sauntering so long in the gaiden 
might be subject of displeasure or suspicion. 

Just as he had resolved to depart, and was ta- 
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king what he had destined for his last turn under 
the windows which had such attraction for him, 
he heard above him a slight and cautious sound, 
like that of a cough, as intended to call his atten- 
tion, and to avoid the observation of others. As 
h. l«*ed „p in joyful e«rpri«, . element op«.. 
ed — a female hand was seen to drop a billet, which 
fell into a rosemary bush that grew at the foot of 
the wall. The precaution used in dropping this 
letter, prescribed equal prudejice and secrecy in 
reading it. The garden, suirounded, as we have 
said, upon two sides, by the buildings of the pa- 
lace, was commanded, of course, by the windows 
of many apartments ; but there was a sort of 
grotto of rock-work, which the Chaplain had shewn 
Durward with much complacency. To snatch up 
the billet, thrust it into his bosom, and hie to this 
place of secrecy, was the work of a single minute. 
He there opened the precious scroll, and blessed, 
at the same time, the memory of the Monks of 
Aberbrothock, whose nurture had rendered him 
capable of deciphering its contents. 

The first line contained the injunction, ** Read 
this in secret," — and the contents were as follows : 
** What your eyes have too boldly said, mine have 
perhaps too rashly understood. But, unjust per- 
secution makes its victims bold, and it were better 
to throw myself on the gratitude of one, than to 
remain the object of pursuit to many. Fortune 
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has her throne upon a rock ; but brave men fear 
not to climb. If 70U dare do aught for one that 
hazards much, you need but pasff into this garden 
at prime to-morrow, wearing in your cap a blue- 
and-white feather ; but expect no farther commu- 
nication. Your stars have, they say, destined you 
for greatness, and disposed you to gratitude. — ^Fare- 
well — be faithful, prompt, and resolute, and doubt 
not thy fortune." Within this letter was enclosed 
a ring with a table diamond, on which were cut, 
in form of a lozenge, the ancient arms of the House 
of Croye. 

The first feeling of Quentin upon this occasion 
was unmingled ecstasy — a pride and joy which 
seemed to raise him to the stars,-^a determination 
to do or die, influenced by which he treated with 
scorn the thousand obstacles that placed them- 
selves betwixt him and the goal of his wishes. 

In this mood of rapture, and unable to endure 
any interruption which might withdraw his mind, 
were it but for a moment, from so ecstatic a sub- 
ject of contemplation, Durward, retiring to the in- 
terior of the castle, hastily assigned his former 
pretext of a headach for not joining the household 
of the Bishop at the supper-meal, and lighting his 
lamp, betook himself to the chamber which had 
been assigned him, to read, and to read again and 
again, the precious billet, and to kiss a thousand 
times the no less precious ring. 
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But such high-wrought feelings could not re- 
main long in the same ecstatic tone. A thought 
pressed upon him, though he repelled it as un- 
grateful — as even blasphemous — that the frank- 
ness of the confession implied less delicacy, on the 
part of her who made it, than was consistent with 
the high romantic feeling of adoration with which 
he had hitherto worshipped the Lady Isabelle. 
No sooner did this ungracious thought intrude it- 
self, than he hastened to stifle it, as he would have 
stifled a hissing and hateful adder, that had in- 
truded itself into his couch. Was it for him — 
him the Favoured — on whose account she had 
stooped from her sphere, to ascribe blame to her 
for the very act of condescension, without which 
he dared not have raised his eyes towards her ? 
Did not her very dignity of birth and of condition, 
reverse, in her case, the usual rules which impose 
silence on the lady until her lover shall have first 
spoken? To these arguments, which he boldly 
formed into syllogisms, and avowed to himself, his 
vanity might possibly suggest one which he cared 
not to embody even mentally with the same firank- 
ness — ^that the merit of the party beloved might 
perhaps warrant, on the part of the lady, some 
little departure from common rules ; and, after 
all, as in the case of Malvolio, there was example 
for it in chronicle. The Squire of low degree, of 
whom he had just been reading, was, like himself, 



QUENTIl* DURWAKD. 109 

a gentleman void of land and living, and yet the 
generous Princess of Hungary bestowed on him, 
without scruple, more substantial marks of her 
affection, than the ]:>illet he had just received : — 

" Welcome," she said, " my swete Squyre, 
My heartis roote, my soule's desire ; 
I will give thee kisses three. 
And als five hundrid poundis in fee/' 

And again the same &ithful history made the 
of Hongrie himself avouch. 



** I have yknown many a page, I 
Come to be Prince by marriage. 



" u 



So that, upon the whole, Quentin generously and 
magnanimously reconciled himself to a line of con- 
duct on the C!ountess's part, by which he was like- 
ly to be so highly benefited. 

But this scruple was succeeded by another doubt, 
harder of digestion. The traitor Hayraddin had 
been in the apartments of the ladies, for aught 
Quentin knew, for the space of four hours, and, 
considering the hints which he had thrown out, 
of possessing an influence of the most interesting 
kind over the fortunes of Quentin Durward> what 
should assure him that this train was not of his 
laying ? and if so, was it not probable that such a 
dissembling villain had set it on foot to conceal 
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some new plan of treachery — perhaps to seduce 
Isabelle out of the protection of the worthy Bi- 
shop ? This was a matter to be closely looked into, 
for Quentin felt a repugnance to this individual 
proportioned to the unabashed impudence with 
which he had avowed his profligacy, and could 
not bring himself to hope, that anything in which 
he was concerned could ever come to an honour- 
able or happy conclusion. 

These various thoughts rolled over Quentin's 
mind like misty clouds, to dash and obscure the 
fair landscape which his fancy had at first drawn, 
and his couch was that night a sleepless one. At 
the hour of prime — ay, and an hour before it, was 
he in the castle-garden, where no one now opposed 
either his entrance or his abode, with a feather of 
the assigned colour, as distinguished as he could 
by any means procure in such haste. No notice was 
taken of his appearance for nearly two hours ; at 
length he heard a few notes of the lute, and pre- 
sently the lattice opened right above the little 
postern-door at which Marthon had admitted Hay-^ 
raddin, and Isabelle, in maidenly beauty, appeared 
at the opening, greeted him half-kindly half-shy-« 
lyj coloured extremely at the deep and significant 
reverence with which he returned her courtesy*— 
shut the casement, and disappeared. 

Daylight and champagne could discover no 
more* The authenticity of the billet was ascer- 
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tained — ^it only remained what was to follow ; and 
of this the fair writer had given him no hint. But 
no immediate danger impended — The Countess 
was in a strong castle, under the protection of a 
Prince, at once respectable for his secular, and ve- 
nerable for his ecclesiastical authority. There was 
neither inunediate room nor occasion for the ad- 
venturous Squire interfering in the adventure ; 
and it was sufficient if he kept himself prompt to 
execute her commands whensoever they should be 
communicated to him. But Fate purposed to call 
him into action sooner than he was aware of. 

It was the fourth night after his arrival at 
Schonwaldt, when Quentin had taken measures 
for sending back on the morrow to the Court of 
Louis, the remaining groom who had accompanied 
him on his journey, with letters from hunself to his 
unde and Lord Crawford, renouncing the service 
of France, for which the treachery to which he 
had been exposed by the private instructions of 
Hayraddin gave him an excuse, both in honour 
and prudence ; and he betook himself to his bed 
with all the rosy-coloured ideas around him which 
flutter about the couch of a youth when he loves 
dearly, and thinks his love is as sincerely repaid. 

But Quentin's dreams, which at first partook of 
the nature of those happy influences under which 
he had fallen asleep, began by degrees to assume 
a more terrific character* 
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He walked with the Countess Isabelle beside a 
smooth and inland lake, such as formed the prin- 
cipal characteristic of his native glen ; and he 
spoke to her of his love without any consciousness 
of the impediments which lay between them. She 
blushed and smiled when she listened-— even as he 
might have expected from the tenor of the letter, 
which, sleeping or waking, lay nearest to his heart. 
But the scene suddenly changed from summer to 
winter — ^from calm- to tempest ; the winds and the 
waves rose with such a contest of surge and whirl- 
wind, as if the demons of the water and of the air 
had been contending for their roaring empires in 
rival strife. The rising waters seemed to cut off 
their advance and their retreat — ^the increasing 
tempest, which dashed them against each other, 
seemed to render their remaining on the spot im- , 
possible ; and the tumultuous senisations produced 
by the apparent danger awoke the dreamer. 

He awoke ; but although the circumstances of 
the vision had disappeared, and given place to 
reality, the noise, which had probably suggested 
them, still continued to sound in his ears. 

Quentin's first impulse was to sit erect in bed, 
and listen with astonishment to Sounds, which, if 
they had announced a tempest, might have shamed 
the, wildest that ever burst down from the Gram- 
pians ; a|id again in a minute he became sensible^ 

10 
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that the tumult was not excited by the fury of the 
elements, but by the wrath of men. 

He sprung from bed, and looked from the win- 
dow of his apartment ; but it opened into the gar- 
den, and on that side all was quiet, though the 
opening of the casement made him stiU more sen- 
sible, from the shouts which reached his ears, that 
the outside of the castle was beleaguered and as- 
saulted, and that by a numerous and determined 
enemy. Hastily collecting his dress and arms, 
and putting them on with such celerity as dark- 
ness and surprise permitted, his attention was so- 
licited by a knodking at the door of his chamber. 
As Quentin did not immediately answer, the door, 
which was but a slight one, was forced open from 
without, and the intruder, announced by his pecu- 
liar dialect to be the Bohemian, Hayraddin Mau- 
grabin, entered the apartment. A phial, which he 

« 

held in his hand, touched by a match, produced a 
dark flash of ruddy fire, by means of which he kin- 
dled a lamp, which he took from his bosom. 

** The horoscope of your destinies," he said 
energetically to Durward, without any fieurther 
greeting, ** now turns upon the determination of 
a minute." 

** Caitiff r said Quentin, in reply, '* there is 
treachery around us ; and where there is treach- 
ery, thou mu&t have a share in it." 

" You are mad," answered Maugrabin — " I 

VOL. VII. H 
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never betrayed any one but to gain by it— and 
wherefore should I betray you, by whose safety I 
can take more advantage than by your destruction? 
Hearken for a moment, if it be possible for you, 
to one note of reason, ere it is sounded into your 
ear by the death-shout of ruin. The Li^eois are 
up — ^William de la M arck with his band leads 
them — Were there means of resistance, their num* 
hers, and his fury, would overcome them ; but 
there are next to none. K you would save the 
Countess and your own hopes, follow me, in the 
name of her who sent you a table-diamond, with 
three leopards engraved on it I'' 

** Lead the way," said Quentin, hastily*--'' In 
that name I dare every danger." 

'' As I shall manage it," said the Bohemian, 
'' there is no danger, if you can but withhold your 
hand from strife which does not concern you ; for, 
after all, what is it to you whether the Bishop, as 
they call him, slaughters his flock, or the flock 
slaughters the shepherd ? — Ha ! ha ! ha ! Follow 
me, but with caution and patience ; subdue your 
own courage, and confide in my prudence — and 
my debt of thankfulness is paid, and you have a 
Countess for your spouse. — ^FoUow me." 

** I foUow," said Quentin, drawing his sword ; 
** but the moment in which I detect the least sign 
of treachery, thy head and body are three yards 
separate." 
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Without more conversation, the Bohemian, see- 
ing that Quentin was now fully armed and ready, 
ran down the stairs before him, and winded has- 
tily through various side-passages, until they gain- 
ed the little garden. Scarce a light w^s to be seen 
on that side, scarce any bustle was to be heard ; 
but no sooner had Quentin entered the open space, 
than the noise on the opposite side of the castle 
became ten times more stunningly audible, and he 
oould hear the various warwries of *^ Liege ! Liege! 
Sanglier ! Sanglier !" shouted by the assailants, 
while the feebler cry of ^* Our Lady for the Prince 
Bishop !" was raised in a faint and faltering tone, 
by those who had hastened, though surprised and 
at disadvantage, to the defence of the walls. 

But the interest of the fight, notwithstanding 
the martial character of Quentin Durward, was in- 
different to him in comparison of the fate of Isa- 
belle of Croye, which, he had reason to fear, would 
be a dreadful one, unless rescued from the power 
of the dissolute and cruel fireebooter, who was now, 
as it seemed, bursting the gates of the castle. He 
reconciled himself to the aid of the Bohemian, as 
men in a desperate illness refuse not the remedy 
prescribed by quacks and mountebanks, and fol- 
lowed across the garden, with the intention of be- 
ing guided by him until he should discover symp- 
toms of treachery, and then piercing him throng 
the heart, or striking his head from his body. 
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Ha3rraddin seemed himself conscious that h& safe- 
ty turned on a feather-weight, for he forhore, firom 
the moment they entered the open air, all his 
wonted gibes and smirks, and seemed to have made 
a vow to act at once with modesty, courage, and 
activity. 

At the opposite door, which led to the ladies' 
apartments, upon a low signal made by Hayrad- 
din, appeared two women, muffled in the black 
silk veils which were then, as now, worn by the 
women in the Netherlands. Quentin offered his 
arm to one of them, who clung to it with trem- 
bling eagerness, and indeed hung upon him so 
much, that had her weight been greater, she must 
have much impeded their retreat. The Bohemian, 
who conducted the other female, took the road 
straight for the postern which opened upon the 
moat, through the garden wall, close to which the 
little skiff was drawn up, by means of which Quen- 
tin had formerly observed Hayraddin himself re- 
treating from the castle. 

As they crossed, the shouts of storm and suc- 
cessful violence seemed to announce that the castle 
was in the act of being taken ; and so dismal was 
the sound in Quentin's ears, that he could not help 
swearing aloud, ** But that my blood is irretrie- 
vably devoted to the fulfilment of my present 
duty, I would back to the wall, take faithful part 
with the hospitable Bishop, and silence some of 
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those knaves whose throats are full of mutiny and 
robbery.** 

The lady, whose arm was still folded in his, 
pressed it lightly as he spoke, as if to make, him 
understand that there was a nearer daim on his 
chivalry than the defence of Schonwaldt ; while 
the Bohemian exclaimed, load enough to be heard, 
^ Now, that I call right Christian frenzy, which 
would turn back to fight, when love and fortune 
both demand that we should fly*— On, on — ^witfa 
all the haste you can make-— Horses wait us in 
yonder thicket of willows." 

** There are but two horses," said Quentin, who 
saw them in the moonlight. 

^ All that I could procure without exciting sus- 
picion— ^and enough besides," replied the Bohe- 
mian. ** You two must ride for Tongres ere the 
way becomes unsafe — ^Marthon will abide with 
the women of our horde, with whom she is an old 
acquaintance. Know, she is a daughter of our 
tribe, and only dwelt among you to serve our pur- 
pose as occasion should fall." 

** Marthon !" exclaimed the Countess, looking at 
the veiled female, with a shriek of surprise ; ** is 
not this my kinswoman ?" 

** Only Marthon," said Hayraddin — ** Excuse 
me that little piece of deceit I dared not carry 
off both the Ladies of Croye from the Wild Boar 
of Ardennes." 
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" Wretch !" said Quentin, emphatically — ** but 
it is not — shall not be too late — ^I will back to 
rescue the Lady HameUne." 

^ Hameline,'' whispered the lady, in a disturbed 
voice, ** hangs on thy arm, to thank thee for h^ 
rescue.** 

^ Ha! what ! — ^How is this ?** said Quentin, ex- 
tricating himself from her hold, and with less gen- 
tleness than he would at any other time have used 
towards a female of any rank — ** Is the Lady Isa- 
belle then left behind ? — ^Farewell— -farewell." 

As he turned to hasten back to the castle. Hay- 
raddin laid hold of him — ^^ Nay, hear you — ^hear 
you — ^you run upon your death ! What the foul 
fiend did you wear the colours of the old one for ? 
— I will never trust blue and white silk again. 
But she has almost as large a dower — ^has jewels 
and gold — ^hath pretensions, too, upon the earl- 
dom." 

While he spoke thus, panting on in broken sen- 
tences, the Bohemian struggled to detain Quentin, 
who at length laid his hand on his dagger, in or- 
der to extricate himself. 

^ Nay, if that be the case,** said Hayraddin, un- 
loosing his hold, ** go — and the devil, if there be 
one, go along with you." — ^And, soon as freed from 
his hold, the Scot shot back to the castle with the 
speed of the wind. 

Hayraddin then turned round to the Countess 
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Hameline, ii4io had sunk down on die ground, be- 
tween shame, fear, and disappomtment. 

** Here has been a mistake," he said ; *' up, 
lady, and come with me — I will provide you, ere 
morning comes, a gallanter husband than this 
smock-fiaced boy ; and if one will not serve, you 
shall have twenty." 

The Lady Hameline was as violent in her pas- 
sions, as she was vain and weak in her understand- 
ing. Like many other persons, she went tolerably 
well through the ordinary duties o£ life ; but in a 
crisis like the present, she was entirely incapable 
of doing aught, save pouring forth unavailing lap 
mentations, and accusing Hayraddin of being a 
thief, a base slave, an impostor, a murderer. 

^ Call me Zingaro," returned he, ** and you 
have said all at once.'' 

^ Monster ! you said the stars had decreed our 
union, and caused me to write— O wretch that I 
was r exclaimed the unhappy lady. 

** And so they had decreed your union," said 
Hayraddin, '' had both parties been willing — but 
think you the blessed constellations can make any 
one wed against his will ? — ^I was led into error 
with your accursed Christian gallantries, and fop^ 
penes of ribbons and favours — and the youth pre- 
fers veal to beef, I think — ^that's all. — Up and fol- 
low me ; and take notice, I endure neither weep- 
ing nor swooning." 
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** I tHll not Stir a foot," said the C!ountes8, ob- # 
stinately. 

** By the bright welkin, bat you shall, though !" 
ezdaimed Hayraddin. '* I swear to you, by all 
that ever fools believed in, that you have to do 
with one, who would care little to strip you naked, 
bind you to a tree, and leave you to your fortune!" 

** Nay," said Marthon, interfering, '^ by your 
favour, she shall not be misused. I wear a knife 
as well as you, and can use it—- She is a kind wo- 
man, though a fooL-*-And you, madam, rise up 
and follow us*— Here has been a mistake ; but it 
is something to have saved life and limb. There 
are many in yonder castle would give all the 
wealth in the world to stand where we do now." 

As Marthon spoke, a clamour, in which the 
shouts of victory were mingled with screams of 
terror and despair, was wafted to them from the 
Castle of Schonwaldt. 

** Hear that, lady !'^ said Hayraddin, ^ and be 
thankful you are not adding your treble pipe to 
yonder concert. Believe me, I will care for you 
honestly, and the stars shall keep their words, and 
find you a good husband." 

Like some wild animal, exhausted and subdued 
by terror and fatigue, the Countess Hameline 
yielded herself up to the conduct of her guides, 
and suffered herself to be passively led whidiever 
way they would. Nay, such was the confusion of 
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her sinrits and the exhaustion of her strength, that 
the worthy couple, who half bore, half led her, 
carried on their discourse in her presence without 
her even understanding it. 

^ I ever thought your plan was folly,** said 
Marthon. ^ Could you have brought the young 
people farther, indeed, we might have had a hold 
on their gratitude, and a footing in their castle. 
But what chance of so handsome a youth wedding 
this old fool r 

^* Rizpah," said Hayraddin, '^ you have borne 
the name of a Christian, and dwelt in the tents of 
those besotted people, till thou hast become a par- 
taker in their follies. How could I dream that 
he would have made scruples about a few years, 
youth or age, when the advantages of the match 
were so evident ? And thou knowest, there would 
have been no moving yonder coy wench to be so 
frank as this coming Countess here^ who hangs on 
our arms as dead a weight as a wool-pack. I loved 
the lad too, and would have done him a kindness : 
to wed him to this old woman, was to make his 
fortune ; to unite him to Isabelle, were to have 
brought on him De la Marck, Burgundy, France, 
all who claim an interest in disposing of her hand. 
And this silly woman's wealth being chiefly in 
gold and jewels, we should have had our share. 
But the bow-string has burst, and the arrow fail* 
ed. Away with her— we will bring her to Wil- 
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liam with the Beard. By the time he has gorged 
himself with wassail^ as is his wont, he will not 
know an old Countess from a young one. Away, 
Bizpah — bear a gallant heart. The bright Alde- 
boran still influences the .destinies of the Children 
of the Desert" 
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CHAP. VII. 



THE SACK. 



The gfttet of mercy shall be all ihut up, 
And the fleih*d loldiery nragh and hard of heart, 
In liberty of Uoody hand ahall range, 
With conscience wide as heU. 

Heivry F. 

The surprised and affrighted garrison of the 
Castle of Schonwaldt had, nevertheless, for some 
time, made good the defence of the place against 
the assailants; but the immense crowds which, 
issuing from the city of Liege, thronged to the as- 
sault like bees, distracted their attention, and aba- 
ted their courage. 

There was also disaffection at least, if not treap 
, chery, among the defenders ; for some called out to 
surrender, and others, deserting their posts, tried 
to escape from the castle. Many threw themselves 
from the walls into the moat, and such as escaped 
drowning, flung aside their distinguishing badges, 
and saved themselves by mingling among the mot- 
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ley crowd of assailants. Some few, indeed, from 
attachment to the Bishop's person, drew around 
him, and continued to defend the great keep, to 
which he had fled ; and others, douhtful of recei- 
ving quarter, or from an impulse of desperate cou- 
rage, held out other detached bulwarks and towers 
of the extensive building. But the assailants had 
got into possession of the courts and lower parts 
of the edifice, and were busy pursuing the van- 
quished, and searching for spoil, when one indivi- 
dual, as if he sought for that death from which all 
others were fiyingf endeavoured to force his way 
into the scene of tumult and horror, under appre- 
hensions still more horrible to his imagination, 
than the realities around were to his sight and 
senses. Whoever had seen Quentin Durward that 
fatal night, not knowing the meaning of his con- 
duct, had accounted him a raging madman ; who- 
ever had appreciated his motives, had ranked him 
nothing beneath a hero of romance. 

Approaching Schonwaldt on the same side from 
which he had left it, the youth met several fugi- 
tives making for the wood, who naturally avoided 
him as an enemy, because he came in an opposite 
direction from that which they had adopted. When 
he came nearer, he could hear, and partly see, men 
dropping from the garden-wall into the castle fosse, 
and others who seemed precipitated from the bat- 
tlements by the assailants. His courage was not 
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staggered, even for an instant There was not 
time to look for the boat, even had it been practi- 
cable to use it, and it was in vain to approach the 
postern of the garden, which was crowded with 
fugitives, who ever and anon, as they were thrust 
through it by the pressure behind, fell into the 
moat which they had no means of crossing. 

Avoiding that point, Quentin threw himself in- 
to the moat, near what was called the little gate 
of the castle, and where there was a drawbridge, 
which was still elevated. He avoided with diffi- 
culty the &tal grasp of more than one sinking 
wretch, and swimming to the drawbridge, caught 
hold of one of the chains which was hanging 
down, and, by a great exertion of strength and ac- 
tivity, swayed himself out of the water, and at- 
tained the platform from which the bridge was sus- 
pended. As with hands and knees he struggled 
to make good his footing, a lanzknecht, with his 
bloody sword in his hand, made towards him, and 
raised his weapon for a blow, which must have 
been fatal. 

** How now, fellow ^ said Quentin, in a tone of 
authority — ** Is that the way in which you assist 
a. comrade ? — Give me your hand." 

The soldier in silence, and not without hesita- 
tion, reached him his arm, and helped him upon 
the platform, when, without allowing him time 
for reflection, the Scot continued in the same tone 
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of command — ^^ To the western tower, if jcfa 
would be rich — ^the Priest's treasury is in the west- 
em tower." 

The words were echoed on every hand : " To 
the western tower — ^the treasure is in the western 
tower !" And the stragglers who were within hear- 
ing of the cry, took, like a herd of raging wolves, 
the direction opposite to that which Quentin, come 
life, come death, was determined to pursue. 

Bearing himself as if he were one, not of the 
conquered, but of the victors, he made a way into 
the garden, and pushed across it, with less inter- 
ruption than he could have expected ; for the cry 
of '' To the western tower T had carried off one 
body of the assailants, and another was summon- 
ed together, by war-cry and trumpet-sound, to as- 
sist in repelUng a desperate saUy, attempted by 
the defenders of the Keep, who had hoped to cut 
their way out of the castle, bearing the Bishop 
along with them. Quentin, therefore, crossed the 
garden with an eager step and throbbing heart, 
commending himself to those heavenly powers 
which had protected him through the numberless 
perils of his life, and bold in his determination to 
succeed, or leave his life in this desperate under- 
taking. Ere he reached the garden, three men 
rushed on him with levelled lances, crying, ^ Liege, 
Liege !** 
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Puttiiig himself in defence, bat without striking, 
he replied, ^ France, France, friend to Liege !" 

^ Vivat France T cried the burghers of Liege, 
and passed on. The same signal proved a talis- 
man to avert the weapons of four or five of La 
Marck's followers, whom he found straggling in 
the garden, and who set upon him, crying, ** San- 
glier r 

In a word, Quentin began to hope, that his cha- 
racter as an emissary of King Louis, the private 
instigator of the insurgents of Liege, and the se- 
cret supporter of William de la Marck, might pos- 
sibly bear him through the horrors of the night. 

On reaching the turret, he shuddered when he 
found the little side-door, through which Marthon 
and the Countess Hameline had shortly before 
joined him, was now blockaded with more than 
one dead body. 

Two of them he dragged hastily aside, and was 
stepping over the third body, in order to enter the 
portal, when the supposed dead man laid hand on 
his doak, and entreated him to stay and assist him 
to rise. Quentin was about to use rougher me- 
thods than struggling to rid himself of this un- 
timely obstruction, when the fallen man continued 
to exclaim, '< I am smothered here, in mine own 
armour ! — ^I am the Syndic Pavilion of Liege ! If 
you are for us, I will enrich you*-*if you are for 
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the other side, I will protect you ; but— but do 
not leave me to die the death of a smothered pig T' 

In the midst of this scene of blood and confu- 
sion, the presence of mind of Quentin suggested to 
him, that this dignitary might have the means of 
protecting their retreat. He raised him on his feet, 
and asked him if he was wounded. 

" Not wounded — at least I think not — ^ answer- 
ed the burgher ; '* but much out of wind." 

'^ Sit down then on this stone, and recover your 
breath," said Quentin ; ^* I will return instantly." 

'^ For whom are you ?" said the burgher, still 
detaining him. 

'* For Franoe--for France," answered Quentin, 
studying to get away. 

" What ! my lively young Archer ?" said the 
worthy Syndic. *' Nay, if it has been my fate to 
find a friend in -this fearful night, I will not quit 
him, I promise you^ Go where you will, I follow ; 
and, could I get some of the tight lads of our guild- 
ry together, I might be able to help you in turn ; 
but they are all squandered abroad like so many 
pease. — Oh, it is a fearful night !" 

During this time, he was dragging himself pn 
after Quentin, who, aware of the importance of 
securing the countenance of a person of such in- 
fluence, slackened his pace to assist him, although 
cursing in his heart the encumbrance that retard- 
ed his pace. 
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At the top of the stair was an anti-room^ with 
boxes and trunks^ which bore marks of having 
been rifled, as some of the contents lay on the floor. 
A lamp, dying in the chimney, shed afeeble beam 
on a dead or senseless man, who lay across the 
hearth. 

Bounding from Pavilion, like a greyhound from 
his keeper's leash, and with an effort which al- 
most overthrew him, Quentin sprung through a 
seocmd and a third room, the last of which seemed 
to be the bed-room of the Ladies of Croye. No 
living mortal was to be seen in either of them. He 
called upon the Lady Isabelle's name, at first gen- 
tly, then more loudly, and then with an accent of 
despairing emphasis, but no answer was returned. 
He wrung his hands, tore his hair, and stamped 
on the earth with desperation. At length, a fee- 
ble glimmer of light, which shone .through a cre- 
vice in the wainscotting of a dark nook in the 
bed-room, announced some recess or. concealment 
behind the arras. Quentin hasted to examine it. 

He found there was indeed a concealed door, but 

• 

it resisted his hurried efforts to open it. Heedless 
of the personal injury he might sustain, he rush- 
ed at the door with his wholls force and weight of 
lus body ; and such was the impetus of an effort 
made betwixt hope and despair, that it would have 
burst much stronger fastenings. 

He thus forced his way, almost headlong, into 
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a small oratory, where a female figure, which had 
been kneeling in agonizing supjAication before the 
holy image, now snnk at length on the floor, un- 
der the new terrors implied in this approaching 
tumult. He hastily raised her from the ground, 
and, joy of joys ! it was she whom he sought to 
save-— the Countess Isabelle. He pressed her to 
his bosom — ^he conjured her to awake — entreated 
her to be of good cheer — for that she was now un-* 
der the protection of one who had heart and hand 
enough to defend her against armies. 

<< Durward,** she said, as she at Imgth collected 
herself, ^ is it indeed you ? — then there is some 
hope left. I thought all living and mortal friends 
had left me to my fiate — ^Do not again abandon 
me.'' 

** Never — ^never !" said Durward. ^ Whatever 
shall happen — whatever danger shall approach, 
may I forfeit the benefits purdiased by yonder 
blessed sign, if I be not the sharer of your fiite 
until it is again a happy one T' 

^ Very pathetic and touching, truly," said a 
rough, broken, asthmatic voice behind — ** A love 
affair, I see ; and, from my soul, I pity the tender 
creature, as if she were my own Trudchen." 

** You must do more than pity us," said Quen* 
tin, turning towards him ; ^ yon must assist in 
protecting us, Meinheer Pavilion. Be assured this 
lady was put under my especial diarge by your 
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My the King of Franoe ; and, if yott aid me not 
to shelter her from erery species of offence and 
violence, your city will lose the favour of Louis of 
Valois. Above all, she must be guarded from the 
hands of William de la March." 

"^ That «vill be difficult,'' said Pavilion, "* for 
these schelms of lanzknechts are very devils at 
rummaging out the wendies ; but I'll da my best 
— ^We will to the other apartment, and there I will 
eonsideiv— It is but a narrow stair, and you can 
keep the door with a pike, while I look from the 
window, and get together some of my brisk boys 
of the currier's gufldry of Li^e, that are as true 
as the knives they wear in their girdles^ — ^But first 
undo me these clasps — for I have not worn this 
corslet since the battle of Saint Tnm ; and I am 
three stone heavier dnce that time, if there be truth 
in Dutch beam and scale." 

The undoing of the iron enclosure gave great 
relief to the honest man, who, in putting it on, had 
more considered his zeal to the cause of Li^;e, 
than his capacity of bearing arms. It afterwards 
turned out, that being, as it were, borne forward 
involuntarily, and hoisted over the walls by his 
company as they thronged to the assault, the ma- 
gistrate had been carried here and there, as the 
tide of attadc and defence flowed or ebbed, without 
the power, latterly, of even uttering a word ; un- 
til, as the sea casts a log of drift-wood sshore in 
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the first creek, he had been ultunately thrown down 
in the entrance to the Ladies of Croye's apart- 
ments, where the encumbrance of his own armour^ 
with the superincumbent weight of two men slain 
in the entrance, and who fell above him, might 
have fixed him down long enough, had he not been 
relieved by Durward. 

The same warmth of temper which rendered 
Hermann Pavilion a hotJieaded and intemperate 
zealot in politics, had the more desirable conse* 
quence of making him, in private, a good-temper- 
ed, kind-hearted man, who, if sometimes a little 
misled by vanity, was always weU-meaning and 
benevolent He told Quentin to have an especial 
care of the poor pretty yungfrau ; and, after this 
unnecessary exhortation, began to halloo from the 
window, '' Idege, Liege, for the gallant skinner's 
guild of curriers !" 

One or two of his immediate followers collected 
at the summons, and at the peculiar whistle with 
which it was accompanied, (each of the crafts ha- 
ving such a signal among themselves,) and, more 
joining them, established a guard under the win- 
dow from which their leader was bawling, and be- 
fore the postern door. 

Matters seemed now settling into some sort of 
tranquillity. All opposition had ceased, and the 
leaders of different classes were taking measures to 
prevent indiscriminate plunder. The great bell was 
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tolled, as summons to a military comidl, and its 
iron tongue communicating to Liege the triumphant 
possession of Schonwaldt by the insurgents, was 
answered bjr all the bells in that city ; whose dis- 
tant and clamorous voices seemed to cry, Hail to 
the victors ! It would have been natural, that 
Meinheer Pavilion should now have sallied from 
his fastness ; but, either in reverent care of those 
whom he had taken imder his protection, or per- 
haps for the better assurance of his own safety, he 
contented himself with dispatching messenger on 
messenger, to command his lieutenant, Peterkin 
Geislaer, to attend him directly. 

Peterkin came at length, to his great relief, as 
being the person upon whom^ on all pressing oc- 
casions, whether of war, politics, or commerce. Pa-, 
villon was most accustomed to repose confidence. 
He was a stout, squat figure, with a square face, 
ai!d broad black eyebrows, that announced him no 
granter of propositions, — an advice-giving coun- 
tenance, so to speak. He was endued with a buff 
jerkin, and wore a broad belt, and cutlass by his 
side^ and a halbert in his hand. 

'* Peterkin, my dear lieutenant," said his com- 
mander, *' this has been a glorious day — ^night, I 
should say — ^I trust thou art pleased for once ?" 

*' I am well enough pleased that you are so,'" 
said the doughty lieutenant ; ^* though I ^ould 
not have thought of your celebrating the victory. 
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if yott call it one, up in this ganet by yourself, 
wben you are wanted in coundL" 

^ But am I wanted there ?" said the Sjmdic. 

^ Ay, marry are you, to stand up for the rights 
of Idege, that are in more danger than eTer/' an- 
swered the Lieutenant. 

<< Pshaw, Peterkin," answered his principal, 
^ thou art ever such a frampold gmmblep— — " 

"^ Grumbler ! not I," said Peterkin ; <' what 
pleases other people will alwajrs please me. Only 
I wish we have not got King Stork, instead of 
King Log, like the fabliau that the Clerk of Saint 
Lamberts used to read us out of Meister's JEsojfs 
book.** 

'' I cannot guess your meaning, Peterkin," said 
the Sjmdic. 

Why then, I tell you. Master Pavilion, that 
Boar, or Bear, is like to make his own den of 
Sdumwaldt, and 'tis probable to turn out as bad a 
neighbour as ever was the old Bishop, and worse. 
Here has he taken the whole conquest in his own 
hand, and is only doubting whether he should be 
called Prince or Bishop ; — and it is a shame to 
see how they have mishandled the old man among 
them.'* 

<" I wiU not permit it, Peterkin," said Pavilion, 
bustling up ; ^ I disliked the mitre, but not the 
head that wore it. We are ten to one in the field, 
Peterkin, and will not permit these courses." 
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'^ Ay, ten to one in the field, tmt only man to 
man in the caatle ; besides that Nikkei Blok the 
butcher, and all the rabble of the suburbs, take 
part with William de la Marck, partly finr sous 
and bra$is, (for he has broached all the ale-tubs 
and wine-casks,) and partly for old envy at us, who 
are the craftsmen, and have privileges.'' 

'^ Peter," said Pavilion, ** we will go presently 
to the dty. I will stay no longer in Schonwaldt." 

^ But the bridges are up, master," said €teislaer 
m^^ the gates locked, and guarded by these lanz- 
knechts ; and, if we were to try to force our way, 
these fellows, whose every-day business is war, 
might make wild work of us, that only fight of a 
holiday." 

^ But why has he secured the gates ?" said the 
alanned burjg^her ; '^ or what business hath he to 
make honest men prisoners ?" 

"^ I cannot tell«-not I," said Peter. ^< Some 
noise there is about the Ladies of Croye, who have 
escaped during the storm of the castle. That first 
put the Man with the Beard beside himself with 
anger, and now he's beside himself with drink 
also."* 

The Burgo-master cast a disconsolate look to- 
wards Quentin, and seemed at a loss what to re^ 
solve upon. Durward, who had not lost a word 
of the conversation, which alarmed him very much, 
saw nevertheless that their only safety depended 
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on his pji^fierving his own presence of mind, and 
sustaining the courage of Pavilion. He struck 
boldly into the conversation, as one who had a 
right to have a voice in the deliberation. — ** I am 
ashamed," he said, ** Meinheer Pavilion, to observe 
you hesitate what to do on this occasion. Go 
boldly to William de la Marck, and demand to 
leave the castle, you, your lieutenant, your squire, 
and your daughter. He can have no pretence for 
keeping you prisoner." 

'^ For me and my lieutenant—that is mysdf 
and Peter ? — good — ^but who is my squire ?" 

*^ I am, for the present," replied the undaunted 
Scot 

^^ You ?" said the embarrassed burgess ; '* but 
are you not the envoy of King Louis of France?" 

** True, but my message is to the magistrates 
of Li^e— and only in Liege will I deliver it. — 
Were I to acknowledge my quality before William 
de la Marck, must I not enter into negotiation 
with him ?— ay, and, it is like, be detained by him. 
You must get me secretly out of the Castle in the 
icapadty of your squire." 

^ Good, my squire ; — ^but you spoke of my 
daughter — ^my daughter is, I trust, safe in my 
house in Liege — ^where I wish her feither was, with 
all my heart and soul." 

" This lady," said Durward, " wiU call you fa- 
ther while we are in this place." 
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'^ And for my whole life afterwards," said the 
Countess, throwing herself at the citizen's feet, 
aAd clasping his knees. — *^ Never shall the day 
pass in which I will not honour you, lore you, and 
pray for you as a daughter for a fistther, if you will 
but aid me in this fearful strait**0 be not hard- 
hearted ! think your own daughter may kneel to 
a stranger, to ask him for life and honour — ^think 
of this, and give me the protection you would wish 
her to receive T 

'' In troth," said the*good citizen, much moved 
with her pathetic appeal — ^ I think, Peter, that 
this pretty maiden hath a touch of our Trudchen's 
sweet look, — I thought so from the first ; and that 
this brisk youth here, who is so ready with his 
advice, is somewhat like Trudchen's bachelor — I 
wager a groat, Peter, that this is a true-love mat- 
ter, and it is a sin not to further it" 

** It Wiere shame and sin both," said Peter, a 
good-natured Fleming, notwithstanding all his self- 
ccmceit ; and as he spoke, he wiped his eyes with 
tbe sleeve of his jerkin. 

^ She shaU be my daughter, then," said PaviU 
Ion, ^' well wrapped up in her black silk veil ; and 
if there are not enough of true-hearted skinners 
to protect her, being the daughter of their Syndic^ 
it were pity they should ever tug leather more.-— 
But hark ye, — ^^uestions must be answered—* 
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what should my daughter make here at such an 
onslaught ?** 

*' What should half the women in Liege make 
here when they followed us to the Castle,** said 
Peter, ^ excepting because it was just the place 
in the world that they should not have come to ? 
—Your yungjrau Trudchen has come a little far- 
ther than the rest — ^that is all." ' 

^ Admirably spoken,** said Quentin : '' only be 
bold, and take this gentleman*s good counsel, noble 
Meinheer Pavilion, and, at no trouble to yourself , 
yon will do the most worthy action since the days 
of Charlemagne. — ^Here, sweet lady, wrap yimrself 
dose in this veil, (for many articles of female ap- 
parel lay scattered about the apartm^it,) — ^be but 
confident^ and a few minutes will place yaa in 
freedom and safety. — ^Noble sir," he added, ad- 
dressing PaviUon, ** set forward.** 

'' Hold— hold--hold a minute,** said PaviUon, 
** my mind misgives me ! — ^This De la Marck is a 
fury ; a perfect boar in his nature as in his name ; 
what if the young lady be one of those of Croye? 
—and what if he discover her, and be addicted to 
wrath?** 

'* And if I were one of those unfortunate wo- 
men,** said Isabelle, again attempting to throw 
herself at his feet» *^ could jrou for that reject me 
in this moment of despair ? Oh, that I had been 
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indeed your daughter* or the daughter of the 
poorest burgher !" 

^ Not 80 poor-HEiot so poor neither, young lady 
—we pay as we go,** said the dticen. 

^ Forgive me, noble 8ir,'*~again began the un- 
fortunate nudden. 

** Not noble, nor sir neither,** said the Syndic ; 
** a plain burgher of Id^e, that pajrs bills of ex- 
change in ready guilders.— But that is nothing to 
the purpoee.— Wen, say you be a countess, I will 
protect you neverthekss." 

^ You are bound to protect her, were she a 
duchess," said Peter, '* having once passed your 
word.** 

^ Ri^t, Peter, very right ; it is our old Low 
Dutch fwhion, em wort, ein man ; and now let us 
to this gear. — ^We must take leave of this William 
de la Maidc ; and yet I know not, my mind mis- 
gives me when I think of him ; and were it a 
ceremony whidi could be waived, I have no sto- 
mach to go through it." 

^ Were you not better, since you have a force 
together, make for the gate and fiorce the guard?*' 
said Quentin. 

But with united voice, Pavilion and his adviser 
exdaimed against the propriety of such an attack 
upon their ally's soldiers, with some hints concern- 
ing its rashness, which satisfied Quentin that it 
was not a risk to be hazarded with such associates. 
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They resolved, therefore, to repair boldly to the 
great hall of the castle, where, as they understood, 
the Wild Boar of Ardennes held his feast, and de- 
mand free egress for the Syndic of Liege and his 
<xmipany, a request too reasonable, as it seemed, 
to be denied. Still the good Burgo-master groan- 
ed when he looked on his companions, and exclaim- 
ed to his faithful Peter, — *' See what it is to have 
too bold and too tender a heart ! Alas ! Perkin, 
how much have courage and humanity cost me ! 
and how much may I yet have to pay for my vir- 
tues, before Heaven makes us free of this damned 
Castle of Schonwaldt !" 

As they crossed the courts, still strewed with 
the dying and dead, Quentin, iidiile he supported 
Isabelle through the scene of horrors, whispered 
to her courage and comfort, and reminded her that 
her safety depended entirely on her firmness and 
presence of mind. 

^ Not on mine— not on mine," she said, '^ but 
on yours-«-on yours only.— O, if I but escape this 
fearful night, never shall I foi^t him who saved 
me! One favour more only, let me implore at 
your hand, and I conjure you to grant it, by your 
mother's fiune and your father*s honour !" 

<« What is it you can ask that I could refuse ?" 
Quentin, in a whisper. 
Piunge your dagger in my heart," said she. 
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** rather than leave me captive in the handd of 
these monsters." 

Quentin's only answer was a pressure of the 
young Coimtess's hand, which seemed as if, but 
for terror, it would have returned the caress. And, 
leaning on her youthful protector, she entered the 
fearful hall, preceded by Pavilion and his Lieu- 
tenant, and followed by a dozen of the Kurschen- 
schaft, or skinner^s trade, who attended, as a guard 
of honour, on the Syndic 

As they approached the hall, the yells of accla- 
mation, and bursts of wild laughter, which pro- 
ceeded from it, seemed rather to announce the re- 
vel of festive demons, rejoicing after some accom- 
plished triumph over the human race, than of 
mortal beings, who had succeeded in a bold design. 
An emphatic tone of mind, which despair alone 
could have insjnred, supported the assumed cou* 
rage of the Countess Isabelle ; undaunted spirits, 
which rose with the extremity, maintained that 
of Durward ; while Pavilion and his lieutenant 
made a virtue of necessity, and endured like bears 
bound to a stake, which must necessarily stand 
the dangers of the course. 



142 QUEKTIN DURWARO. 



CHAP. VIIL 



THE REVELLERS. 



Cade.^WhenH Dick, the bntdier of Aahfbfd ? 



Cadi^^^Thef fdl before tfaee like theep and oxen ; and thoa beha?edst 
thjrtdf ■• if thou hadst been in chine own ilaughter-hoiiae. 

Secimd Pari ofKimg Htm% Vh 

There could hardOiy exist a more strange and 
horrible change than had taken place in the CSastle 
hall of Schonwaldt since Quentin had partaken of 
the noontide meal there ; and it was indeed one 
which painted, in the extremity of their dreadful 
features, the miseries of war — more especially 
when waged by^ those most relentless of all agents, 
the mercenary soldiers of a barbarous age — ^men 
who, by habit and profession, had become &mi- 
liarized with all that was cruel and bloody in the 
profession, while they were devoid alike of patriot- 
isin and of the romantic spirit of chivalry, — ^the 
peculiar virtues, the former of the bold peasants, 
who fought in defence of their country, siud the 
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latter of the gallant knighthood of the period, who 
combated for honour and their ladies' love. 

Instead of the orderly, dooent, and somewhat 
formal meal, at which dvil and ecclesiastical offi* 
cers had, a fisw hours before, sat mingled in the 
same apartment, where a light jest could only be 
uttered in a whisper, and where, even amid super- 
fluity of feasting and of wine, there reigned a de- 
corum which almost amounted to hypocrisy, there 
was now sudi a scene of wild and roaring debauch- 
ery, as Satan himself, had he taken the chair as 
founder of the feast, could scarcely have improved. 

At the head of the table sat, in the Bishop's 
throne and state, which had been hastily farou^^t 
thither from his great council-chamber, the re- 
doubted Boar of Ardennes himself, weU deserving 
that dreaded name, in which he affected to delight^ 
and which he did as much as he could think of 
to deserve. His head was unhehneted, but he 
wore the rest of his pondomu and bright armour, 
which indeed he rarely laid aside. Over his shoul- 
ders hung a strong surooat, made of the dressed 
skin of a huge wild boar, the hoofe being of solid 
silver, and the tusks of the same. The skin of 
the head was so arranged, that, drawn over the 
casque^ when the Baron was armed, or over his 
bare head, in the fashion of a hood, as he often af* 
fected when the helmet was laid aside, and as he 
now wore it, the effect was that of a grinning. 
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ghastly monster ; and yet the countenance which 
it overshadowed scarce required such horrors to 
improve those which were natural to its ordinary 
expression. 

The upper part of De la Marck's face, as Na- 
ture had formed it, almost gave the lie to his cha^ 
racter ; for though his hair, when uncovered, re- 
sembled the rude and wild bristles of the hood he 
had drawn over it, yet an open, high, and manly 
forehead, broad ruddy cheeks, laige, sparkling, 
light-coloured eyes, and a nose hooked like the 
beak of the eagle, pronused something valiant and 
generous ; yet the effect of these more favourable 
traits was entirely overpowered by his habits of 
violence and insolence, which, joined to debauch- 
ery and intemperance, had stamped upon the fea« 
tures a character inconsistent with the rough gal- 
lantry which they would otherwise have exhibited. 
The former had, from habitual indulgence, swoln 
the muscles of the cheeks, and those around the 
eyes, in particular the latter ; evil practices and 
habits had dimmed the eyes themselves, reddened 
the part of them that should have been white, and 
given the whole face a hideous likeness of the 
monster, which it was the terrible Baron's plea- 
sure to resemble. But from an odd sort of contra- 
diction, De la Marck, while he assumed in other 
respects the appearance of the Wild Boar, and 
even seemed pleased with the name, yet endea- 
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voiired, hy the length and growth of his beard, to 
conceal the drcimiBtance that had originally procu- 
red him that denomination. This was an unusnal 
thickness and projection of the mouth and upper 
jaw, which,, with the huge projecting side-teeth, 
gave that resemblance to the bestial creation, 
which, joined to the delight that De la Marck had 
in haunting the forest so called, originally procu- 
red for him the name of the Boar of Ardennes. 
The beard, broad, grisly, and uncombed, neither 
concealed the natural horrors of the countenance, 
nor dignified its brutal expression. 

The soldiers and officers sat around the table, 
intermixed with the men of Liege, some of them 
of the very lowest description ; among whom 
Nikkei Blok the butcher, placed near De la Marck 
himself, was distinguished by his tucked-up sleeves, 
which displayed arms smeared to the elbows with 
blood, as was the cleaver which lay on the table 
before him. The soldiers wore, most of them, 
their beards long and grisly, in imitation of their 
leader ; had their hair plaited and turned upwards, 
in the manner that might best improve the natu- 
ral ferocity of their appearance ; and intoxicated, 
as many of them seelned to be, partly with the 
sense of triumph, and partly with the long liba- 
tions of wine which they had been quaffing, pre- 
sented a spectacle at once hideous and disgusting. 
The language which they held, and the songs 
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which they sung» without even pretending to pajr 
each other the compliment of listening, were so 
fiill of licence and blasphemy, that Quentin bless^ 
ed Grod that the extremity of the noise prevented 
them from being intelligible to his companion. 

It only remains to say, of the burghers who 
were associated with William de la Marck's sol- 
diers in this fearful revel, that the wan faces and 
anxious mien of the greater part, shewed that they 
either disliked their entertainment, or feared their 
companions ; while some of lower education, or a 
nature more brutal, saw only in the excesses of 
the soldier a gallant bearing, which they would 
willingly imitate, and the tone of which they en- 
deavoured to catch so far as was possible, and sti- 
mulated themselves to the task, by swallowing 
inmiense draughts of wine and schtvarzbier — ^in- 
dulging a vice which at all times was too common 
in the Low Countries. 

The preparations for the feast had been as dis- 
orderly as the quality of the company. The whole 
of the Bishop's plate — nay, even that belonging to 
the Church, for the Boar of Ardennes regarded 
not the imputation of sacirilege — ^were mingled 
with black-jacks, or huge tankards made of lea- 
ther, and drinking-horns of the most ordinary de- 
scription. 

One circumstance of horror remains to be add- 
ed wd accounted for ; and we willingly leave the 
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rest of the scene to the imaginatjon of the reader. 
Amidst the wild licence assumed by the soldiers 
of De la Marck, one who was excluded from the 
table, (a lanzknecht, remarkable for his courage 
and for his daring behaviour during the storm of 
the evening,) had impudently snatched up a laige 
silver goblet, and carried it 'off, declaring it should 
atone tor his loss of the share of the feast The 
leader laughed till his sides shook at a jest so con- 
genial to the character of the company ; but when 
another, less renowned, it would seem, for auda- 
city in battle, ventured on using the same free- 
dom, De la Marck instantly put a check to a jo- 
cular practice, which would soon have cleared his 
table of all the more valuable decorations. — ** Ho ! 
by the spirit of the thunder!" he exclaimed, 
** those who dare not be men when they face the 
enemy, must not pretend to be thieves among 
their friends. What ! thou frontless dastard thou 
— ^thou who didst wait for opened gate and lowered 
bridge, when Comrade Horst forced his way over 
moat and wall, must thou be malapert? — Knit 
him up to the stanchions of the hall-window ! — 
He shall beat time with his feet, while we drink 
a cup to his safe passage to the devil." 

The doom was scarce sooner pronounced than 
accomplished ; and in a moment the wretch wres- 
tled out his last agonies, suspended from the iron 
bars. His body still hung there when Quentin and 
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the others entered the hall, and, intercepting the 
pale moonbeam, threw on the castle-floor an un- 
certain shadow, which dubiously, yet fearfully, in- 
timated the nature of the substance that produced 
it. 

When the Syndic Pavilion was announced from 
inouth to mouth in this tumultuous meeting, he 
endeavoured to assume, in right of his authority 
and influence, an air of importance and equality, 
which a glance at the fearful object at the window, 
and at the wild scene around him, rendered it very 
difficult for him to sustain, notwithstanding the 
exhortations of Peter, who whispered in his ear^ 
with some perturbation, " Up heart, master, or we 
are but gone men !" 

The Syndic maintained his dignity, however, 
as well as he could, in a short address, in which 
he complimented the company upon the great vie* 
tory gained by the soldiers of De la Marck and 
the good citizens of Liege. 

Ay," answered De la Marck, sarcastically, 

we have brought down the game at last, quoth 
my lady's brach to the wolf-hound. But ho ! Sir 
Burgo-master, you come like Mars, with Beauty 
by your side. Who is this fair one ?— Unveil, un- 
veil — no woman calls her beauty her own to- 
night." 

^^ It is my daughter, noble leader," answered 
Pavilion ; '^ and I am to pray your forgiveness 



4t 

<4 



QUENTIN DUEWARD. 149 

for her wearing a veil. She has a vow for that 
effect to the Three Blessed Kings." 

^ I will absolve her of it presently," said De la 
Mardc ; '^ for here, with one stroke of a cleaver, 
wiU I consecrate myself Bisliop of Liege ; and I 
trust one living bishop is worth three dead kings. 

There was a shuddering among the guests ; for 
the community of Liege, and even some of the 
rude soldiers, reverenced the Kings of Cologne, as 
they were conmndnly called, though they respected 
nothing else. 

** Nay 9 1 mean no treason against their defunct 
majesties," said De la Marck ; ** only bishop I am 
determined to be. A prince both secular and eo 
desiastical, having power to bind and loose, will 
best suit a band of reprobates such as you, to 
whom no one else would give absolution. — But 
come hither, noble Burgo-master — sit beside me, 
when you shall see me make a vacancy for my 
own preferment.— -Bring in our predecessor in the 
holy seat." 

A bustle took plaee in the hall, while Pavilion, 
excusing himself from the proffered seat of honour^ 
placed himself neair the bottom of the table, his 
followers keeping close behind him, not unlike a 
flock of sheep whidi may be sometimes seen to as- 
semble in the rear of an old belwether, who isj 
from oflBoe and authority, judged by then} to have 
rather more courage than themselves. Near the 
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spot sat a very handsome lad, a natural son, as 
was said, of the ferocious De la Marck, and con- 
cerning whom he sometimes shewed affection, and 
even tenderness. The mother of the boy, a beau- 
tiful concubine, had perished by a blow dealt her 
by the ferocious leader in a fit of drunkenness or 
jealousy ; and her fate had caused her tyrant as 
much remorse as he was capable of feeling. His 
attachment to the surviving orphan might be 
partly owing to these circumstances. Quentin, 
who had learned this point of the leader's charac- 
ter from the old priest, planted himself as close as 
he could to the youth in question ; determined to 
make, in some way or other, either a hostage or 
a protector, should other means of safety fail them. 

While all stood in a kind of suspense, waiting 
the event of the orders which the tyrant had is- 
sued, one of Pavilion's followers whispered Peter, 
** Did not our master call that wench his daugh- 
ter?— Why, it cannot be our Trudchen. This 
strapping lass is taller by two inches ; and there 
is a black lock of hair peeps forth yonder from 
under her veil. By Saint Michael of the Market- 
place, you might as well call a black bidlock's hide 
a white heifer's !" 

** Hush ! hush !" said Peter, with some presence 
of mind — '^ What if our master hath a mind to 
steal a piece of doe-venison out of the Bishop's 
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park here, without our good dame's knowledge ? 
And is it for thee or me to be a spy on him ?" 

** That will not I, brother,*" answered the other, 
** though I would not have thought of his turning 
deer-stealer at his years. Sapperment — ^what a 
shy &iry it is ! See how she crouches down on 
yonder seat, behind folk's backs, to escape the gaze 
of the Marckers. — ^But hold, hold ; what are they 
about to do with the poor old Bishop ?" 

As he spoke, the Bishop of Liege, Louis of 
Bourbon, was draped into the hall of his own 
palace by the brutal soldiery. The dishevelled 
state of his hair, beard, and attire, bore witness to 
the ill treatment he had already received; and some 
of his sacerdotal robes hastily flung over him, ap- 
peared to have been put on in scorn and ridicule 
of his quality and character. By good fortune, as 
QuenUn was compelled to think it, the Countess 
Isabelle, whose feelings at seeing her protector in 
such an extremity might have betrayed her own 
secret and compromised her safety, was so situated 
as neither to hear nor see what was about to take 
place ; andDurWard sedulously interposed his own 
person before her, so as to keep her from observing 
alike, and from observation. 

The scene which followed was short and fear- 
ful. When the unhappy Prelate was brought be- 
fore the footstool of the savage leader, although 
in former life only remarkable for his eas^ and 
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good«4iatured temper, he shewed in this extremity 
a sense of his dignity and noble blood, well be» 
coming the high race from which he was descend- 
ed. His look was composed and imdismayed : his 
gesture, when th^ rude hands which dragged him 
forward were unloosed, was noble, and at the same 
time resigned, somewhat between the bearing of a 
feudal noble and of a Christian martyr ; and so 
much was even De la Marck himself staggered by 
the firm demeanour of his prisoner, and recollec- 
tion ctf the early benefits he had received from 
him, that he seemed irresolute, cast down his eyes, 
and it was not until he had emptied a large gob- 
let of wine, that, resuming his hau^ty insolence 
€i look and manner, he thus addressed his unfor- 
tunate captive : — ^^ Louis of Bourbon," said the 
truculent soldier, drawing hard his breath, clench- 
ing his hands, setting his teeth, and using the 
other mechanical actions to rouse up and sustain 
his native ferocity of temper — ^* I sought your 
friendship, and you rejected mine. What would 
you now give that it had been otherwise ? — ^Nik- 
kei, be ready." 

The butcher rose, seized his weapon, and steal- 
ing round behind De la Marck's chair, stood with 
it uplifted in his bare and sinewy arms. 

'^ Look at that man, Louis of Bourbon," said 
De la Marck again — *^ What terms wilt thou now 
offer, to escape this dangerous hour ?^ 
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The Bishop cast a melancholy but unshaken 
lock upoa the grisly satellite, who seemed prep^-i> 
red to execute the will of the tyrant, and then 
he said with firmness, ** Hear me, William de la 
Marck ; and good men all, if there be any here 
who deserve that name, hear the only terms I can 
offer to this ruffian. — ^William de la Marck, thou 
hast stirred up to sedition an imperial dty — hast 
assaulted and taken the palace of a Prince of the 
Holy German Empire — slain his people — ^plunder- 
ed his goods — ^maltreated his person ; — ^for this 
thou art liable to the Ban of the Emjnre— -hast de- 
served to be declared outlawed and fugitive, land- 
less and rightless. Thou hast done more than all 
this. More than mere human laws hast thou bro- 
ken — ^more than mere human vengeance hast thou 
deserved. Thou hast broken into the sanctuary 
of the Lord — laid violent hands upon a Father of 
the Church — defiled the house of God with blood 
and rapine, like a sacrilegious robber ^" 

'^ Hast thou yet done?" said De la Marck, 
fiercely interrupting him, and stamping with bis 
foot. 

** No," answered the Prelate, " for I have not 
yet told thee the terms which you demanded to 
hear from me." 

*^ Go on," said De la Marck ; ^ and let the terms 
please me better than the preface, or woe to thy 
grey head i" And flinging himself bapk in his seat. 
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he grinded his teeth, till the foam flew from his 
lips, as from the tusks of the savage animal whose 
name and spoils he wore. 

'* Such are thy crimes," resumed the Bishop, 
with calm determination ; ^ now hear the terms, 
which, as a merciful Prince and a Christian Pre- 
late, setting aside all personal offence, forgiving 
each peculiar injury, I condescend to offer. Fling 
down thy leading-staff — renounce thy command 
— ^unbind thy prisoners — ^restore thy spoil — distri- 
bute what else thou hast of goods, to relieve those 
whom thou hast made orphans and widows — ar- 
ray thyself in sackcloth and ashes — take a palm- 
er's staff in thy hand, and go on pilgrimage to 
Rome, and we will ourselves be intercessors for 
thee with the Imperial Chamber at Ratisbon for 
thy life, with our Holy Father the Pope for thy 
miserable soul." 

While Louis of Bourbon proposed these terms, 
in a tone as decided as if he still occupied his epis- 
copal throne, and as if the usurper kneeled a sup- 
pliant at his feet, the tyrant slowly raised himself 
in his chair ; the amazement with which he was 
at first filled giving way gradually to rage, until, 
as the Bishop ceased, he looked to Nikkei Blok, 
and raised his finger, without speaking a word. 
The ruffian struck, as if he had been doing his of- 
fice in the common shambles, and the murdered 
Bishop sunk, without a groan, at the foot of his 
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own episcopal throne. The Idegeois, who were 
not prepared for so horrible a catastrophe, and 
who had expected to hear the conference end in 
some terms of accommodation, started up unani- 
mously, with cries of execration, mingled with 
shouts of vengeance. 

But William de la Marck, raising his tremen- 
dous voice above the tumult, and shaking his 
denched hand and extended arm, shouted aloud, 
** How now, ye porkers of Liege ! ye wallowers in 
the mud of the Maes ! — do ye dare to mate your- 
selves with the Wild Boar of Ardennes ? — ^Up, ye 
Boar's brood ! (an expression by which he himself, 
and others, often designated his soldiers,) let these 
Flemish hogs see your tusks !" 

Every one of his followers started up at the 
command,' and mingled as they were among their 
late allies, prepared too for such a surprisal, eadi 
had, in an instant, his next neighbour by the col- 
lar, while his right hand brandished a broad dag- 
ger, that glimmered against lamplight and moon- 
shine. Every arm was uplifted, but no one struck ; 
for the victims were too much surprised for re- 
sistance, and it was probably the object of De la 
Marck only to impose terror on his civic confede- 
rates. 

But the courage of Quentin Durward, prompt 
and alert in resolution beyond his years, and sti- 
mulated at the moment by all that could add energy 
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to his natural shrewdness and resolution, gave a 
new turn to the scene. Imitating the action of the 
followers of De la Marck, he sprung on Carl Eber* 
son, the son of their leader, and mastering him 
with ease, held his dirk at the boy's throat, while 
he exclaimed, " Is that your game ? then here I 
play my part." 

*' Hold ! hold r exclaimed De la Marck, '' it is 
a jest — a jest — ^Think you I would injure my good 
friends and allies of the city of Liege ?^— Soldiers, 
unloose your holds ; sit down ; take away the car- 
rion, (giving the Bishop's corpse a thrust with his 
foot,) which hath caused this strife among firiends, 
and let us drown unkindness in a fresh carouse." 

All unloosened their holds, and the citizens and 
soldiers stood gazing on each other, as if they 
scarce knew whether they were friends or foes. 
Quentin Durward took advantage of the moment. 

^* Hear me," he said, ^* William de la Marck, and 
you, burghers and citizens of Liege ;— ^and do yon, 
young sir, stand still, (for the boy Carl was at- 
tempting to escape frrai his gripe ;) no harm shall 
befal you, unless another of these sharp jests shall 
pass roimd." 

'^ \Vho art thou, in the fiend's name," said the 
astonished De la Marck, ** who art come to hold 
terms and take hostages from us in our own lair 
— from us, who exact pledges from others, but 
yield them to no one ?" 
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*'' I am a servant of King Louis of France," said 
Quentin, boldly ; *^ an Archer of his Scottish Guards 
as my language and dress may partly tell you. I 
am here to behold and to report your proceedings ; 
and I see with wonder, that they are those of hea^ 
thens, rather than Christian^-— of madmen, rather 
than men possessed of reason^ The hosts of Charles 
of Burgundy will be instantly in motion against 
you all; and if you wish assistance from France, 
you must conduct yourself in a different manner. 
— For you, men of Li^e, I advise your instant 
return to your own dty ; and if there is any ob- 
struction offered to your departure, I denounce 
those by whom it is so offered, foes to my master, 
his Most Gracious Majesty of France." 

^* France and Liege ! France and Liege !" cried 
the followers of Pavilion, and seyeral other dti* 
zens, whose courage began to rise at the bold Ian-* 
guage held by Quentin. 

** France and Liege, and long live the gallant 
Archer ! We will live and die with him !" 

William de la Marck's eyes sparkled, and he 
grasped his dagger as if about to launch it at the 
heart of the audacious speaker ; but glancing his 
eye around, he read something in the looks of his 
soldiers, which even he was obliged to respect. 
Many of them were Frenchmen, and all of them 
knew the private support which William had re* 
ceived, both in men and' in money, from that king- 
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dom ; nay, some of them were rather startled at 
the violent and sacrilegious action which had been 
just committed. The name of Charles of Burgun- 
dy, a person likely to resent to the utmost the 
deeds of that night, and the extreme impolicy of 
at once quarrelling with the Idegeois and provo- 
king the Monarch of France, made an appalling 
impression on their minds, confused as their in- 
tellects were. De la Marck, in short, saw he would 
not be supported, even by his own band, in any 
farther act of violence, and relaxing the terrors of 
his brow and eye, declared that " he had not the 
least design against his good friends of Liege, all 
of whom were at liberty to , depart from Schon- 
waldt at their pleasure ; although he had hoped 
they would revel one night with him, at least, in 
honour of their victory." He added, with more 
calmness than he commonly used, that ^* he would 
be ready to enter into negotiation concerning, the 
partition of spoil, and the arrangement of measures 
for their mutual defence, either the next day, or as 
soon after as they would. Meantime, he trusted 
that the Scottish gentleman would honour his feast 
by remaining all night at Schonwaldt." 

The yoimg Scot returned his thanks, but said, 
his motions must be determined by those of Pavil- 
ion, to whom he was directed particularly to at- 
tach himself ; but that, unquestionably, he would 
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attend him on his next return to the quarters of 
the valiant William de la Marck. 

** If 70U depend on my motions," said Pavilion, 
hastily, '^ you are likely to quit Schonwaldt with- 
out an instant's delay ; — and, if you do not come 
back to Schonwaldt, save in my company, you are 
not likely to see it again in a hurry." 

This last part of the sentence the honest citizen 
muttered to himself, afiraid of the consequences of 
giving audible vent to feelings, which, neverthe- 
less, he was imable altogether to suppress. 

'^ Keep dose about me, my brisk Kurschner 
lads," he said to his body-guard, ** and we will get 
as fast as we can out of this den of thieves." 

Most of the better classes of the Liegeois seem- 
ed to entertain similar opinions with the Syndic, 
and there was not so much joy amongst them at 
the obtaining possession of Schonwaldt, as now 
seemed to arise from the prospect of getting safe 
out of it. They were suffered to leave the castle 
without opposition of any kind ; and glad was Quen- 
tin when he turned his back on those formidable 
walls. 

For the first time since they had entered that 
dreadful hall, Quentin ventured to ask the young 
G)unte8S how she did. 

" Well, well," she answered, in feverish haste, 
'* excellently well — do not stop to ask a question ; 
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let US not lose an instant in words — Let us fly— - 
let us fl)r !" 

She endeavoured to mend her pace as she spoke ; 
but with so little success, that she must have fallen 
from exhaustion, had not Durward supported her. 
With the tenderness of a mother, when she con* 
veys her infant out of danger, the young Scot rai-* 
sed his precious charge in his arms ; and, while 
she encircled his neck with one arm, lost to every 
other thought save the desire of escaping, he would 
not have wished one of the risks of the night un- 
encountered, since such had been the conclusion. 

The honest Burgo-master was, in his turn, sup- 
ported and dragged forward by his faithful coun- 
sellor Peter, and another of his clerks ; and thus, 
in breathless haste, they reached the banks of the 
river, encountering many strolling bands of citi- 
zens, who were eager to know the event of the 
siege, and the truth of certain rumours already 
afloat, that the conquerors had quarrelled among 
themselves. 

Evading their curiosity as they best could, the 
exertions of Peter and some of his companions at 
length procured a boat for the use of the company, 
and with it an opportunity of enjoying some re- 
pose, equally welcome to Is&belle, who continued 
to lie almost motionless in the arms of her deliver- 
er, and to the worthy Burgo-master, who, after de- 
livering a broken string of thanks to Durward, 
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whose mind was at the time too much occupied to 
answer him, began a long harangue, which he ad- 
dressed to Peter, upon his own courage and bene- 
volence, and the dangers to which these virtues 
had exposed him, on this and other occasions. 

*^ Peter, Peter," he said, resuming the complaint 
of the preceding evening, '* if I had not had a bold 
heart, I would never have stood out against pay- 
ing the burghers-twentieths, when every other li- 
ving soul was willing to pay the same. — ^Ay, and 
then a less stout heart had not seduced me into 
that other battle of Saint Tron, where a Hainault 
man-at-arms thrust me into a muddy ditch with 
his lance, which neither heart nor hand that I had 
could help me out of, till the battle was over. — 
Ay, and then, Peter, my courage seduced me, more- 
over, into too strait a corslet, which would have 
been the death of me, but for this gallant young 
gentleman, whose trade is fighting, whereof I wish 
him heartily joy. And then for my tenderness of 
heart, Peter, it has made a poor man of me — that 
is, it would have made a poor man of me, if I had 
not been tolerably well to pass in this wicked world ; 
*— and Heaven knows what trouble it is like to 
bring on me yet, with ladies, countesses, and keep- 
ing of secrets, which, for aught I know, may cost 
me half my fortune, and my neck into the bar- 
gain!" 

Quentin could remain no longer silent, but as- 
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sured him, that whatever danger or damage he 
should incur on the part of the young lady now 
under his protection, should be thankfully acknow- 
ledged, and, as far as was possible, repaid. 

" I thank you, young Master Squire Archer, I 
thank you," answered the citizen of Liege ; ** but 
who was it told you that I desired any repayment 
at your hand for doing the duty of an honest man ? 
I only regretted that it might cost me so and so ; 
and I hope I may have leave to say so much to my 
lieutenant, without either grudging my loss or my 
peril." 

Quentin accordingly concluded that his present 
friend was one of the numerous class of benefac- 
tors to others, who take out their reward in grum- 
bling, without meaning more than, by shewing 
their grievances, to exalt a little the idea of the 
valuable service by which they have incurred them, 
and therefore prudently remained silent, and suf- 
fered the S}aidic to maunder on to his lieutenant 
concerning the risk and the loss he had encounter- 
ed by his zeal for the pubUc good, and his disin- 
terested services to individuals, until they reached 
his own habitation. 

The truth was, that the honest citizen felt that 
he had lost a little consequence, by suffering the 
young stranger to take the lead at the crisis which 
had occurred at the castle-hall of Schonwaldt ; and, 
however delighted with the effect of Durward's in- 
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terferenoe at the moment, it seemed to him, on re- 
flection, that he had sustained a diminution of im- 
pojrtance, for which he endeavoured to obtain com- 
pensation, by exaggerating the claims which he 
had upon the gratitude of his country in general, 
his firiends in particular, and more especially still, 
on the Countess of Croye, and her youthful pro- 
tector. 

But when the boat stopped at the bottom of his 
garden, and he had got himself assisted on shore 
by Peter, it seemed as if the touch of his own 
threshold had at once dissipated tiiose feelings of 
wounded ^elf-opinion and jealousy, and converted 
the discontented and obscured demagogue into the 
honest, kind, hospitable, and friendly host. He 
called loudly for Trudchen, who presently appear- 
ed ; for fear and anxiety would permit few within 
the walls of Liege to sleep during that eventful 
night. She was charged to pay the utmost atten- 
tion to the care of the beautiful and half-fainting 
stranger; and; admiring her personal charms, 
while she pitied her distress, Gertrude discharged 
the hospitable duty with the zeal and affection of 
a sister. 

Late as it now was, and fatigued as the Syndic 
appeared, Quentin, on his side, had difficulty to 
escape a flask of choice and costly wine, as old as 
the battle of Azincour ; and must have submitted 
to take his share, however unwilling, but for the 
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appearance of the mother of the family, whom Pa- 
vilion's loud summons for the keys of the cellar 
brought forth from her bed-room. She was a jolly 
little roimd-about woman, who had been pretty in 
her time, but whose principal characteristics for 
several years had been a red and sharp nose, a 
shrill voice, and a determination that the Syndic, 
in consideration of the authority which he exerci- 
sed when abroad, should remain under the rule of 
due discipline at home. 

So soon as she understood the nature of the de*- 
bate between her husband and his guest, she de- 
clared roundly, that the former, instead, of having 
occasion for more wine, had got too much already ; 
and, far from using, in furtherance of his request, 
any of the huge bunch of keys which hung by a 
silver chain at her waist, she turned her back on 
him without ceremony, and ushered Quentin to 
the neat and pleasant apartment in which he was 
to spend the night, amid such appliances to rest 
and comfort as probably he had till that moment 
been entirely a stranger to; so much did the 
wealthy Flemings excel, not merely the poor and 
rude Scots, but the French themselves, in all the 
conveniences of domestic life. 
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CHAP. IX. 



THE FLIGHT. 



Now bid me run. 



And I vill strive with things imposaible ; 

Yea, get the better of them. 

• • • • • 

-— * Set on your foot ; 

And, with a heift new fixed, I follow you, 

^ To do I know not what. 

JuRut Cestar. 

In spite of a mixture of joy and fear, doubts 
anxiety, and other agitating passions, the exhaust- 
ing fatigues of the preceding day were powerful 
enough to throw the young Scot into a deep and 
profound repose, which lasted until late on the 
day following ; when his worthy host entered the 
apartment, with looks of care on his brow. 

He seated himself by his guest*s bed-side, and 
began a long and complicated discourse upon the 
domestic duties of a married life, and especially 
upon the awful power and right supremacy which 
it became married men to sustain in all differences 



166 QUENTIN DUBWARD. 

of opinion with their wives. Quentin listened with 
some anxiety. He knew that husbands, like other 
belligerent powers, were sometimes disposed to 
sing Te Deum^ rather to conceal a defeat than to 
celebrate a victory ; and he hastened to probe the 
matter more closely, ** by hoping their arrival had 
been attended with no inconvenience to the good 
lady of the household." 

" Inconvenience ! — no," answered the Burgo- 
master — ^* No woman can be less taken imawares 
than Mother Mabel — always happy to see her 
friends — always a clean lodging and a handsome 
meal ready for them, with God's blessing on bed 
and board — No woman on earth so hospitable — 
only 'tis pity her temper is something particular." 

" Our residence here is disagreeable to her, in 
short ?" said the Scot, starting out of bed, and be- 
ginning to dress himself hastily. " Were I but 
sure the Lady Isabelle were fit for travel after the 
horrors of the last night, we would not increase 
the offence by remaining here an instant longer." 

" Nay," said Pavilion, " that is just what the 
young lady herself said to Mother Mabel ; and 
truly I wish you saw the colour that came to her 
face as she said it — a milk-maid that has skated 
five miles to market against the frost-wind is a lily 
compared to it — I do not wonder Mother Mabel 
may be a little jealous, poor dear soul." 

** Has the Lady Isabelle then left her apart- 
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ment?" said the youth, oontintiiiig his toilette 
operations with more dispatch than before. 

*^ Yes," replied Pavilion ; " and she expects 
your approach with much impatience, to deter^- 
mine which way you shaU go— since you are both 
determined on going.— But I trust you will tarry 
breakfast?" 

" Why did you not tell me this sooner ?" said 
Durward, impatiently. 

** Softly— softly," said the Syndic ; " I have told 
it you too soon, I think, if it puts you into such a 
hasty fluster. Now I have some more matter for 
your ear, if I saw you had some patience to listen 
to me." 

** Speak it, worthy sir, as soon and as fast as you 
can — ^I listen devoutly." 

" Well, then," resumed the Burgo-master, " I 
have but one word to say, and that is, that Trud- 
chen, who is as sorry to part with yonder pretty 
lady as if she had been some sister of hers, wants 
you to take some other disguise ; for there is word 
in the town that the Ladies of Croye travel the 
country in pilgrim's dresses, attended by a French 
lif&-g^uardsman of the Scottish Archers ; and it is 
said one of them was brought into Schonwaldt last 
night by a Bohemian after we had left it ; and it 
was said still farther, that he had assured William 
de la Marck that you were charged with no mes- 
sage either to him or to the good people of 
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and that you had stolen away the young Countess, 
and travelled with her as her paramour. And all 
this news hath come from Sehonwaldt this morn- 
ing ; and it has been told to us and the other coun- 
cillors, who know not well what to advise ; for 
though our own opinion is that William de la 
Mdrck has been a thought too rough both with the 
Bishop and with ourselves, yet there is a great be- 
lief that he is a good-natured soul at bottom — 
that is,' when he is sober — and that he is the only 
leader in the world to command us against the 
Duke of Burgundy ; — and, in truth, as matters 
stand, it is partly my own mind that we must keep 
fair with him, for we have gone too far to draw 
back." 

** Your daughter advises well," said Quentin 
Durward, abstaining from reproaches or exhorta- 
tions, which he saw would be alike unavailing to 
sway a resolution, which had been adopted by the 
worthy magistrate in compliance at once with the 
prejudices of his party and the inclination of his 
wife — *^ Your daughter counsels well — ^We must 
part in disguise, and that instantly. We may, I 
trust, rely upon you for the necessary secrecy, and 
for the means of escape ?" 

" With all my heart — ^with all my heart," said 
the honest citizen, who, not much satisfied with 
the dignity of his own conduct, was eager to find 
some mode of atonement. ^* I cannot. but remem-* 
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ber tiiat I owed you my life last night, both for 
unclasping that accursed steel doublet, and helping 
me through the other scrape, which was worse ; for 
yonder Boar and his brood look more like devils 
than men. So I will be true to you as blade to haft, 
as our cutlers say, who are the best in the whole 
world. Nay, now you are ready, come this way 
— ^you shall see how £ar I can trust you." 

The Syndic led him from the chamber in which 
he had slept to his own counting-room, in which 
he transacted his affairs of business ; and after 
bolting the door, and casting a piercing and care- 
ful eye around him, he opened a concealed and 
vaulted closet behind the tapestry, in which stood 
more than one iron chest. He proceeded to open 
one which was full of guilders, and placed it at 
Quentin's discretion, to take whatever sum he might 
think necessary for his companion's expenses and 
his own. 

As the money with which Quentin was furnish- 
ed on leaving Plessis was now nearly expended, 
he hesitated not to accept the sum of two hundred 
guilders ; and by doing so took a great weight 
from the mind of Pavilion, who considered the 
desperate transaction in which he thus voluntari- 
ly became the creditor, as an atonement for the 
breach of hospitality which various considerations 
in a great measure compelled him to commit. 

Having carefully locked his treasure-chamber. 
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the wealthy Fleming next conveyed his guest to 
the parlour, where, in full possession of her acti- 
vity of mind and body, though pale from the scenes 
of the preceding night, he foimd the Countess at- 
tired in the fashion of a Flemish maiden of the 
middling dass. No other was present excepting 
Trudchen, who was sedulously employed in com- 
pleting the Coimtess's dress, and instructing her 
how to bear herself. She extended her hand to 
him, which when he had reverently kissed, she 
said to him, ** Seignior Quentin, we must leave our 
friends here, unless I would bring on them a part 
of the misery which has pursued me ever since 
my father's death. You must change your dress 
and go with me, unless you also are tired of be- 
friending a being so unfortunate/' 

** I ! — I tired of being your attendant !— ^To the 
end of the earth will I guard you ! But you — 
you yourself — are you equal to the task you im- 
dertake?— Can you, after the terrors of last 
night '' 

** Do not recal them to my memory," answered 
the Countess ; " I remember but the confrision 
of a horrid dream. — Has the excellent Bishop es- 
caped?" 

** I trust he is in freedom," said Quentin, ma- 
king a sign to Pavilion, who seemed about to enter 
on the dreadfrd narrative, to be silent. 
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** Is it possible for us to rejoin him ? — Hath he 
gathered any power ?"* said the lady. 

** His only hopes are in Heaven," said the Scot ; 
** but wherever you wish to go, I stand by your 
side, a determined guide and guard." 

*^ We will consider," said Isabelle ; and after a 
moment's pause, she added, ** A convent would be 
my choice, but that I fear it would prove a weak 
defence against those who pursue me." 
. ** Hem ! hem !" said the Syndic ; " I could not 
well recommend a convent within the district of 
Liege ; because the Boar of Ardennes, though in 
the main a brave leader, a trusty confederate, and*^ 
a well-wisher to our dty, has, nevertheless, rough 
humours, and payeth, on the whole, little regard 
to cloisters, convents, nunneries, and the like. Men 
say that there are a score of nuns — ^that is, such 
as were nuns — ^who march always with his com- 
pany. ' 

" Get yourself in readiness hastily. Seignior 
Durward," said Isabelle, interrupting this detail, 
** since to your faith I must needs commit my- 
self." 

No sooner had the Syndic and Quentin left the 
room, than Isabelle began to ask at Gertrude va- 
rious questions concerning the roads, and so forth, 
with such clearness of spirit and pertinence, that 
the latter could not help exclaiming, '^ Lady, I 
wonder at you !— I have heard of masculine firm- 
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ness, but yours appears to me more than belongs 
to humanity." 

** Necessity," answered the Countess — ** neces- 
sity, my friend, is the mother of courage, as of in- 
vention. No long time since, I fainted when I 
saw a drop of blood shed from a trifling cut — ^I 
have since seen life-blood flow around me, I may 
say, in waves, yet I have retained my senses and 
my self-possession. — ^Do not think it was an easy 
task," she added, laying on Gertrude's arm a trem- 
bling hand, although she still spoke with a firm 
voice ; ** the little world within me is like a gar- 
rison besieged by a thousand foes, whom nothing 
but the most determined resolution can keep from 
storming it on every hand, and at every moment. 
Were my situation one whit less perilous than it 
is — ^were I not sensible that my only chance to 
escape a fate more horrible than death, is to re- 
tain my recollection and self-possession — ^Gertrude, 
I would at this moment throw myself into your 
arms, and relieve my bursting bosom by such a 
transport of tears and sorrow, as never rushed 
from a breaking heart !" 

^ Do not do so, lady !" said the sympathizing 
Fleming ; ** take courage, tell your beads, throw 
yourself on the care of Heaven ; and surely, if ever 
Heaven sent a deliverer to one ready to perish, 
that bold and adventurous young gentleman must 
be designed for yours. There is one, too," she 
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added, blushing deeply, " in whom I have some 
interest. Say nothing to my father ; but I have 
ordered my bachelor, Hans Glover, to wait for 
you at the eastern gate, and never to see my face 
more, unless he brings word that he has g^ded 
you safe from the territory." 

To kiss her tenderly was the only way in which 
the young C!ountess could express her thanks to the ' 
frank and kind*hearted dty-maiden, who returned 
the embrace affectionately, and added, with a smile, 
" Nay, if two maidens and their devoted bache- 
lors cannot succeed in a disguise and an escape, 
the world is changed from what I am told it wont 
to be." 

A part of this speech again called the colour 
into the Countess's pale cheeks^ which was not les- 
sened by Quentin's sudden appearance. He entered 
completely attired as a Flemish boor of the better 
class, in the holiday suit of Peter, who expressed 
his interest in the yoimg Scot by the readiness with 
which he parted with it for his use ; and swore, 
at the same time, that, were he to be curried and 
tugged worse than ever was bullock's hide, they 
should make nothing out of him, to the betraying 
of the young folks. Two stout horses had been 
provided by the activity of Mother Mabel, who 
really desired the Countess and her attendant no 
harm, so that she could make her own house and 
family dear of the dangers which might attend 
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upon harbouring them. She beheld them mount 
and go off with great satisfaction, after telling 
them that they would find their way to the east 
gate by keeping their eye on Peter, who was to 
walk in that direction as their guide, but without 
holding any visible communication with them. 

The instant her guests had departed. Mother 
Mabel took the opportunity to read a long practi- 
cal lecture to Trudchen upon the folly of reading 
romances, whereby the flaunting ladies of the Court 
were grown so bold and venturous^ that, instead 
of applying to learn some honest housewifery, they 
must ride, forsooth, a damsel-erranting through 
the country, with no better attendant than some 
idle squire, debauched page, or rake-helly archer 
from foreign parts, to the great danger of their 
health, the impoverishing of their substance, and 
the irreparable prejudice of their reputation. 

All this Gertrude heard in silence, and without 
reply ; but, considering her character, it might be 
doubted whether she derived from it the practical 
inference which it was her mother's purpose to 
enforce. 

Meantime, the travellers had gained the eastern 
gate of the city, traversing crowds of people, who 
were fortunately too much busied in the political 
events and rumours of the hour, to give any at- 
tention to a couple who had so little to render their 
appearance remarkable. They passed the guards 
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in virtue of a pemrission obtained for them by 
Pavilion, but in the name of his colleague Rous- 
laer, and they took leave of Peter Geislaer with a 
friendly, though brief, exchange of good wishes on 
either side. Immediately afterwards, they were 
joined by a stout young man, riding a good grey 
horse, who presently made himself known as Hans 
Glover, the bachelor of Trudchen Pavilion. He 
was a young fellow with a good Flemish counte- 
nance — not, indeed, of the most intellectual cast, 
but arguing more hilarity and good-humour than 
wit, and, as the Countess could not help thinking, 
scarce worthy to be bachelor to the generous Trud- 
chen. He seemed, however, fidly desirous to se- 
cond the views which she had formed in their fa- 
vour ; for, saluting them respectfully, he asked of 
the Countess in Flemish, on which road she desi- 
red to be conducted ? 

'* Guide me,'' said she, ** towards the nearest 
town on the frontiers of Brabant.'" 

** You have then settled the end and object of 
your journey ?" said Quentin, approaching his 
horse to that of Isabelle, and speaking French, 
which their guide did not understand. 

" Surely," replied the young lady ; " for, situa- 
ted as I now am, it must be of no small detriment 
to me if I were to prolong a journey in my present 
circumstances, even though the termination should 
be a rigorous prison." 
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A prison ?" said Quentin. 

Yes, my friend, a prison ; but I will take care 
that you shall not share it/' 

** Do not talk— do not think of me," said Quen- 
tin. " Saw I you but safe, my own concerns are 
little worth minding." 

Do not speak so loud," said the Lady Isabelle ; 
you will surprise our guide — ^you see he has al- 
ready rode on before us ;" — for, in truth, the good- 
natured Fleming, doing as he desired to be done 
by, had removed from them the constraint of a 
third person upon Quentin's first motion towards 
the lady. — ** Yes," she continued, when she noti- 
ced they were free from observation, ** to you, my 
friend, my protector — ^why should I be ashamed to 
call you what Heaven has made you to me — to 
you it is my duty to say, that my resolution is 
taken to return to my native country, and to throw 
myself on the mercy of the Duke of Burgundy. 

It was mistaken, though well-meant advice, which 

* 

induced me ever to withdraw from his protection, 
and place myself under that of the crafity and false 
Louis of France." 

'* And you resolve to become the bride, then, of 
the Count of Campo-basso, the unworthy favour- 
ite of Charles ?" 

Thus spoke Quentin, with a voice in which in- 
ternal agony struggled with his desire to assume 
an indifferent tone, like that of the poor condemn- 

8 
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ed criminal, when, affecting a firmness which he 
is br from feeling, he asks if the death*^warrant 
be arrived. 

** No, Durward, no,^ said the Lady lsabelie> sit^ 
ting up erect in her saddle, ** to that hated condi- 
tion an Bnrgnndy's power shall not sink adatigh- 
ter of the House of Croye. Burgundy may seize 
on my lands and fiefis, he may imprison my person 
in a convent ; but that is the worst I have to ex- 
pect i and worse than that I will endure ere I give 
my hand to Campo-basso." 

** The worst !" said Quentin ; *' and what worse 
can there be than plunder and imprisonment ?«-« 
Oh» think, while you have God's free air around 
you, and one by your side who will hazard life to 
conduct you to England, to Germany, even to Scot- 
land, in all of which you would find generous pro- 
tectors— O, while this is the case, do not resolve 
so rashly to abandon the means of liberty, the 
best gift that Heaven gives ! — O, well sung a poet 
of my own land-~ 

'^ Ah, Freedom is a noble thiti^^ 
Freedom makes man to have liking— 
Freedom the sest to pleasui^ gives- 
He Kves at ease who finely fives* 
Griefs sidoiess, poortiCh, want, are all 
Summ'd np within the name of thralL'' 

She listened with a melancholy smile to her 
guide's tirade in praise of liberty ; and then an« 

VOL. VII. M 
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swered, after a moment's pause, *^ Freedom is for 
man alone — ^woman must ever seek a protector, 
since nature made her incapable to defend herself. 
And where am I to find one ? — In the voluptary 
Edward of England— in the inebriated Wenceslaus 
of Germany — ^in Scotland ? — Ah, Durward, were 
I your sister, and could you promise me shelter in 
some of those mountain-glens which you love to 
describe, where, for charity, or for the few jewels 
I have preserved, I might lead an unharassed life, 
and forget the lot I was bom to— ^^ould you pro- 
mise me the protection of some honoured matron 
of the land— of some baron whose heart was as 
true as his sword — ^that were indeed a prospect; 
for which it were worth the risk of farther censure 
to wander farther ind wider !" 

There was a faltering tenderness of voice with 
which the Countess Isabelle made this admission, 
that at once filled Quentin with a sensation of joy, 
and cut him to the very heart. He hesitated a mo^ 
ment ere he made an answer, hastily reviewing in 
his mind the possibility there might be that he 
could procure her shelter in Scotland ; but the me- 
lancholy truth rushed on him, that it would be alike 
base and cruel to point out to her a course, which 
he had not the most distant power or means to ren- 
der safe. '* Lady," he said at last, ** I should act 
foully against my honour and oath of chivalry, did 
I suffer you to ground any plan upon the thoughts 
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that I have the power in Scotland to afford you 
other protection, than that of the poor arm which 
is now hy your side. I scarce know that my blood 
flows in the veins of an individual who now lives 
in my native land. The Knight of Innerquharity 
stormed our castle at midnight, and cut off all that 
belonged to my i^ame. Were I again in Scotland, 
our feudal enemies are numerous and powerful, I 
single and weak ; and even had the King a desire 
to do me justice, he dared not, for the sake of re- 
dressing the wrongs of a poor individual, provoke 
a chief who rides with five hundred horse." 

^ Alas !" said the Countess, ** there is then no 
comer of the world safe from oppression, since it 
rages as unrestrained amongst those wild hills 
which afford so few objects to covet, as in our rich 
and abundant Lowlands T 

*' It is a sad truth, and I dare not deny it," said 
the Scot, '^ that, for little more than the pleasure 
of revenge and the lust of bloodshed, our hostile 
dans do the work of executioners on each other ; 
and Ogilvies and the like act the same scenes in 
Scotland, as De la Marck and his robbers do in this 
country." 

** No more of Scotland, then," said Isabelle, with 
a tone of indifference, either real or affected — " no 
more of Scotland, — ^which indeed I mentioned but 
in jest, to see if you really dared recommend to me, 
as a place of rest, the most distracted kingdom in 
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Europe. It was but a trial of your sincerity, which 
I rejoice to see may be relied on, even when your 
partialities are most strongly excited. So, once 
more, I will think of no other protection than can 
be aflforded by the first honourable baron holding 
of Duke Charles, to whom I am determined to 
render myself." 

** And why not rather betake yourself to your 
own estates, and to your own strong castle, as you 
designed when at Tours ?" said Quentin. " Why 
not call around you the vassals of your father, and 
make treaty with Burgundy, rather than surren- 
der yourself to him ? Surely there must be many 
a bold heart that would fight in your cause ; and 
I know at least of one, who would wiDingly lay 
down his life to give example." 

" Alas !" said the Countess, " that scheme, the 
suggestion of the crafty Louis, and, like all which 
he ever suggested, designed more for his advantage 
than for mine, has become impracticable, since it 
was betrayed to Burgundy by the double traitor 
Zamet Hayraddin. My kinsman was then impri- 
soned, and my houses garrisoned. Any attempt of 
mine would but expose my vassals to the vengeance 
of Duke Charles ; and why should I occasion more 
bloodshed than has already taken place on so 
worthless an account ? No, I will submit myself 
to my Sovereign as a dutiful vassal, in all which 
shall leave my personal freedom of choice unin- 
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fringed ; the rather that I trust my kinswoman, 
the Countess Hameline, who first counselled, and 
indeed ui^ed my flight, has already taken this wise 
and honourable step." 

** Your kinswoman r repeated Quentin, awaken- 
ed to recollections to which the young C!ounte8s 
was a stranger, and which the rapid succession of 
perilous and stirring events, had, as matters of 
nearer concern, in fact banished from his memory. 

" Ay — my cousin — ^the Countess Hameline of 
Croye — know you aught of her ?" said the Count- 
ess Isabelle ; ** I trust she is now under the pro- 
tection of the Burgundian banner. You are silent. 
Know you aught of her ?" 

Tlie last question, urged in a tone of the most 
anzious inquiry, obliged Quentin to give some ac- 
count of what he knew of the Countess's fate. He 
mentioned^ that he had been summoned to attend 
her in a flight from Liege, which he had no doubt 
the Lady Isabelle would be partaker in — ^he men- 
tioned the discovery that had been made after they 
had gained the forest — and finally, he told his own 
return to the castle, and the circimistances in which 
he foimd it. But he said nothing of the views with 
which it was plain the Lady Hameline had left 
the Castle of Schonwaldt, and as little about the 
floating report of her having fallen into the hands 
of William de la Marck. Delicacy prevented his 
even hinting at the one, and regard for the feelings 
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of his companion, at a moment when strength and 
exertion were most demanded of her, prevented 
him from alluding to the latter, which had, besides, 
only reached him as a mere rumour. 

This tale, though abridged of those important 
particulars,made a strong impression on the Count- 
ess Isabelle, who, after riding some time in silence, 
said at last, with a tone of cold displeasure, *' And 
so you abandoned my unfortimate relative in a 
wild forest, at the mercy of a vile Bohemian and 
a traitorous waiting-woman ? — ^Poor kinswoman, 
thou wert wont to praise this youth's good fSuth P' 

" Had I not done so, madam," said Quentin, not 
unreasonably offended at the turn thus given to 
his gallantry, '' what had been the fate of one to 
whose service I was far more devotedly bound ? 
Had I not left the Countess Hameline of Croye to 
the charge of those whom she had herself selected 
as counsellors and advisers, the Countess Isabelle 
had been ere now the bride of William de la Marck, 
the Wild Boar of Ardennes." 

** You are right," said the Countess Isabelle, in 
her usual manner ; *^ and I, who have the advan- 
tage of your unhesitating devotion, have done you 
foul and ungrateful wrong. But oh, my unhappy 
kinswoman ! and the wretch Marthon, who en- 
joyed so much of her confidence, and deserved it 
so little — ^it was she that introduced to my kins- 
woman the wretched Zamet and Hayraddin Mau- 
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grabin, who, by theirpretended knowledge in sooth- 
saying and astrology, obtained a great ascendancy 
over her mind; it was she who, strengthening 
their predictions, encouraged her in — ^I know not 
what to call them— delusions concerning matches 
and lovers, which my cousin's age rendered un» 
graceful and improbable. I doubt not that, from 
the bq;inning, we had been surrounded by these 
snares by Louis of France, in order to determine 
us to take refuge at his Court, or rather to put 
ourselves into his power ; after which rash act on 
our part, how unkingly, unknightly, ignobly, un« 
gentlemanly-like, he hath conducted himself to- 
wards us, you, Quentin Durward, can bear wit- 
ness* But, alas ! my kinswoman— what think you 
will be her fate ?" 

Endeavouring to inspire hopes which he scarce 
fdt, Durward answered, that the avarice of these 
people was stronger than any other passion ; that 
Marthon, even when he left them, seemed to act 
rather as the Lady Hameline*s protectress ; and, 
in fine, that it was difficult to conceive any object 
these wretches could accomplish by the ill usage 
or murder of the C!ounte8s, whereas they might 
be gainers by treating her well, and putting her 
to ransom. 

To lead the Countess Isabelle's thoughts from 
this melancholy subject, Quentin frankly told her 
the treachery of the Maugrabin, which he had 
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discovered in the night-quarter near Namur, and 
which appeared the result of tin agreement betwixt 
the King and William de la Marck. Isabelle shud- 
dered with horror, and then recovering herself, 
said, '* I am ashamed, and I have sinned in per- 
mitting myself so far to doubt of the saints' pro- 
tection, as for an instant to have deemed possible 
the accomplishment of a scheme so utterly cruel, 
base, and dishonourable, while there are pitying 
eyes in Heaven to look down on human miseries. 
It is not a thing to be thought of with fear or ab- 
horrence, but to be rejected as such a piece of in- 
credible treachery and villainy, as it were atheism 
to believe could ever be successful. But I now see 
plainly why that hypocritical M arthon often seem-* 
ed to foster every seed of petty jealousy or dis^ 
content betwixt my poor kinswoman and myself, 
whilst she always mixed with flattery, .addressed 
to the individual who was present, whatever could 
prejudice her against her absent cousin. Yet never 
did I dream she could have proceeded so £ar as to 
have caused my once affectionate kinswoman to 
have left me behind in the perils of Schonwaldt, 
VfhUe she made her own escape." 

** Did the Lady Hameline not mention to yot^ 
then," said Quentin, " her intended flight ?" 

** No," replied the Ciountess, ** but she alluded 
to some communieatioii which Marth<m was to 
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make to me* To say truth, my poor kinswoman's 
head was so turned by the mysterious jai^n of 
the miserable Hayraddin, whom that day she had 
admitted to a long and secret conference, and she 
threw out so many strange hints» that — ^that— 4n 
shorty I cared not to press on her, when in that 
humour, for any explanation. Yet it was cruel to 
leave me behind her." 

** I will excuse the Lady Hameline from such 
unkindness," said Quentin ; '* for such was the agi* 
tation of the moment, and the darkness of the 
hour, that I believe the Lady Hameline as cer- 
tainly conceived herself accompanied by her niece, 
as I at the same time, deceived by M arthon's dress 
and demeanour, supposed I was in the company of 
both the Ladies of Croye : — and of her especially," 
he added, with a low but determined voice, ** with- 
out whom the wealth of worlds would not have 
tempted me to leave Schonwaldt." 

Isabelle stooped her head forward, and seemed 
scarce to hear the emphasis with which Quentin 
had spoken. But she turned her face to him again 
when he began to speak of the policy of Louis ; 
and it was not difficult for them, by mutual com- 
munication, to ascertain that the Bohemian bro- 
thers, with their accomplice Marthon, had been 
the agents of that crafty monarch, although Za- 
met, the elder of them, with a perfidy peculiar to 
his race, had attempted to play a double game, 



186 QUENTIN DURWARD. 

and had been punished accordingly. In the same 
humour of mutual confidence, and forgetting the 
singularity of their own situation, as well as the 
perils of the road, the travellers pursued their 
journey for several hours, only stopping to re- 
fresh their horses at a retired dorff, or hamlet, to 
which they were conducted by Hans Glover, who, 
in all other respects, as well as in leaving them 
much to their own freedom in conversation, con- 
ducted himself like a person of reflection and dis- 
cretion. 

Meantime, the artificial distinction which di- 
vided the two lovers, (for such we may now term 
them,) seemed dissolved, or removed, by the cir- 
cumstances in which they were placed ; for if the 
Countess boasted the higher rank, and was by birth 
entitled to a fortune incalculably larger than that 
of the youth, whose revenue lay in his sword, it 
was to be considered that, for the present, she was 
as poor as he, and for her safety, honour, and life, 
exclusively indebted to his presence of mind, va- 
lour, and devotion. They spoke not indeed of love, 
for though the young lady, her heart full of gra- 
titude and confidence, might have pardoned such 
a declaration, yet Quentin, on whose tongue there 
was laid a check, both by natural timidity and by 
the sentiments of chivalry, would have held it an 
unworthy abuse of her situation had he said any- 
thing which could have the appearance of taking 
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undue advantage of the opportunities which it af- 
forded them. They ^poie not then of love, but 
the thoughts of it were on both sides unavoidable; 
and thus tiiey were placed in that relation to each 
other, in which sentiments of mutual r^ard are 
rather understood than announced, and which, 
with the freedoms which it permits, and the un- 
certainties that attend it, often forms the most 
delightful hours of human existence, and as fre- 
quently leads to those which are darkened by dis- 
appointment, fiddeness, and all the pains of blight- 
ed hope and unrequited attachment. 

It was two hours after noon, when the travellers 
were alarmed by the report of the guide, who, with 
paleness and horror in his countenance, said that 
they were pursued by a party of De la Marck's 
Schwart^eiters. These soldiers, or rather banditti, 
were bands levied in the Lower Circles of Ger- 
many, and resembled the lanzknechts in every par- 
ticular, except that the former acted as light ca- 
valry. To maintain the name of Black Troopers, 
and to strike additional terror into their enemies, 
they usually rode on black chargers, and smeared 
with black ointment their arms and accoutrements, 
in which operation their hands and faces often 
had their share. In morals and in ferocity these 
Schwarz-reiters emulated their pedestrian brethren 
the lanzknechts. 
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On looking back, and discovering along the long 
level road which they had traversed a cloud of 
dust advancing, with one or two of the headmost 
troopers riding furiously in front of it, Quentin 
addressed his companion — *^ Dearest Isabelle, I 
have no weapon left save my sword ; but since I 
cannot fight for you, I will fly with you. Could 
we gain yonder wood that is before us before they 
come up, we may easily find means to escape." 

^* So be it, my only friend," said Isabelle^ press- 
ing her horse to the gallop ; ** and thou, good fel- 
low," she added, addressing Hans Glover, '' get 
thee off to another road, and do not stay to par- 
take our misfortune and danger." 

The honest Fleming shook his head, and an* 
s wered her generous exhortation, with Nein^ nein ! 
das geht nichts, and continued to attend them, all 
three riding towards the shelter of the wood as fast 
as their jaded horses could go, pursued, at the same 
time, by the Schwarz-reiters, who increased their 
pace when they saw them fly. But notwithstand- 
ing the fatigue of the horses, still the fugitives, 
being unarmed, and riding lighter in consequence, 
had considerably the advantage of the pursuers, 
and were within about a quarter of a mile of the 
wood, when a body of men-at-arms, under a knight's 
pennon, was discovered advancing from the cover, 
so as to intercept their flight. 
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They have bright armour," said Isabelle; 

they must be Btu^gundians. Be they who they 
will, we must yield to them, rather than to the 
lawless miscreants who pursue us." 

A moment after, she exdaimed, looking on the 
pennon, ** I know the cloven heart which it dis- 
plays ! It is the banner of the Count of Creve- 
coeur, a noble Burgundian — to him I will surren- 
der myself." 

Quentin Durward sighed ; but what other alter- 
native remained ? and how happy would he have 
been but an instant befoi*e, to have been certain of 
the escape of IsabeUe, even under worse terms ? 
They soon joined the band of Crevecoeur, and the 
Countess demanded to speak to the leader, who had 
halted his party till he should reconnoitre the Black 
Troopers ; and as he gazed on her with doubt and 
uncertainty, she said, '* Noble Count, — Isabelle of 
Croye, the daughter of your old companion in arms. 
Count Reinold of Croye, renders herself, and asks 
protection firom your valour for her and hers." 

'^ Thou shalt have it, fair kinswoman, were it 
against a host — always excepting my liege Lord 
of Burgundy. But there is little time to talk of 
it. These filthy-looking fiends have made a halt, 
as if they intended to dispute the matter. — By 
Saint George of Burgundy, they have the inso- 
lence to advance against the banner of Crevecoeur ! 
— ^What ! will not the knaves be ruled ? — Damian, 



190 QUENTIN DUllWAllD. 

my lance — Advance banner — ^Lay your spears in 
the rest — Crevecoeur to the Rescue !" 

Crying his war-cry, and followed by his men- 
at-arms, he galloped rapidly forward to charge the 
Schwarz-reiters. 
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CHAP. X. 

THE SURRENDER. 

Reacae or none, Sir Knight, I am your captive ; 
Deal with me what jour nobleness suggests— 
Thinking the chance of war may one day plaoe you 
Where I must now be reckon *d—i* the roll 
Of melancholy prisoners. 

Aftonynioki* 

The skirmish betwixt the Schwdrz-reiters and 
the Burgimdian men-at-arms lasted scarcely five 
minutes, so soon were the former put to the route 
by the superiority of the latter, in armour, weight 
of horse, and military spirit. In less than the 
space we have mentioned^ the Count of Crevecoeur, 
wiping his bloody sword upon his horse's mane 
ere he^ sheathed it, came back to the verge of the 
forest, where Isabelle had remained a spectator of 
the combat One part of his people followed him, 
while the other continued to pursue the flying 
enemy for a little space along the causeway. 

'* It is shame," said the Count, '* that the wea- 
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pons of knights and gentlemen should be soiled by 
the blood of those brutal swine." 

So saying, he returned his weapon to the sheath, 
and added, ** This is a rough welcome to your 
home, my pretty cousin, but wandering princesses 
must expect such adventures. And well I came up 
in time, for, l^t me assure you, the Black Troopers 
respect a countess's coronet ad little as a country- 
wench's coif, and I think your retinue is not qua- 
lified for much resistance." 

*' My Lord Count," said the Lady Isabelle, 
'* without farther preface, let me know if I am a 
prisoner, and where you are to conduct me." 

" You know, you silly child," answered the 
Count, *' how I would answer that question, did 
it rest on me. But you, and your foolish match- 
making, marriage-hunting aunt, hare made such 
wild use of your wings of late, that I fear you 
must be contented to fold them up in a cage for 
a little while. For my part, my duty, and it is a 
sad one, will be ended when I have conducted you 
to the Court of the Duke, at Peronne ; for whkh 
purpose, I hold it necessary to deliver the com- 
mand of this reconnoitring party to my nephew, 
Coimt Stephen, while I return with you thither, 
as I think you may need an intercessor — ^And I 
hope the young giddy-pate will discharge his duty 
wisely." 

•* So please you, fair unde," said Count Stephen, 

11 
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if you doubt my cajtacity to conduct the men-at- 
anns, even remain with them yourself, and I will 
be the servant and guard of the Countess Isabelle 
of Croye/' 

** No doubt, fair nephew/' answered his uncle, 
** this were a goodly improvement on my scheme ; 
hut methinks I like it as well in the way I planned 
it. Please you, therefore, to take notice, that your 
business here is not to hunt after and stick these 
black hqgs, for which you seemed but now to have 
&lt an especial vocation, but to bring me true ti- 
dings what is going forward in the country of 
Liege, concerning which we hear such wild ru- 
mours. Let some half a score of lances follow me, 
and ihe rest remain with my banner, under your 
guidance.'' 

** Yet one moment. Cousin of Crevecoeur," said 
the Countess Isabelle, ^' and let me, in jrielding 
myself prisoner, stipulate at least for the safety of 
those who have befirieoded me in my misfortunes* 
Permit this good fellow, my trusty guide, to go 
back unharmed to his native town of Li^ge." 

^ My nephew," said Creveooeur, after looking 
sharply at Olover's honest breadth of countenance, 
^ shall guard this good fellow, who seems, indeed, 
to have little harm in him, as far into the terri- 
tory as he himself advances, and then leave him 
at Uberty." 

** Fail not to remember me to the kind Ger- 
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trade," said the Countess to her guide, and added, 
taking a string of pearls from under her veil, 
'* Pray her to wear this in remembrance of her 
unhappy friend." 

Honest Glover took the string of pearls, and 
kissed, with clownish gesture, but with sincere 
kindness, the fair hand which, had found such a 
delicate mode of remunerating his own labours 
and peril. 

Umph ! signs and tokens !" said the Count ; 

any further bequests to make, my fair cousin ?— 
It is time we were on the way." 

Only," said the Countess, making an effort to 
speak, *' that you will be pleased to be favourable 
to this — this young gentleman." 

** Umph !" said Crevecoeur, casting the same 
penetrating glance on Quentin which he bad be- 
stowed on Olover, but apparently with a much 
less satisfactory result, and mimicking, Uiough not 
offensively, the embarrassment of the Countess.—- 
'* Umph !— Ay, — ^tlus is a blade of another tem- 
per.— And pray, my cousin, what has this— 4faJ8 
f>enf young gentleman done, to deserve such in- 
tercession at your hands ?" 

^* He has saved my life and honour," said the 
Countess, reddening with shame and resentment 

Quentin also blushed with indignation, but wise- 
ly concluded, that to give vent to it might only 
make matters worse. 
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^* Life and honour ? — ^Umph !" — said again the 
Count Crevecoeur ; ** methinks it would have been 
as well, my cousin, if you had not put yourself in 
the way of lying under such obligations to this 
very young gentleman. — But let it pass. The 
young gentleman may .wait on us, if his quality 
permit, and I will see he has no injury— only, I 
will myself take the office of protecting your life 
and honour, and may perhaps find for him some 
fitter duty than that of being a squire of the body 
to damosels erranf 

** My Lord Count," said Durward, unable to 
keep silence any longer, ^* lest you should talk of 
a stranger in slighter terms than you might after- 
wards think becoming, I take leave to tell you, 
that I am Quentin Durward, an Archer of the 
Scottish Body-guard, in which, as you well know, 
none but gentlemen and men of honour are en- 
rolled.*' 

** I thank you for your information, and I kiss 
your hands. Seignior Archer," said Crevecoeur, in 
the same tone of raillery. ** Have the goodness to 
ride with me to the front of the party." 

As Quentin moved onward at the command of 
the Count, who had now the power, if not the 
right, to dictate his motions, he observed that the 
Lady Isabelle followed his motions with a look of 
anxious and timid intereA, which amounted al- 
most to tenderness, and the sight of which broi^ht 
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water into his own eyes. But he remembered that 
he had a man's part to sustain before Crevecomr, 
who» perhaps of all the chivaby in France or Bur- 
gundy, was least like to be moved to anything but 
laughter by a tale of true-love sorrow. He deter- 
mined, therefore, not to wait his addressing him, 
but to open the conversation in a tone which 
should assert his daim to fair treatment, and to 
more respect than the Count, offended perhaps at 
finding a person of such inferior note placed so 
near the confidence of his high-bom and wealthy 
cousin, seemed disposed to entertain for him. 

^^ My Lord Count of Crevecoeur," he said, in a 
temperate but firm tone of voice, ** may I request 
of you, before our interview goes farther, to tell 
me if I am at liberty, or am to account myself 
your prisoner ?'* 

^ A shrewd question,*" replied the Count, ** which, 
at present, I can only answer by another — Are 
France and Burgundy, think yott,r at peace or war 
with each other ?" 

'< That," replied the Scot, '' you, my lord, should 
certainly know better than I. I have been absent 
from the Court of France, and have heard no news 
for some time." 

*' Look you there," said the Count ; ^ you see 
how easy it is to ask questions, but how difficult 
to answer them. Why, I myself, who have been at 
Feronne with the Duke for this week and better. 
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cannot resolve this riddle any more than you ; and 
yet. Sir Squire, upon solution of that question de- 
pends the said point, whether you are prisoner or 
free man ; and, for the present, I must hold you as 
the former — Only, if you have really and honestly 
been of service to my kinswoman, and if you are 
candid in your answers to the questions I shall 
ask, affairs shall stand the better with you." 

<" The Countess of Croye," said Quentin, ^ is best 
judge if I have rendered any service, and to her I 
refer you on that matter. My answers you will 
yourself judge of when you ask me your questions.** 

** Umph ! — haughty enough,** muttered the 
Count of Crevecoeur, ^ and very like one that 
wears a lady's favour in his hat, and thinks he 
must carry things with a high tone, to honour the 
predous remnant of silk and tinsel. — Well, sir, I 
trust it will be no abatement of your dignity, if 
you answer me, how long you have been about the 
person of the Lady Isabelle of Croye ?** 

'* Count of Crevecoeur,'* said Quentin Durward, 
^ if I answer questions which are asked in a tone 
approaching towards insult, it is only lest injuri- 
ous inferences should be » drawn from my silence 
respecting one to whom we are both obliged to 
render justice. I have acted as escort to the Lady 
IsabeUe since she left France to retire into Flan* 
ders.** 

** Ho ! ho !** said the Coimt ; '^ and that is to say, 
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dince she fled firom Plessis-les-Tours ? — You, an 
Archer of the Scottish Guard, accompanied her, of 
course, by the express orders of King Louis ?** 

However little Quentin thought himself indebt- 
ed to the King of France, who, in cotitriving the 
surprisal of the Countess Isabelle by William de 
la Marck, had probably calculated on; the young 
Scotchman being slain in her defence, he did not 
yet conceive himself at liberty to betray any.trUst 
which Louis had reposed, or had seemed to! repose, 
in him, and therefore replied to Count Crevecoeur's 
inference, ** that it was sufficient for him to have 
the authority of his superior officer for what he 
had done, and he inquired no further."' 

" It is quite sufficient," said the Count. " We 
know the King does not permit his officers to send 
the Archers of his Guard to prance like paladins 
by the bridle-rein of wandering ladies, without he 
hath some politic purpose to serve. It will be dif- 
ficult for King Louis to continue to aver so boldly, 
that he knew not of the Ladies of Croye*s having 
escaped from France, since they were escorted by 
one of his own Life-guard. — ^And whither. Sir Ar- 
dier, was your retreat directed ?" 

" To Liege, my lord," answered the Scot ; 
** where the ladies desired to be placed under the 
protection of the late Bishop." 

" The late Bishop !" exclaimed the Count of 
Crevecoeur ; " is Iiouis of Bourbon dead ?— Not a 



QUKNTIN DURWARD. 199 

word of his illness had reached the Duke — ^Of What 
did he die ?" 

^ He sleeps in a bloody grave, my lord — that 
is, if his murderers have conferred one on his re» 



mains*** 



^ Murdered !" exdaimed Crevecoeur again — 
** Holy Mother of Heaven ! — ^young man, . it :is 
impossible." i 

^ I saw the deed done with my own eyes, and 
many an act of horror besides." 

** Saw it ! and made not in to help the good 
Prelate !" exclaimed the Count ; ^' or to ndse the 
castle against his murderers ? — ^Know'st thou not, 
that even to look on such a deed, without resisting 
it, is profene sa^lege ?". 

^ To be brief, my lord," said Durwaid, '' ere 
this act was done, the castle was stormed by the 
blood-thirsty William de la Marck, with help of 
the insurgent Li^eois." 

^ I am struck with thunder," said Crevecoeur. 
** lAege in insurrection ! — Schonwaldt taken ! — the 
Bishop murdered !— Messenger of sorrow, never 
did one man unfold such a packet of woes! — 
Speak — ^knew you of this assault — of this insur- 
rection—of this murder ? — Speak^-thou art one 
of Louis's trusted Archers, and it is he that has 
aimed this painful arrow.— Speak, or I wiU have 
thee torn with wild horses !" 
~ " And if I am so torn, my lord, there can be 
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nothing rent out of me, that may not become a 
true Scottish gentleman. I know no more of these 
villainies than yon,— was so far firom being par- 
taker in tibem, that I would have withstood them 
to the uttermost, had my means, in a twentieth 
d^ree, equalled my inclination. But what could 
I do ? — ^they were hundreds, and I but one. My 
only care was to rescue the Countess Isabelle, 
and in that I was happily sucoessfuL Yet, had I 
been near enough when the ruffian deed was so 
cruelly done on the old man, I had saved his grey 
hairs, or I had avenged them ; and as it was, my 
abhorrence was spoken loud enough to prevent 
other horrors." 

^ I believe thee, youth,** said the Count ; ^ thou 
art neither of an age nor nature to be trusted with 
such bloody work, however well fitted to be the 
squire of dames. But alas ! for the kind and ge- 
nerous Prelate, to be murdered on the hearth 
where he so often entertained the stranger with 
Christian charity and princely bounty«*^and that 
by a wretch ! a monster ! a portentous growth of 
blood and cruelty! — ^fared up in the very hall 
where he has imbrued his hands in his benefiictw^s 
blood ! But I know not Charles of Burgundy— 
nay, I should doubt of the justice of Heaven, if 
vengeance be not as sharp, and sudden, and severe, 
as this villainy has been unexampled in atrocity. 
And, if no other were to piu'sue the murderer," — 
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Here he paused, grasped his sword, then quitting 
his bridle, struck both gauntletted hands upon 
his breast, until his corslet dattered, and finally 
held them up to Heaven, as he solemnly continued 
— ^< I— I, Philip Crevecoeur of Cordes, make a 
vow to God, Saint Lambert, and the Three Kings 
of Cologne, that small shall be my thought of other 
earthly concerns, till I take fiill revenge on the 
murderers of the good Louis of Bourbon, whether 
I find them in forest or field, in dty or in country, 
in hill or plain, in King's court, or in God's 
church! and thereto I pledge lands and living. 
Mends and followers, life and honour. So help 
me God and Saint Lambert of Li^, and the Three 
Kings of Cologne r 

When the Count of Cievecoeur had made his 
TOW, his mind seemed in some sort relieved from 
the overwhelming grief and astonishment with 
which he had heard the fatal tragedy that had 
been acted at Schonwaldt, and he proceeded to 
question Durward more minutely concerning the 
particulars of that disastrous affair, which the Scot, 
noways desirous to abate the spirit of revenge 
which the Count entertained against William de 
la Marck, gave him at full length. 

** But those blind, unsteady, ftithless, fickle 
beasts, the Liegeois," said the Count, *^ that they 
shoidd have combined themselves with this inex- 
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orable robber and murderer, to put to death their 
lawful Prince !" 

Durward here informed the enraged Burgun- 
dian that the Li^eois, or at least the better class 
of them, however rashly they had run into the re^ 
bellion against their Bishop, had no design, so far 
as appeared to him, to aid in the execrable deed 
of De la Marck ; but, on the contraiy, would have 
prevented it if they had had the means, and were 
struck with horror when they beheld it.** 
. << Speak not of the faithless, inconstant,^ plebeian 
rabble !" said Crevecoeur. ** When they took arms 
against a Prince, who had no fault, save that he 
was too kind and too good a master for such a 
set of ungrateful slaves — ^when they armed against 
him, and broke into his peaceful house, what was 
there in their intention but murder ? — ^when they 
banded themselves with the wild Boar of Ardennes, 
the greatest homicide in the marches of Flanders, 
what else could there be in his purpose but mur- 
der, which is the very trade he lives by? And 
again, was it not one of their own vile rabble who 
did the very deed, by thine own account ? — I hope 
to see their canals running blood by the light of 
their burning houses. Oh, the kind, noble, gene- 
rous lord, whom they have murdered! — Other 
vassals have rebelled under the pressure of im- 
posts and penury ; but the men of Liege, in the 
fulness of insolence and plenty." — He again aban- 
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doned the reins of his war-horse, and wrung bit- 
terly the hands, which his mail-gloves rendered 
untractable. Quentin easily saw that the grief 
which he manifested was augmented by the bitter 
recollection of past intercourse and friendship with 
the sufferer, and was silent accordingly ; respect- 
ing feelings which he was unwilling to aggravate, 
and at the same time felt it impossible to sooth. 

But the Ciount of Crevecceur returned again and 
again to the subjects— questioned him on every 
particular of the surprise of Schonwaldt, and the 
death of the Bishop ; and then suddenly, as if he 
had recollected something which had escaped his 
memory, demanded what had become of the Lady 
Hameline, and vrbj she was not with her kins- 
woman? *' Not," he added contemptuously, ^' that 
I consider her absence as at all a loss to the Coun- 
tess Isabelle ; for, although she was her kinswo- 
man, and upon the whole well-meaning, yet the 
Court of Cocagne never produced such a £uitastic 
fool; and I hold it for certain, that her niece» 
whom I have always observed to be a modest 
and orderly young woman, was led into the ab- 
surd froKc of flying from Burgundy to France, by 
ihat blundering, romantic, old, match-making and 
match-seeking idiot r 

JWhat a speech for a romantic lover to hear ! 
and to hear, too, when it would have been ridicu- 
lous in him to attempt what it was impossible for 
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him to achieve, — ^namely, to convince the Count, 
by force of arms, that he did foul wrong to the 
Countess — ^the peerless in sense as in beauty — ^in 
terming her a modest and orderly yoimg woman ; 
qualities which might have been predicated with 
propriety of the daughter of a sun^bumt peasant, 
who lived by goading the oxen, while her father 
held the plough. And then, to suppose her imder 
the domination and supreme guidance of a silly 
and romantic aunt !— -the slander should have been 
repelled down the slanderer^s throat But the 
open, though severe, physiognomy of the Count 
of Crevecoeur, the total contempt which he seemed 
to entertain for those feelings which were upper- 
most in Quentin's bosom, overawed him ; not for 
fear of the Count's fame in arms — ^that was a 
risk which would have increased his desire of ma^ 
king out a challenge— but in dread of ridicule, the 
weapon of all others most feared by enthusiasts of 
every description, and which, from its predomi- 
nance over such minds, often checks what is ab* 
surd, and often smothers that which is noble. 

Under the influence of this fear, of becomiog an 
object of scorn rather than resentment, Durward, 
though with some pain, confined his reply to a 
confused account of the Lady Hameline having 
made her escape from Schonwaldt before the at- 
tack took place. He could not, indeed, have made 
his story very distinct, without throwing ridicule 
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on the near relation of Isabelle, and perhaps in- 
curring some himself as having been the object 
of her preposterous expectations. He added to his 
embarrassed detail, that he had heard a report, 
though a vague one, of the Lady Hameline ha^ 
viug again fallen into the hands of William de la 
Marck. 

« I trust in Saint Lambert that he will many 
her,** said Crevecoeur; " as, indeed, he is like 
enough to do, for the sake of her money-bags ; 
and equally like to knock her upon the head, so 
soon as these are either secured in his own grasp, 
or, at fiuthest, emptied." 

The Ciount then proceeded to ask so many ques- 
tions concerning the mode in which both ladies 
had conducted themselves on the journey, the de- 
gree of intimacy to which they admitted Quentin 
himself, and other trying particulars, that, vexed 
and ashamed and angry, the youth was scarce able 
to conceal his embarrassment from the keen-sight- 
ed soldier and courtier, who seemed suddenly dis- 
posed to take leave of him, sajdng, at the same 
time, ** Umph — I see it is as I conjectured, on one 
side at least ; I trust the other party has kept her 
senses better. — Come, Sir Squire, spur on, and 
keep the van, while I fall back to discourse with 
the Lady IsabeUe. I think I have learned now so 
much from you, that I can talk to her of these sad 
passages without hurting her nicety, though I have 
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fretted yours a little. — Yet stay, young gallant — 
one word ere. you go. You have had, I imagine, a 
happy journey through Fairy-land— all full of he- 
roic adventure, and high hope and wild minstrel- 
like delusion, like the gardens of Morgaine la Fay. 
Forget it all, young soldier," he added, touching 
him on the shoulder; ** remember yonder lady 
only as the honoured Coimtess of Croye — forget 
her as a wandering and adventurous damsel ; And 
her friends-*one of them I can answer for — ^will 
remember, on their part, only the services you have 
done her,and forget the unreasonable reward which 
you have had the boldness to propose to yourself/' 
• Enraged that he had been unable to conceal 
from the sharp-sighted Crevecoeur feelings which 
the Count seemed to consider as the object of ri- 
dicule, Quentin replied, indignantly, '* My Lord 
Count, when I require advice of you, I will ask 
it ; when I demand assistance of you, it will be 
time enough to refuse it ; when I set peculiar va- 
lue on your opinion of me, it will not be too late 
to express it." 

** Heyday !" said the Count ; ^' I have come be- 
tween Amadis and Oriana, and must expect a chal- 
lenge to the lists !" 

*^ You speak as if that were an impossibility,*' 
said Quentin — *^ When I broke a lance with the 
Duke of Orleans, it was against a breast in which 
flowed better blood than that of Crevecoeur — ^When 
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I measured swords with Dunois, I engaged a bet- 
ter warrior." 

** Now Heaven nourish thy judgment, gentle 
youth," said Crevecoeur. " If thou speak'st truth, 
thou hast had singular luck in this world ; and, 
truly, if it be the pleasure of Providence exposes 
thee to such trials, Mrithout a beard on thy lip, 
thou wilt be mad with vanity ere thou writest 
thyself man. Thou canst not move me to anger, 
though thou may'st to mirth. Believe me, though 
thou may'st have fought with Princes, and played 
the champion for Countesses, by some of those 
fireaks which Fortune will sometimes exhibit, thou 
art by no means the equal of those of whom thou 
hast been either the casual opponent, or more 
casual companion. I can allow thee, like a youth 
who hath listened to romances till he fended |iim« 
self a Paladin, to form pretty dreams for some 
time; but thou must not be angry at a well-mean- 
ing firiend, though he shake thee something rough- 
ly by the shoulders to awake thee." 

^* My Lord Count,'' said Quentin, ^ my far 
mily "" 

^ Nay, it was not utterly of family that I spoke," 
said the Count ; ** but of rank, fortune, high sta- 
tion, and so forth, which place a distance between 
various degrees and classes of persons. — ^As for 
birth, all men are descended from Adam and 
Eve." 
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*^ My Lord Count," repeated Quentin, '< my an- 
cestors, the Durwards of Glen-houlakin-— -»'' 

** Nay," said the Count, ** if you daim a fiEurther 
descent for them than from Adam, I have done ! 
Good even to you " 

He reined back his horse, and paused to join 
the Coimtess, to whom, if possible, his insinua^ 
tions and advices, however well meant, were still 
more disagreeable than to Quentin, who, as he 
rode on, muttered to himself, *^ Cold-blooded, in- 
solent, overweening coxcomb !—*Would that the 
nert Scottish Archer who has his harquebuss 
pointed at thee, may not let thee off so easQy as I 
did!" 

In the evening they reached the town of Char- 
leroi, on the Sambre, where the Count of Creve^ 
coeur had determined to leave the Countess 'Isa>- 
belle, whom the terror and fettigue of yesterday, 
joined to a flight of fifty miles since morning, and 
the various distressing sensations by which it was 
accompanied, had made incapable of travelling 
fiurther, with safety to her health. The Count 
consigned her, in a state of great exhaustion, to 
the care of the Abbess of the Cistercian convent 
in Charleroi, a noble lady, to whom both the &- 
milies of Crevecceur and Croye were related, and 
in whose prudence and kindness he could repose 
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Crevecoeur himself only stopped to recommend 
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the utmost caution to the governor of a small Bur- 
gundian garrison who occupied the place, and re- 
quired him also to mount a guard of honour upon 
the convent during the residence of the Countess 
Isabeile ciCrcfe, — ostensibly to secore her safety, 
but perhapa secretly to prevent her attempting to 
escape. The Count only assigned as a cause for 
the garrison being vigilant, some vague rumours 
which he had heard of disturbances in the Bishop- 
ric of Liege. But he was determined himself to 
be the first who should carry the formidable news 
of the insurrection and the murder of the Bishop, 
in all Hieir horrible reality, to Duke £!harles ; and 
for that purpose, having procured fresh horses for 
himself and suite, he mounted Mrith the resolution 
of continuing his journey to Peronne without stop- 
ping for repose ; and informing Quentin Durward 
that he must attend him^ he made, at the same 
time, a mock apology for parting fair company, 
but hoped, that to so devoted a squire of dames 
a night's journey by moonshine would be more 
agreeable, than supinely to yield himself to slum- 
ber like an ordinary mortal. 

Quentin, already sufficiently afflicted by finding 
that he was to be parted from IsabeUe, longed to 
answer this taunt with an indignant defiance ; but 
aware that the Count would only laugh at his 
anger, and despise his challenge^ he resolved to 
wait some future time, when he mijght have an 
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c^portunity of obtaining some amendfi firom 
proud lord, who, though for very different reasons^ 
had become nearly as odious to him as the Wild 
Boar of Ardennes himself. He therefore assented 
to Creyecoeur's proposal, as to what he had no 
choice of declining, and they pursued in company, 
and with all the dispatch they could exert, the 
road between Charleroi and Peronne. 
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CHAP, XI. 



THE UNBIDDEN GUEST. 

No hanwD qualitj is to well wow 

In warp and woof, but there's some flaw in it ; 

IVe known a brare man fly a shepherd's cur, 

A wise man so demean him, driirelling idiocy 

Had well nigh been ashamed on*t. For your crafty. 

Your worldly-wise man, he, aboTC the rest. 

Weaves his own snares so fine, he's ofiten caught in them. 



QuENTiN, during the earlier part of the night- 
journey, had to combat with that bitter hearUach, 
which is felt when youth parts, and probably for 
ever, with her he loves. As, pressed by the urgency 
of the moment, and the impatience of Crevecoeur, 
they hasted on through the rich lowlands of Hai- 
nault, under the benign guidance of a rich and 
lustrous harvest-moon, she shed her yellow in- 
fluence over rich and deep pastures, woodland, and 
com fields, fix>m which the husbandmen were using 
her light to withdraw the grain, such was the in- 
dustry of the Flemings, even at that period ; she 
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shone on broad, level, and fructifying rivers, where 
glided the white sail in the service of commerce, 
uninterrupted by rock or torrent, beside lively 
quiet villages, whose external decency and clean- 
liness expressed the ease and comfort of the inha^ 
bitants ; — she gleamed upon the feudal castle of 
many a gallant Baron and Knight, with its deep 
moat, battlemented court, and high belfry ; for the 
chivalry of Hainault was renowned among the 
nobles of Europe ; — and her light displayed at a 
distance, in its broad beam, the gigantic towers of 
more than one lofty minster. 

Yet all this fair variety, however differing from 
the waste and wilderness of his own land, inter- 
rupted not the course of Quentin's regrets and 
sorrows. He had left his heart behind him, when 
he departed from Charleroi ; and the only reflec- 
tion which the farther journey inspired was, that 
every step was cairying him farther from Isabelle!. 
His imagination was taxed to recal ev^y word 
she had spokeil, every look she had directed to- 
wards him ; and, as happens frequently in such 
cases, the impression made upon his imagination 
by the recollection of these particulars, was even 
stronger than the realities themselves had excited. 

At length, after the cold hour of midnight was 
past, in spite alike of love and of sorrow, the ex- 
treme £eitig^e which Quentin had undergone the 
two preceding days b^an to have an effect on him. 
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which his habits of exercise of every kind, and his 
singular alertness and activity of character, as 
well as the painful nature of the reflections which 
occupied his thoughts, had hitherto prevented his 
experiencing. The ideas of his mind began to be 
so little corrected by the exertions of his senses, 
worn-out and deadened as the latter now were by 
extremity of fatigue, that the visions which thet 
former drew superseded or perverted the informa* 
tion conveyed by the blunted organs of seeing and 
hearing ; and Durward was only sensible that he 
was awake, by the exertions which, sensible of the 
peril of his situation, he occasionally made, to 
iresist falling into a deep and dead sleep. Every 
now and then, a strong consciousness of the risk 
of falling from or with his horse roused him to 
exertion and animation; but ere long his eyes 
again were dimmed by confused shades of all sorts 
of mingled colours, the moonlight landscape swam 
before them, and he was so much overcome with 
fatigue, that the Count of Crevecceur, observing 
his condition, was at length compelled to order two 
of his attendants, one to each rein of DurWard's 
bridle, in order to prevent the risk of his falling 
from his horse. 

When, at length, they reached the town of 
Landrecy, the Count, in compassion to the youth, 
who had now been in a great measure without 
sleep for three nights, allowed himself and his r&« 
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tinue a halt of four hours, for rest and refresh- 
ment 

Deep and sound were Quentin's slumbers, until 
they were broken by the sound of the Count's 
trumpet, and the cry of his Fouriers and harbin- 
gers, '< Debout ! debout ! — Ha ! Messires, en route, 
en route !" — ^Yet, unwelcomely early as the tones 
came, they awaked him a different being in strength 
and spirits from what he had fallen asleep. C!on- 
fidence in himself and his fortunes returned Mrith 
his reviving spirits, and with the rising sun. He 
thought of his love no longer as a desperate and 
fantastic dream, but as a high and invigorating 
principle, to be cherished in his bosom, although 
he might never propose to himself, under all the 
difficulties by which he was beset, to bring it to 
any prosperous issue.*—'* The pilot," he reflected, 
** steers hk bark by the polar star, although he 
never expects to become possessor of it ; and the 
thoughts of IsabeUe of Croye shall make me a 
worthy man-at-arms, though I may never see her 
more. When she hears that a Scottish soldier, 
named Quentin Durward, distinguished himself in 
a well-fought field, or left his body on the breach 
of a disputed fortress, she will remember the com- 
panion of her journey, as one who did aU in his 
power to avert the snares and misfortunes which 
beset it, and perhaps will honour his memory with 
a tear, his coffin with a garland." 
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In this manly mood of bearing his misfortmie, 
Quentin fdt himself more able to receive and re- 
ply to the jests of the Ciount of Crevecoeur, who 
passed several on his allied effeminacy and inca^ 
padty of undergoing feitigue. The young Scot ac- 
commodated himself so good-humouredly to the 
Ckmnt's raillery, and replied at once so happily and 
so respectfully, that the change of his tone and 
manner made obviously a more favourable impress 
sion on the Count than he had entertained froni 
his prisoner's conduct during the preceding even- 
ing, when, rendered irritable by the feelings of 
his situation, he was alternately moodily silent or 
fiercely argumentative. 

The veteran soldier began at length to take no- 
tice of him, as a pretty fellow, of whom something 
might be made ; and more than hinted to him, 
that, would he but resign his situation in the 
Archer-guard of France, he would undertake to 
have him enrolled in the household of the Duke of 
Burgundy in an honourable condition, and would 
himself take care of his advancement And al- 
though Quentin, with suitable expressions of gra- 
titude, declined this favour at present, until he 
should find out how far he had to complain of his 
original patron. King Louis, he, nevertheless, con- 
tinued to be on good terms with the Count of 
Crevecceur ; and, while his enthusiastic mode of 
thinking, and his foreign and idiomatical manner 
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of expressing himselfy often excited a smile on the 
grave cheek of the Count, that smile had lost all 
that it had of sarcastic and bitter, and did not ex- 
ceed the limits of good humour and good manners. 

Thus travelling on with much more harmony 
than on the preceding day, the little party came 
at last within two miles of the famous and strong 
town of Peronne, near which the Duke of Burgun- 
djr's army lay encamped, ready, as was supposed, 
to invade France ; and, in opposition to which, 
Louis XI. had himself assembled a strong force 
near Saint Maxenoe, for the purpose of bringing 
to reason his over-powerful vassal. 

Peronne, situated upon a deep river, in a flat 
•country, and surrounded by strong bulwarks and 
profoimd moats, was accounted in ancient, as in 
modem times, one of the strongest fortresses in 
France.* The Count of Crevecoeur, his retinue, 
and his prisoner, were approaching the fortress 
about the third hour after noon; when, riding 
through the pleasant glades of a large forest, 
^hich then covered the approach to the town on 
the east side, they were met by two men of rank. 



* Indeed, though lying on an exposed and warlike frontier, 
it was never taken by an enemy, but preserved the proud name 
of Peronne la Puoelle, until the Duke of Wellington, a great 
destroyer of that sort of reputation, took the place in the me< 
morable advance upon Paris in 1815. 
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fid appealed from the niunber of their attendaiitSy 
dreaaed in the habits worn in time of peaee ; and 
who, to judge from the fidcons whidi they carried 
on their wrists, and the number of spaniels and 
greyhounds led by their followers, were engaged 
in the amusement of hawking. But on perceiving 
CreveocBur, with whose appearance and liveries 
;they were suflBdently intimate, they quitted the 
•search which they were making for a heron along 
the banks of a long artificial canal, and came gal- 
loping towards him. 

** News, news. Count of Crevecoeur P* they cried 
both together; — *^ will you give news, or take 
news ? or wiU you barter fairly ?** 

'^ I would barter fairly, Messires," said Creve- 
coeur, after saluting them courteously, ''did I con- 
eeive you had any news of importance sufficient to 
make an equivalent for mine." 
. The two sportsmen smiled on each other ; and 
the taller of the two, a fine baronial figure, with 
a dark countenance, marked with that sort of sad- 
ness which some physiognonusts ascribe to a me^ 
lancholy temperament, and some, as the Italian 
statuary augured of the visage of Charles I., con- 
sider as predicting an unhappy deaths turning to 
his companion, said, ** Crevecoeur has been in Bra- 
bant, the country of commerce, and he has learned 
all its artifices — ^he will be too hard for us if we 
drive a bargain." 



218 QUENflN DURWARD. 



U Kf Aae^wie » 



said Creveooeur, ^ the Duke ought 
in justice to have the first of my wares, as the 
Seigneur takes liis toll before open market begins. 
But tell me, are your news of a sad or a pleasant 
complexion ?" 

The person whom he particularly addressed was 
a little lively-looking man, with an eye of great 
vivacity, which was corrected by an expression of 
reflection and gravity about the mouth and upper 
lip — ^the whole physiognomy marking a man ra^ 
ther of counsel than of action, who saw and judged 
rapidly, but was sage and slow in forming resolu- 
tions or in expressing opinions. This was the fa- 
mous Sieur d'Argenton, better known in history, 
and amongst historians, by the venerable name of 
Philip des Comines, at this time dose to the per* 
son of Duke Charles the Bold, and one of his most 
esteemed counsellors. He answered Crevecoeur's 
question concerning the complexion of the news 
of which he and his companion, the Baron de 
Hymbercourt, were the depositaries.—^' They 
were," he said, ^* like the colours of the rainbow, 
various in hue, as they might be received from 
different points, and placed betwixt the black doud 
and the fair sky — Such a rainbow was never seen 
in France or Flanders since that of Noah's ark.^' 

^ My tidings," replied Creveooeur, " are alto- 
gether like the comet ;• gloomy, wild, and terrible 
in themselves, yet to be accounted the forerunners 
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6f still greater and more terrible evils whicb are 
to ensue/' 

** We must open our bales/' said d'Argenton to 
bis companion, ^ or our market will be forestalled 
by some new-comers, for ours are public news.-— 
In one word, Crevecoeur — ^listen, and wonder—^ 
King Louis is at Peronne !" 

^ Wbat !" said tbe Count, in astonishment ; 
*^ has the Duke retreated without a battle ? and 
do you remain here in your dress of peace, after 
the town is besieged by the French ?— -for I can- 
not suppose it taken.'' 

" No, surely," said lyHymbercourt, ^ the ban- 
ners of Burgundy have not gone back a foot ; and 
still King Louis is here." 

** Then Eldward of England must have come 
over the seas with his bowmen," said Crevecoeur, 
*' and, like his ancestors, gained a second field of 
Poictiers." 

*• Not so," said D'ArgentOTi— *' Not a French 
banner has been borne down, not a sail spread from 
England — ^where Edward is too much amused 
among the wives of the citizens of London, to think 
of playing the Black Prince. Hear the extraordi- 
nary truth. You know, when you left us, that the 
conference between the commissioners on the parts 
of France and Burgundy was broken up, without 
apparent chance of reconciliation." 

** True ; and we dreamt of nothing but war." 
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** What has followed has been indeed so like a^ 
dream," said lyArgenton, *^ that I almost expect, 
to awake, and find it so. Only one day since, the 
Duke had in council protested so furiously against 
farther delay, that it was resolved to send a defi- 
ance to the Kmg, and march forward instantly 
into France. Toison d'Or, commissioned for the 
purpose, had put on his official dress, and had his 
foot in the stirrup to mount his horse, when lo i 
the French herald Mont-joie rode into our camp.. 
We thought of nothing else than that Louis had 
been beforehand with our defiance ; and began to. 
consider how much the Duke would resent their 
advice, which had prevented him from being the. 
first to declare war. But a .coundl being speedily 
assembled, what was our wonder when the herald 
informed us, that Louis, King of France, was 
scarce an hour's riding behind, intending to visit 
Charles, Duke of Burg^dy, with a small retinue,, 
in order that their differences might be settled at 
a personal interview^ 

You surprise me, Messires," said Crevecoeur ; 

and yet you surprise me less than you might 
have expected ; for, when I was last at Plessis-les- 
Tours, the all-trusted Cardinal Balue, offended 
with his master, and Burgundian at heart, did 
hint to me, that he could so work upon Louis's 
peculiar foibles, as to lead him to bring himself 
into such a position with regard to Burgundy, 
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that the Duke might have the terms of peace of 
his own making. But I never suspected that so 
old a fox as Louis could have been induced to 
come into the trap of his own accord. What said 
the council ?" 

*^ As you may guess,'' answered D'Hymber- 
court ; *^ talked much of f aidi to be observed, and 
little of advantage to be obtained, by such a visit ; 
while it was manifest they thought almost entire- 
Jy of the last, and were only anxious to find some 
way to reconcile it with the necessary preserva- 
tion of appearances.** 

** And what said the Duke?" continued the 
Count of Crevecoeur. 

** Spoke brief and bold, as usuaV' replied D*Ar- 
genton. — ^^^ Which of you was it,' he asked, ' who 
Witnessed the meeting of my cousin Louis and me 
after the battle of Montl'hery, when I was so 
thoughtless as to accompany him back within the 
entrendiments of Paris with half a score of at- 
tendants, and so put my person at the King's mer- 
cy ?' I replied, that most of us had been present ; 
and none could ever forget the alarm which it had 
been his pleasure to give us. ' Well,' said the Duke, 
'* you blamed me for my folly, and I confessed to 
you that I had acted like a giddy-pated boy ; and 
I am aware, too, that my father of happy memory 
being then alive, my kinsman, Louis, would have 
had less advantage by seizing on my person than 
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I might now have by securing his. But, never- 
theless, if my royal kinsman comes hither on the 
present occasion, in the same singleness of heart 
under which I then acted, he shall be royally wel- 
come^-If it is meant by this appearance of confi- 
dence, to circumvent and to blind me, till he exe- 
cute some of his politic schemes, by Saint George 
of Burgundy, let him look to it !' And so, having 
turned up his mustaches, and stamped on the 
ground, he ordered us all to get on our horses, 
and receive so extraordinary a guest." 

*' And yoi; met the King accordingly ?" replied 
the Ciount of Crevecoeur — ** Miracles have not 
ceased ! — How was he accompanied ? 

** As slightly as might be," answered Hymber- 
court ; ** only a score or two of the Scottish Guard, 
and a few knights and gentlemen of his household 
.—among whom his astrologer, Galeotti, made the 
gayest figure." 

" That fellow," said Crevecoeur, ** holds some 
dependence on the Cardinal Balue — I should not 
be surprised that he has had his share in deter- 
mining the King to this step of doubtful policy. 
Any nobility of higher rank ?" 

^' There are Monsieur of Orleans and Dunois,* 
replied D'Argenton. 

" I will have a rouze Vidth Dunois," said Creve- 
coeur, ** wag the world as it will. But we heard 
they were in prison." 
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They ware both under arrest in the Castile of 
Loches» that delightful place of retirement for the 
French nobility," said Hymbercourt ; ^' but Louis 
has released them, in order to bring them with 
]iiin — ^perhaps because he cared not to leave Or* 
leans behind. For his other attendants, faith, I 
think his gossip, the Hangman Marshal, with two 
or three of his retinue, and Oliver, his barber, 
may be the most considerable — and the whole so 
powly arrayed, that, by my honour, the King re- 
sembles most an old usurer going to collect despe* 
rate debts, attended by a body of catch-poles." 

'* And where is he lodged ?" said Crevecoeur. 

^ Nay, that," replied D'Argenton, ** is the most 
marvellous of all. Our Duke offered to let the 
King^s Archer-Guard have a gate of the town, 
and a bridge of boats over the Somme, and to hav^ 
assigned to Louis himself the adjoining house, be^ 
longing to a wealthy burgess, Giles Orthen ; but, 
in going thither, the King espied the banners of 
De Lau and Pencil de Riviere, whom he had ba« 
nished from France ; and scared, as it would seem, 
with the thought of being so near refugees and 
malcontents of his own making, he craved to be 
lodged in the Castle of Peronne, and there he hath 
his abode accordingly." 

" Why, God ha' mercy !" exclaimed Crevecoeur, 
" this is not only being content with venturing 
into the lion's den, but thrusting his head into 
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liis very jaws — ^Nothing lesg than the very bottom 
of the rat-trap would serve the crafty old politi- 
cian r 

" Nay," said D'Argentoo, ^* Hymbercowt hath 
not told you the speech of Le Glorieux — ^which, 
in my mind, was the shrewdest opinion that was 
given." 

*^ And what said his most illustrious wisdom ?^ 
asked the Count. 

*' As . the Duke,'' replied D'Argenton, '' was 
hastily ordering 49ome vessels and ornaments of 
plate, and the like, to be prepared as presents for 
the King and his retinue, by way of welcome on 
his arrival, * Trouble not thy small brain about it, 
my friend Charles,' said Le Glorieux, ■' I will give 
thy cousin Louis a nobler and a fitter gift than 
thou canst ; and that is my cap and bells, and my 
bauble to boot ; for, by the mass, he is a greater 
fool than I am, for putting himself in thy pow^."" 
* But if I give him no reason to repent it, sirrah, 
how then ?' said the Duke. * Then, truly, Charles, 
thou shalt have cap and bauble thjrself, as the 
greatest £do1 of the three of us.' I promise you 
this knavish quip touched the Duke closely — ^I saw 
him change colour and bite his lip. — ^And now, 
our news are told, noble Crevecceur, and what 
think you they resemble ?" 

'* A mine full-charged with gun-powder,^ an- 
swered Crevecceur, ^ to which, I fear, it is my fate 
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to bring the linstock. Your news and mine are 
like flax and fire, or like certain chemical sub- 
stances which cannot be mingled without an ex- 
plosion. Friends, — ^gentlemen, — ride dose by my 
rein ; and when I tell you what has chanced in the 
bishopric of Liege, I think you will be of opinion, 
that King Louis might as safely have undertaken 
a pilgrimage to the infernal regions, as this ill- 
timed visit to Peronne." 

The two nobles drew up close on either hand of 
the Coimt, and listened, with half-suppressed ex- 
clamations, and gestures of the deepest wonder and 
interest, to his account of the transactions at Liege 
and Schonwaldt. Quentin was then caUed for- 
ward, and examined and re-examined on the par- 
ticulars of the Bishop's death, until at length he 
refused to answer any further interrogatories, not 
wherefore they were asked, or what use 
be made of his replies. 

They now reached the rich and level banks of 
the Somme, and the ancient walls of the little town 
of Peronne la Pucelle, and the deep green meadows 
adjoining, now whitened with the numerous tents 
of the Duke of Burgundy's army, amounting to 
about fifteen thousand men. 
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CHAR Xli. 



THE INTEEVIEW. 



When Princes meet, Attrdlogen may mark it 
An ominous conjunction, tail of boding, 
Like that of Man with Saturn. 

Old Play. 



One hardly knows whether to term it a privi- 
lege or a penalty annexed to the quality of princes, 
that, in their intercourse with each other, they 
are required, by the respect which is due to their 
own rank and dignity, to regulate their feelings 
and expressions by a severe etiquette, which pre- 
cludes all violent and avowed display of passion, 
and which, but that the whole world are aware 
that this assumed complaisance is a matter of cere- 
mony, might justly pass for profoimd dissimula- 
tion. It is no less certain, however, that the over- 
stepping of these bounds of ceremonial, for the 
purpose of giving more direct vent to their angry 
passions, has the effect of compromising their dig- 
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Hity with the world in general ; as was particular- 
ly noted when those distinguished rivals, Francis 
the First, and the Emperor Charles, gave each 
other the lie direct, and were desirous of deciding 
their differences hand to hand, in single combat 

Charles of Burgundy, the most hasty and im- 
patient, nay, the most imprudent prince of his 
time, found himself, nevertheless, fettered within 
the magic circle which prescribed the most pro- 
found deference to Louis, as his Suzerain and li^re 
Lord, who had deigned to confer upon him, a vas- 
sal of the crown, the distinguished honour of a 
personal visit Dressed in his ducal mantie, and 
attended by his great officers, and principal knights 
and nobles, he went in gallant cavalcade, to re- 
ceive Louis XI. Ufa retinue absolutely blazed 
with gold and silver ; for the wealth of the Court 
of England being exhausted by the wars of York 
and Lancaster, and the expenditure of France li- 
mited by the economy of the Sovereign, that of 
Burgundy was for the time the most magnificent 
in Europe. The cortege of Louis, on the con- 
trary, was few in number, and comparatively mean 
in appearance, and the exterior of the King him- 
self, in a thread-bare cloak, with his wonted old 
high-crowned hat stuck full of images, rendered 
the contrast yet more strikinip; and while the 
Duke, richly attired with coronet and mantie of 
state, threw himself from his noUe chai^;er, and, 
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kneeUng on one knee, offered to hold the Btirrap 
while Louis dismounted from his little ambling 
palfrey, the effect was almost grotesque. 

The greeting between the two potentates was, 
of course, as full of affected kindness and compli- 
ment, as it was totally devoid of sincerity. But 
the temper <X the Duke rendered it much more 
difficult for him to preserve the necessary appear* 
ances, in voice, speech, and demeanour ; while in 
the King, every species of simulation and dissi- 
mulation seemed so much a part of his nature^ 
that those best acquainted with him could not 
have distinguished what was feigned from what 
was real. 

Perhaps the most accurate illustration, were it 
not imworthy two such high potentates, would be, 
to suppose the King in the situation of a strangeTf 
perfectly acquainted with the habits and disposi-* 
tions of the canine race, who, for some purpose of 
his own, is desirous to make friends with a large 
and surly mastiff, who holds him in suspicion, and 
is disposed to worry him on the first symptoms 
either of diffidence or of umbrage. The mastiff 
growls internally, erects his bristles, shews his 
teeth, yet takes shame to fly upon the intruder^ 
who seems at the same time so kind, and so con- 
fiding, and therefore the animal endures advances 
which are fax from pacifying him» watching at the 
same time the slightest opportunity which may 
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justify him in his own eyes f(»r seizing his friend 
by the throat 

The King was no doubt senrible, from the al- 
tered voice, constrained manner, and abrupt ges- 
tures of the Duke, that the game he had to play 
was delicate, and perhaps he more than onoe re- 
pented having ever taken it in hand. But repent- 
ance was too late, and all that remained for him 
was thatinimitabledexterityof management, which 
the King understood equally at least to any man 
that ever lived. 

The demeanour which Louis used towards the 

Duke, was such as to resemUe the kind overflow- 

< 

ing of the heart in a moment of sincere reconcili- 
ation with an honoured and tried friend, from 
whom he had been estranged by temporary dr- 
cumstances now passed away, and forgotten a» 
soon as removed. The King blamed himself for 
not having sooner taken the decisive step, of con- 
vincing his kind and good kinsman by such a mark 
of confidence as he was now bestowing, that the 
angry passages which had occurred betwixt them 
were nothing in his remembrance, when weighed 
against the kindness which received him when an 
exile from France, and under the displeasure of 
the King his fiither. He spoke of the Good Duke 
of Buigundy, as Philip the father of Duke Charles 
was currently called, and remembered a thousand 
instances of his paternal 
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** I think, cousin/' he said, ** your father made 
little difference in his affection, betwixt you and 
me ; for I remember, when bjr an accident I had 
bewildered myself in a hunting-party, I found the 
Good Duke upbraiding you with leaving me in the 
forest, as if you had been careless of the safety of 
an elder brother." 

The Duke of Burgund3r's features were natu- 
rally harsh and severe ; and when he attempted to 
smile, in polite acquiescence to the truth of What 
the King told him, the grimace which he made 
was truly diabolical. 

PHnce of dissemblers, he said, in his secret soul, 
would that it dtobd with my honour to remind 
you how ybU have r^uited all the benefits of our 
House ! 

'' And then," continued the King, '' if the ties 
ef consang^uinity and gratitude are not sufficient to 
bind us together, my fiEur cousin, we have thote of 
^iritual rdiationship ; for, I am god-father to your 
fair daiight^ Mary, who is as dear to me as one 
of my own maidens ; and when the Saints (their 
holy name be blessed !) sent me a little blossom 
which withered in the course of thiiee months, it 
was your princely father who held it at the font, 
and celebrated the ceitaiony of baptism^ with rich- 
GC and prouder magnificence, than Paris itself could 
have afforded. Never shall I forget the deep, the 
indelible impression which the generosity of Duke 
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Philip, and yours, my dearest cousin, made upon 
the half-broken heart of the poor exile P* 

^ Your Majesty,*^ said the Duke, compelling 
himself to make some reply, ** acknowledged that 
slight obligation in terms which overpaid all the 
display which Burgundy could make, to shew due 
sense of the honour you had done its Sovereign.'* 

** I remember the words you mean, fair cousin," 
said the King, smiling ; ** I think they were, that 
in guerdon of the benefit of that day, I, poor wan- 
derer, had nothing to offer, save the persons Of 
myself, of my wife, and of my child. — ^Well, and 
I think I have indifferently well redeemed my 
pledge." 

** I mean not to dispute what your Majesty is 
]deased to aver,** said the Duke ; ** but " 

^ But you ask,** said the King, interrupting him^ 
^ how my actions have accorded with my words 
— ^Marry thus : the body of my infant child Joa- 
chim rests in Burg^dian earth — ^my own person 
I have this morning placed unreservedly in your 
power — and, for that of my wife, — truly, cousin, I 
think, considering the period of time which has 
-passed, you will scarce insist on my keeping my 
word in that particular. She was bom on the day 
of the Blessed Annunciation, (he crossed himself, 
and muttered an Orapro nobis,) some fifty years 
since ; but she is no farther distant than Rheims, 
and if you insist on my promise being fulfilled 
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to the letter, she shall presently wait your plesr 



sure." 



Angry as the Duke of Burgundy was at the 
barefaced attempt of the King to assume towards 
him a tone of friendship and intimacy, he could 
not help laughing at the whimsical reply of that 
singular monarch, and his laugh was as discordant 
as the abrupt tones of passion in which he often 
spoke. Having laughed longer and louder than was 
at that period, or would now be, thought fitting 
the time and occasion, he answered in the same 
tone, bluntly declining the honour of the Queen's 
company, but stating his willingness to accept that 
of the King's eldest daughter, whose beauty was 
celebrated. 

'* I am happy, fair cousin," said the King, with 
one of those dubious smiles of which he firequent- 
ly made use, ^^ that your gracious pleasure has not 
fixed on my younger daughter Joan. I should 
otherwise have had spear-breaking between you 
and my cousin of Orleans ; 9nd, had harm come 
of it, I must on either side have lost akind friend 
and afiectionate cousin." 

** Nay, nay, my rojral sovereign," said Duke 
Charles, ** the Duke of Orleans shall have no iur 
terruption from me in the path which he has cho- 
sen par amaun. The cause in which I couch my 
lance against Orleans, must be fair and straight." 

Louis was far from taking amiss this brutal al- 
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ludion to the personal defonnity of the Prineess 
Joan. On the contrary, he was rather pleased to 
find, that the Duke was content to be amused with 
broad jests, in which he was himself a proficient, 
and which (according to the modem phrase) spa- 
red much sentimental hypocrisy. Accordingly, he 
speedily placed their intercourse on such a footing, 
that Charles, though he felt it impossible to play 
the part of an affectionate and reconciled fiiend to 
a monarch whose ill offices he had so often encoun« 
tered, and whose sincerity on the present occasion 
he so strongly doubted, yet had no difficulty in act- 
ing the hearty landlord towlurds a facetious guest ; 
and so the want of reciprocity in kinder feelings 
between them, was supplied by the tone of good 
fellowship which exists between two boon compa- 
nions, — a tone natural to the Duke firom the firank« 
ness, and, it might be added, the grossness of his 
character, and to Loms, because, though capable 
of ftgg^iming any mood of social intercourse, that 
which really suited him best was mingled with 
grossness of ideas, and of caustic humour in ex- 
pression. 

Both Princes were happily aUe to preserve, 
during the period of a banquet at the town-house 
of Peronne, the same kind of conversation, on 
which they met as on a neutral ground, and which, 
as Louis easily perceived, was more available than 
any other to keep the Duke of Burgundy in that 
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state of composure which seemed necessary to his 
own safety. 

Yet he was alarmed to observe, that the Duke 
had around him several of those French nobles, 
and those of the highest rank, and in situations of 
great trust and power, whom his own severity or 
injustice had driven into exile ; and it was to se- 
cure himself from the possible effects of their re- 
sentment and revenge, that (as already mention- 
ed) he requested to be lodged in the Castle or Ci- 
tadel of Peronne, rather than in the town itself. 
This was readily granted by Duke Charles, with 
one of those grim smiles, of whidi it was impossi- 
ble to say, whether it .meant good or harm to the 
party whom it concerned. 

But when the King, expressing himself with as 
much delicacy as he could, Bud in the manner he 
thought best qualified to lull Suspicion asleep, ask- 
ed, whether the Scottish Archers of his Guard 
might not maintain the custody of the Castle of 
Peronnet during his residence there, in lieu of the 
gate of the town which the Duke had offered to 
their care, Charles replied, with his wonted stern- 
ness of vmde, and abruptness of manner, r^idered 
more alarming by his habit, when he spoke, of 
either turning up his mustachios or handling his 
sword or dagger, the last of which he used fre^ 
quently to draw a little way, and then return to 
the sheath — ** Saint Martin ! No, my liege. You 
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are in your vassal's camp and city — so men call 
me in respect to your Majesty— my castle and town 
are yours, and my men are yours ; so it is indif- 
ferent whether they or the Scottish Archers guard 
either the outer gate or defences of the Castle. — 
No, by Saint George ! Peronne is a virgin fortress 
— she shall not lose her reputation by any neglect 
of mine. Maidens must be carefully watched, my 
royid Musin, if we would have them continue to 
live in good fame.'' 

^ Surely, fair cousin, aiid I altogether agree 
with you," said the King, ** being in fact, more in- 
terested in the reputation of the good little town 
than you are — ^Peronne being, as you know, fair 
cousin, one of those upon the same river Somme, 
which, pledged to your father of happy memory 
for redemption of money, are liable to be redeem- 
ed upon repayment. And, to speak truth, coming, 
like an honest debtor, disposed to dear off my ob- 
ligations of every kind, I have brought here a few 
sumpter mules loaded with silver for the redemp- 
tion-— enough to maintain even your princely and 
royal establishment, fair cousin, for the space of 
three years.** 

^I will not receive a p^nny of it," saidtheDuke, 
twirling his moustachios ; ** the day of redemption 
is past, my royal cousin ; nor was there ever se- 
rious purpose that the right should be exercised, 
the cession of these towns being the sole reoom- 
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pence my father ever received from France^ when, 
in a happy hour for your family^ he consented to 
forget the murder of my grandGEtther, and to ex- 
change the alliance of England for that of your 
father. Saint Greoi^ ! if he had not so acted, your 
royal self, far from having towns on the Sonmie, 
oould scarce have kept those beyond the Loire. 
No — ^I will not render a stone of them, were I to 
receive for every stone so rendered its weight in 
gold. I thank God, and the wisdom and valour 
of my ancestors, that the revenues of Burgundy, 
though it be but a duchy, will maintain my state, 
even when a King is my guest, without obliging 
me to barter my heritage." 

<< Well, fair cousin," answared the King, with 
the same mild and placid manner as before and 
unperturbed by the muttering and violent gestures^ 
of the Duke, *' I see that you are so good a friend 
to France, that you are unwilling to part with 
aught that belongs to her. But we shall need 
some moderator in these affairs when we come to 
treat of them in coundQU-What say you to Saint 
Paul?" 

** Neither Saint Paul, nor Saint Peter, nor e'er 
a Saint in the Calendar," said the Duke of Bur- 
gundy, '' shall preach me out of possession of Fe« 



rmme." 



^ Nay, but you mistake me," said King Louis, 
smiling; ** I mean Louis de Luxemboui^, our 
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trusty constable, the Count of Saint Paul. — ^Ah ! 
Saint Mary of Embrun ! we lade but his head at 
our conference ! the best head in France, and the 
most useful to the restoration of perfect harmony 
betwixt us.** 

"^ By Saint George of Burgundy !" said the Duke, 
^ I knarvel to hear your Majesty talk thus of a 
man, false and perjured, both to France and Bur* 
gundy— ^ne, who hath ever endeavoured to fan 
into a flame our frequent differences, and that with 
the purpose of giving himself the airs of a media- 
tor. I swear by the Order I wear, that his marshes 
shall not be long a resource for him !" 
- ^ Be not so warm, cousin," said the King, smi- 
ling, and speakmg under his breath; " when I 
wished for the constable's head, as a means of 
ending the settlement of our trifling differences, I 
had no desire for his io%, which might remain at 
Saint Quatitin's with much convenience." 

'^ Ho ! ho ! I take your meaning, my royal cou- 
sin," said Charles, with the same dissonant laugh 
which some other of the King's coarse pleasantries 
had extorted, and added, stamping with his heel on 
the ground, ** I allow, in that sense, the head of 
the Constable mig^ be useful at Peronne." 

These, and other discourses, by which the King 
mixed hints at serious affairs amid matters of 
mirth and amusement, did not follow each other 
consecutively ; but were adroitly introduced du« 
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ring the time of the banquet at the Hotel de Ville, 
during a subsequent interview in the Duke's own 
apartments, and, in short, as occasion seemed to 
render the introduction of such delicate subjects 
easy and natural. 

Indeed, however rashly Louis had placed him- 
self in a risk, which the Duke's fiery temper, and 
the mutual subjects of exasperated enmity whidi 
subsisted betwixt them, rendered of doubtful and 
perilous issue, never pilot on an unknown coast 
conducted himself with more firnmess and pru- 
dence* He seemed to sound with the utmost ad- 
dress and precision, the depths and shallows of his 
rival's mind and temper, and manifested neither 
doubt nor fear, when the result of Ids experiments 
discovered much more of sunken rocks, and of 
dangerous shoals, than of safe anchorage. 

At length a day dosed, which must have been 
a wearisome one to Louis, from the constant ex- 
ertion, vigilance, precaution, and attention, which 
his situation required, as it was a day of constraint 
to the Duke, from the necessity of suppressing the 
violent feelings to whidi he was in the general har 
bit of giving uncontrolled vent. 

No sooner was the latter retired into his own 
apartment, after he had taken a formal leave of 
the King for the night, than he gave way to the 
explosion of passion which he had so long sup- 
pressed ; and many an oath and abusive epithet, aa 
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his jester, Le Glorieux, said, ** fell that night up- 
on heads which they were never coined f or"* — his 
domestics reaping the benefit of that hoard of in- 
jurious language, which he could not in decency 
bestow on his royal guest, even in his absence, and 
which was yet become too great to be altogeth^ 
suppressed. The jests of the down had some ef- 
fect in tranquillizing the Duke's angry mood ; — 
he laughed loudly, threw the jester a piece of gold, 
caused himself to be disrobed in tranquillity, swal- 
lowed a deep cup of wine and spices, went to bed, 
and slept soundly. 

The couchee of King Louis is more worthy of 
notice than that of Charles ; for the violent ex- 
pression of exasperated and headlong passion, as 
indeed it belongs more to the brutal than the in- 
telligent part of our nature, has little to interest 
us, in comparison to the deep workings of a vigor- 
ous and powerful mind. 

Louis was escorted to the lodgings he had cho- 
sen in the Castle, or Citadel of Peronne, by the 
chamberlains and harbingers of the Duke of Bur- 
gundy, and received at the entrance by a strong 
guard of archers and men-at-arms. 

As he descended from his horse to cross the 
drawbridge, over a moat of unusual width and 
depth, he looked on the sentinels, and observed to 
D'Argenton,, who accompanied him, with other 
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Burgundian nobles, " They wear Saint Andrew's 
crosses-^but not those of my Scottish Archers." 

" You will find them as ready, to die in your 
defence, sire," said D'Argenton, whose sagadous 
ear had detected in the King's tone of speech a 
feeling, which doubtless Louis would have con- 
cealed if he could. ** They wear the Saint An- 
drew's Cross as the appendage of the collar of the 
Golden Fleece, my master the Duke of Burgun- 
dy's Order." 

'^ Do I not know it ?" said Louis, shewing the 
collar which he himself wore in compliment to his 
host ; *^ It is one of the dear bonds of fraternity 
which exist between my kind brother and myself. 
We are brothers in chivalry, as in spiritual rela- 
tionship ; cousins by birth, and friends by every 
tie of kind feeling and good neighbourhood.— No 
farther than the base court, my noble lords and 
gentlemen ! I can permit your attendance no far- 
ther— -you have done me enough of grace." 

•* We were charged by the Duke/* said Hym- 
bercourt, *^ to bring your Majesty to your lodging. 
—-We trust your Majesty will permit us to obey 
our master's command." 

** In this small matter," said the King, ** I trust 
you will allow my command to outweigh his, even 
with you his liege subjects.—*! am something in- 
disposed, my lords— -mmething fatigued. Great 
pleasure hath its toils, as well as pain.--I trust to 

10 
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foqoy jrour flodety batter to-«iorrow»-^*«)Aiid jrours 
too, SdgnkMr Phil^ of Argenton^^I am told yon 
are the aimalist of the tinie-rt^-we that desire to 
have a name in fajitory, mnit qseak you £ur, for 
men say your pen hath a sharp point, when you 
wilL«— Good night, my tords and gentles, to all 
and each of you.** 

The Lords of Burgundy retired, mudi jdeased 
with the grace of Louis's manner, and the artful 
distribution of his attentions ; and the King was 
left with only one or two of his own personal foL- 
lowers, tmder the archway of the base^court of the 
Castle af Peronne, looidng on the huge tower 
vhidi occupied one of the angles, being in hct the 
Doojon^ or principal Keep, of the place. This tall, 
dark, massive building, was seen deeily by Ae 
same moon which was lighting Quentin Durward 
betwixt Gharlerot and Perontte,which, as the reader 
is aware, shone with peculiar lustre. The great 
Keep was in form nearly resembling the White 
Tower in the C&tadel of London, but still more 
ancient in its architecture, deriving its date, as 
was affirmed, from the days of Charlemagne. 7%e 
ifaUs urere of a tremendous thickness, the wiur 
dows very small, and grated with bars of iron, 
and the huge clumsy bulk of the building east a 
dark and portentous diadow ov^* the whole of the 
court-yard. 

VOL. VII. Q 
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*^ I am not to be lodged there^ the King said, 
with a shudder, that had something in it ominous* 

*^ No," replied the grey-headed seneschal, who 
attended upon him unbonnetted— '^ God forbid ! — 
Your Majesty's apartments are prepared in these 
lower buildings which are hard bjr, and in which 
King John slept two nights before the battle of 
Poitiers." 

** Hum — that is no lucky omen neither — ^" mut- 
tered the King; *' but what of the Tower, my old 
friend ? and why should you desire of Heaven that 
I may not be there lodged ?" 

« Nay, my gracious Uege," said the seneschal, 
^ I know no evil of the Tower at all — only that 
the sentinels say lights are seen, and strange noises 
heard in it, at night ; and there are reasons why 
that may be the case, for anciently it was used as 
a state prison, and there are many tales of deeds 
which have been done in it" 

liOuis asked no farther questions ; for no man 
was more bound than he to respect the secrets of 
a prison-house. At the door of the apartments des- 
tined for his use, which, though of later date than 
the Tower, were still both ancient and gloomy, 
stood a small party of his own guard, with their 
faithful old commander at their head. 

^' Crawford — ^my honest and faithful Crawford," 
said the King, ^* where hast thou been to-day ? — 
Are the lords of Burg^dy so inhospitable as to 
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neglect one of the bravest and most noble gentle^ 
men that ever trod a court ? — I saw you not at 
the banquet.'' 

<< I declined it, my liege," said Crawford — ** times 
are changed with me. The day has been that I 
could have voitured a carouse with the best man in 
Bui^undy, and that in the juice of his own grape; 
but a matter of four pints now flusters me, and I 
think it concerns your Majestfs service to set in 
this an example to my callants." 

^* Thou art ever prudent," said the King ; ** but 
surely your toil is the less when you have so few 
men to command ? — and a time of festivity re- 
quires not so severe self-denial on your part as a 
time of danger." 

^ If I have few men to command*" said Craw-* 
ford, *^ I have the more need to keep the knaves 
in fitting condition ; and whether this be like to 
end in feasting or fighting, God and your Majesty 
know better than old John of Crawford." 

*^ You surely do not apprehend any danger ?" 
said the King hastily, yet in a whisper. 

** Not I," answered Crawford; ** I wish I did ; 
for, as old Earl Tineman used to say, apprehend- 
ed dangers may be always defended dangers. — 
The word for the night, if your Majesty pleases ?" 

** Let it be Burgundy, in honour of our host 
and of a liquor that you love, Crawford." 

** I will quarrel with neither Duke nor drink. 
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SO called,'' said Crawfinrd, ** providing always that 
both be sound. A good night to your Majesty." 

«Agoodnight,my trusty Scot," said the King, 
and passed on to his apartments. 

At the door of his bed-room Le Balafr6 was 
placed sentinel. ^ Follow me hither," said tiie King, 
as he passed him ; and the Archer accordingly, 
like a piece of machinery put into moti(m by an 
artist, strode afiter him into the apartment, and re- 
mained there fixed, silent, and motionless, attend- 
ing the royal command. 

^ Have you heard from that wandering Palar- 
din, your nephew?" said the King ; ^ for he hath 
been lost to us, since, like a young kni^t who 
had set out upon his first adventures, he sent us 
home two prisoners, as the first fruits of his chi- 
valry." 

** My lord, I heard somediing of that," said Ba^ 
lafir^; ** and I hope your Majesty will beBeve^ 
that if he hath acted wrongfully, it was in no slMtpe 
by my precept or example, sinoe I never was so 
bold an ass as to unhorse any of your Majesty's 
most illustrious house, better knowing my own 
condition, and ^" 



'*Be silent on that point," said the King ; ^ your 
nephew did his duty in the matter." 

'' There indeed," continued Balafir^, «' be had 
the cue from me. — ^ Quentin,' said I to him, ^ what- 
ever comes of it, remember you belong to the Scot- 
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tish Archer-goard, and do your duty, whatever 
comes on V *' 

*^ I guess he had some such exquisite instrac- 
tor," said Ixxus ; ^ but it concerns me that you 
Ulster my qnestion^Have you heard of your 
nephew of late ? — Stand ahadc, my masters," he 
added, addressing the gentlemen of his chamber, 
^ for this conoemeth no ears but mine." 

^ Surely, pkase your Majesty," said Balafr^, 
** I have seen this very evening the groom Char* 
lot, whom my kinsman dispatched from Liege, or 
some castle of the Bishop's which is near it, and 
where he hath lodged the Ladies of Croye in safe* 
ty." 

^ Now our Lady of Heaven be praised for it !* 
said the King. ** Art thou sure of it ? — sure of 
the good news ?" 

' As sure as I can be of aught," said Le Bala* 
fr^ ; ^ the fellow, I think, hath letters for your 
Majesty from the Ladies of Croye." 

*" Haste to get them," said the King-—'' Give 
thy harquebuss to one of these knaves — to Oliver 
— ^to any one. — ^Now our Lady of Embrun be 
praised ! and silver shall be the screen that sur- 
rounds her high altar !" 

Louis, in this fit of gratitude and devotion, 
doffed, as usual, his hat, selected from the figures 
with which it was garnished that which represent- 
ed his favourite image of the Virgin, placed it on 
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a table, and kneeling down, repeated reverently 
the vow he had made. 

The groom, being the first messenger whom 
Durward had dispatdied firom Schonwaldt, was 
now introduced with his letters. They were ad- 
dressed to the King by the Ladies of Croye, and 
barely thanked him in very cold terms for his 
courtesy while at his Court, and, something more 
warmly, for having permitted them to retire, and 
sent them in safety firom his dominions ; expres- 
sions at which Louis laughed very heartily, in- 
stead of resenting them. He then demanded of 
Chariot, with obvious interest, whether they had 
not sustained some alarm or attack upon the road ? 
Chariot, a stupid fellow, and selected for that qua- 
lity, gave a very confused account of the afiray in 
which his companion, the Gascon, had been killed, 
but knew of no other. Again Louis demanded of 
him, minutely and particularly, the route which 
the party had taken to Liege ; and seemed much 
interested when he was informed, in reply, that 
they had, upon approaching Namur, kept the more 
direct road to Liege, upon the right bank of the 
Maes, instead of the left bank, as recommended in 
their route. The King then ordered the man a 
small present, and dismissed him, disguising the 
anxiety he had expressed, as if it had only con- 
cerned the safety of the Ladies of Croye. 

Yet the news, though they implied the failure 
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of one of his own favourite plans, seemed to im- 
ply more internal satisfaction on the King's part 
than he would have probably indicated in a case 
of brilliant success. He sighed like one whose 
breast has been relieved from a heavy burthen, 
muttered his devotional acknowledgments with an 
air of deep sanctity, raised up his eyes, and has- 
tened to adjust newer and surer schemes of ambi- 
tion. 

With such purpose, Louis ordered the attend- 
ance of his astrologer, Martins Galeotti, who ap« 
peared with his usual air of assumed dignity, yet 
not without an uncertainty on his brow, as if he 
had doubted the King's kind reception. It was, 
however, favourable, even beyond the wannest, 
which he had ever met with at any former inter- 
view. Louis termed him his friend, his father in 
the sciences — ^the glass by which a king should 
look into distant futurity — and concluded by 
thrusting on his finger a ring of very considerable 
value. Galeotti, not aware of the circumstances 
which had thus suddenly raised his character in 
the estimation of Louis, yet understood his own 
profession too well to let that ignorance be seen. He 
received with grave modesty the praises of Louis, 
which he contended were only due to the noble- 
ness of the science which he practised, a science 
the rather the more deserving of admiration on 
aceount of its working miracles through means of 
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SO fbeble an agent as hiilisdf ; and 1m and the King 
took leave, for once much satisfied with each other* 

On the Astrologer's departure, Louis threw him- 
self into a diair, and appearing much exhausted, 
dismissed the rest of his attendants, excepting 
Olirer alone, who, creeping around with gentle as* 
siduity and nmseless step, aasisted him in the task 
of preparing for repose. 

During the time while he received this assist* 
ance, the King, unusual to his wont, was so silent 
and passive, that his attendant was struck by the 
unusual change in his deportment. The worst 
minds have often something of good principle in 
them — ^banditti shew fidelity to thdr captain, and 
sometimes a protected and promoted favourite has 
felt a gleam of sincere interest in the monardi to 
whom he owed his greatness. Oliver Diable (or 
by whatever other name he was called expressive 
of his evil propensities,) was, nevertheless, scarce 
so completely identified with Satan as not to fed 
some touch of gratitude for lus master in this sin«- 
gular condition, when, as it seemed, his fiite was 
deeply interested, and his strength seemed to be 
exhausted. After for a short time rendering to the 
King in silence the usual services paid by a servant 
to his master at the toilette, the attendant was at 
length tempted to say, with the freedom which his 
Sovereign's indulgence had permitted him in such 
circumstances, '^ Teie'^eu, Sire, you seem as if 
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you had lost a battle ; and yet I, who was near 
your Majesty during this whole day, never knew 
you fight a field so gallantly." 

^ A field !" said King Louis, looking up, and 
assuming his wonted causticity of tone and man- 
ner ; ^ Poiques-dieUt my friend Oliver, say I have 
kept the arena in a buU*fight ; for a blinder, and 
more stubborn, untameable, imcontroUable brute^ 
than our cousin of Burgundy, never existed, save 
in the shape of a Murdan bull, trained for the 
bull-^feasts. — ^Well, let it pass — I dodged him brave- 
ly. But, CHiver, rejoice with me that my plans in 
Flanders have not taken elSect, whether as concern- 
ing these two rambling Princesses of Croye, or in 
Liege— you understand me ?** 

"* In faith, I do not, Su«," replied OUver ; '' it 
is impossible for me to congratulate your Majesty 
on the failure of your favourite schemes, unless 
you tdl me some reason for the change in your 
own wishes and views." 

^ Nay," answered the King, ^^ there is no change 
in either, in a general view. But, Pagques-dieu, 
my friend, I have this day learned more of Duke 
Charles than I before knew. When he was Count 
de Charolois, in the time of the old Duke Philip 
and the banished Dauphin of France, we drank, 
and hunted, and rambled together — and many a 
wild adventure we have had. And in those days 
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I had a decided advantage over him — ^like that 
which a strong spirit naturally assumes over a 
weak one. But he has since dianged — has become 
a dogged, daring, assuming, disputatious dogma- 
tist, who nourishes an obvious wish to drive mat^ 
ters to extremities, while he thinks he has the game 
in his own hands. I was compelled to glide as 
gently away from each offensive topic, as if I touch- 
ed red-hot iron. I did but hint at the possibility 
of these erratic Countesses of Croye, ere they at- 
tained Liege, (for thither I frankly confessed that, 
to the best of my belief, they were gone,) falling 
into the hands of some wild snapper upon the fron- 
tiers, and, Pasques-dieu ! you would have thought 
I had spoken of sacrilege. It is needless to tell you 
what he said, and quite enough to say, that I would 
have held my head's safety very insecure, if, in that 
moment, accounts had been brought of the success 
of thy friend, William with the Beard, in his and 
thy honest scheme of bettering himself by mar- 
riage." 

*' No friend of miW, if it please your Majesty,* 
said Oliver — " neither friend nor plan of mine." 

" True, Oliver," answered the King ; " thy plan 
had been to shave such a bridegroom. Well, diou 
didst wish her as bad a one, when thou didst mo- 
destly hint at thyself. However, Oliver, lucky who 
hath her not ; for hang, draw, and quarter, were 
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the most gentle words which my gentle cousin 
spoke of him who should wed the yoimg Coimtess, 
his vassal, Mrithout his most ducal pennission.*' 

^ And he is, doubtless, as jealous of any dis- 
turbances in the good town of Liege ?" asked the 
&vourite. 

** As much, or much more so,'' replied the King, 
« as your understanding may easily anticipate ; 
but, ever since I resolved on coming hither, my 
messengers have been in Liege, to repress, for the 
present, every movement to insurrection ; and my 
very busy and bustling friends, Rouslaer and Pa- 
vilion, have orders to be quiet as a mouse until this 
happy meeting between my cousin and me is over." 

** Judging, then, from your Majestjr's account," 
said Oliver, dryly, *' the utmost to be hoped frt>m 
this meeting is, that it should not make your con- 
dition worse ? — Surely this is like the crane that 
thrust her head into the fox's mouth, and was glad 
to thank her good fortune that it was not bitten 
off. Yet your Majesty seemed deeply obliged even 
now to the sage Philosopher who encouraged you 
to play so hopeful a game." 

" No game," said the King, sharply, « is to be 
despaired of until it is lost, and that I have no rea- 
son to expect it will be in my own case. On the 
contrary, if nothing occurs to stir the rage of this 
vindictive madman, I am sure of victory ; and, 
surely, I am not a little obliged to the skiU which 
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sdected for my agent, as the conductor of the La- 
dies of Croye, a youth whose horoscope so far cw- 
responded with mine, that he hath saved me froai 
danger, even by the disobedience of my own com- 
mands, and taking the route which avoided De hi 
Marck's ambuscade." 

^' Your Majesty,'* said Oliver, '* may find many 
agents who will serve you on these terms.'' 

Nay, nay, Oliver," said Louis, impatiently, 

the heathen poet speaks of Fota diis exaudUa 
malignis, — ^wishes, that is, which the saints grant 
to us in their wrath ; and such, in the drcum** 
stances, would have been the success of William 
de la Marck's exploit, had it taken place about this 
time, and while I am in the power of this Duke of 
Burgundy. — ^And this my own art foresaw — ^for- 
tified by that of Galeotti ; — ^that is, I foresaw not 
the miscarriage of De la Marck's undertaking, but 
I foresaw that the expedition of yonder Scottish 
Archer should end happily for me — and such has 
been the issue, though in a manner different from 
what I expected ; for the stars, though they fore* 
tell general results, are yet silent on the means by 
which such are accomplished, being often the very 
reverse of what we expect, or even desire. — But 
why talk I of these mysteries to thee, Oliver, who 
art in so far worse than the very devil, who is thy 
namesake, since he believes and trembles ; where* 
as thou art an infidel both to religion and tosdence. 
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and wilt remain so till thine own destiny is aoeom- 
plished, which, as thy horoscope and physiognomy 
alike assure me, will be by the intenrentkm of the 
gallows !" 

** And if it indeed siiali be so^" said Oliver, in a 
resigned tone of voice, ^ it will be so ordered, be- 
cause I was too grateful m servant not to execute 
the commands of my royal master." 

Louis burst into his usual sardonic Isugh^-p- 
^ Tlum hast broke thy lance on me fiurly, Oliver ; 
and, by Our Lady, thou art right, for I defied lliee 
to it. But, prithee, tell me in sadness, dost thou 
disco ver anything in these men's measures towards 
us, whidi may argue any suspicion of ill usage ?" 

** My U^e," replied Oliver, *' your Majesty, and 
yonder learned philosopher, look for augury to the 
stars and heavenly host^-*-I am an earthly reptile, 
and consider but the things connected with my vo- 
cation. But, methinka, there is alack aj that ear^ 
nest and predae attention on your Miyesty, whidi 
men shew to a welcome guest of a degree so £00: 
above them. The Duke, to-night, ^eaded weari- 
ness, and saw your Majesty not farther than to the 
street, leaving to the officers of his househdd the 
task of eon vejring you to your lodgings. Therooms 
here are hastily and carelessly fitted up — the tape^ 
stry IS hung up awry-«and, in one of the pieces, 
as 3rou may observe, the figures are reversed, and 
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Stand on their heads, while the trees grow with 
their roots uppermost" 

*^ Pshaw ! accident, and the effect of hurry/' said 
the King. '* When did you ever know me con- 
cerned about sudi trifles as these ?" 

'* Not on their own account are they worth no- 
tice/' said Oliver ; '* but as intimating the degree 
of esteem in which the officers of the Duke's house- 
hold observe your Grace to be held by him. Be- 
lieve me, that, had his desire seemed sincere that 
your reception should be in all points perfunctorily 
disdiarged, the zeal of his people would have made 
minutes do the work of days — And when," he add- 
ed, pointing to the basin and ewer, ^* was the fur- 
niture of your Majesty's tpUette of other substance 
than silver ?" 

'' Nay," said the King, with a constrained smile, 
^ that last remaric, Oliver, is too much in the style 
of thine own peculiar occupation to be combatted 
by any one.--*True it is, that when I was only a 
refugee, and an exile, I was served upon gold- 
plate by order of the same Charles, who account- 
ed silver too mean for the Dauphin, though he 
seems to hold that metal too rich for the King of 
France. WeD, Oliver, we will to bed — Our reso- 
lution has been made and executed ; there is no- 
thing to be done but to play manfully the game on 
which we have entered. I know that my cousin 
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of Burgundy, like other wild bulls, shuts his eyes 
when he begins his career. I have but to watch 
that moment, like one of the tauridars whom we 
saw at Burgos, and his impetuosity places him at 
my mercy." 
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CHAP. XIII. 

THE EXPLOSION. 

'Tis liitening fear, and dumb amasoncnt all, 

When to the startled eye, the mdden glance 

^Appears hx aoath, ernptiTe through the ckrad. 

Tbomsov's Summer, 

The preceding chapter, agreeable to its title, 
was designed as a retrospect which might enable 
the reader fully to understand the terms upon 
whidi the King of France and the Duke of Bur- 
gundy stood together, when the former, moved, 
partly perhaps by his belief in astrology, which 
was represented as favourable to the issue of such 
a measure, and in a great measure doubtless by the 
conscious superiority of his own powers of mind 
over those of Charles, had adopted the extraordi- 
nary, and upon any other ground altogether inex- 
plicable resolution, of committing his person to the 
faith of a fierce and exasperated enemy — a resolu- 
tion also the more rash and unaccountable, as 
th^re were various examples in that stormy time 

9 
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to shew, that safe-conducts, however solemnly 
plighted, had proved no assurance for those in 
whose favour they were conceived; and indeed 
the murder of the Duke's grandfather, at the 
Bridge of Montereau, in presence of the father of 
Louis, and at an interview solenmly agreed upon 
for the establishment of peace and amnesty, was a 
horrible precedent should the Duke be disposed to 
resort to it 

But the temper of Charles, though rough, fierce, 
headlong, and unsrielding, was not, unless in the 
full tide of passion, fi^thless or ungenerous, faults 
which usually belong to colder dispositions. He 
was at no pains to shew the King more courtesy 
than the laws of hospitality positively demanded ; 
but, on the other hand, he evinced no purpose of 
overleaping their sacred barriers. 

Upon the next morning after the King's arrival, 
there was a general muster of the troops of the 
Duke of Burgundy, which were so numerous and 
so excellently appointed, that, perhaps, he was not 
sorry to have an opportunity of displaying them 
before his great rival. Indeed, while he paid the 
necessary compliment of a vassal to hi0 Suzerain, 
in declaring that these troops were the King's, 
and not his own, the curl of his upper lip, and the 
proud glance of his eye, intimated his consdous- 
ness, that the words he used were but empty com- 
pliment, and that his fine army, at his own unli- 

VOI.. VII. K 
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mited disposal, was as ready to march against 
Paris as in any other direction. It must have 
added to Louis's mortification, that he recognized, 
as forming part of this host, many banners of 
French nobility, not only of Normandy and Bre- 
tagne, but of provinces more immediately subject- 
ed to his own authority, who, from various causes 
of discontent, had joined and made common cause 
with the Duke of Burgundy. 

True to his character, however, Louis seemed 
to take little notice of these malcontents, while, in 
fiact, he was revolving in his mind the various 
means by which it might be possible to detadi 
them from the banners of Burgundy and bring 
them back to his own, and resolved for that pur- 
pose, that he would cause the principals among 
them to be secretly sounded by Oliver and other 
agents. 

He himself laboured diligently, but at the same 
time cautiously, to make interest with the Duke's 
chief officers and advisers, employing for that pur- 
pose the usual means of familiar and frequent no- 
tice, adroit flattery, and liberal presents ; not, as 
he represented,- to alienate their faithful services 
frt)m their noble master, but that they might lend 
their aid in preserving peace betwixt France and 
Burgundy, — an end so excellent in itself, and so 
obviously tending to the welfare of both countries,- 
and of the reigning Princes of either. 
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The notice of so great and so wise a King was 
in itself a mighty bribe ; promises did much, and' 
direct gifts, whidi the customs of the time permit- 
ted the Buffgundian courtiers to accept without 
scruple, did still more. During a boar-hunt in the 
forest, while the Duke, eager always upon the im- 
mediate object, whether business or pleasure, gave 
himself entirely up to the ardour of the chase, 
Louis, unrestrained by his presence, sought and 
found the means of speaking secretly and sepa- 
rately to many of those who were reported to have 
most interest with Charles, among whom Hym- 
bercourt and D* Argenton were not foi^otten ; nor 
did he fail to mix up the advances which he made 
towards those two distinguished persons with 
praises of the valour and military skill of the for- 
mer, and of the profound sagadty and literary ta- 
lents of Ae future historian of the period. 

Such an opportunity of personally conciliating, 
or, if the reader pleases, corrupting, the ministers 
of Oiarles, was perhaps what the King had pro- 
posed to himself as a principal object of his visit, 
even if his art should fail to cajole ^e Duke him- 
self. The connection betwixt France and Bur- 
gundy was so dose, that most of the nobles be- 
longing to the latter country had hopes or actual 
interests connected with the former, whidi the £b^ 
vour of Louis could advance, or his personal dis- 
pleasure^estroy. Formed for this and every other 
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species of intrigue, liberal to profusion when it 
'was necessary to advance his plans, and sldlfial in 
putting the most plausible colour upon his propo- 
sals and presents, the King contrived to reconcile 
the spirit of the proud to their profit, and to hold 
out to the real or pretended patriot the good of 
both France and Burgundy, as the ostensible mo- 
tive ; whilst the party's own private interest, like 
the concealed wheel of some machine, worked not 
the less powerfully that its operations were kept 
out of sight. For each man he had a suitable bait, 
and a proper mode of presenting it ; he poured 
the guerdon into the sleeve of those who were too 
high to extend their hand, and trusted that his 
bounty, though it descended like the dew without 
noise and imperceptibly, would not £ul to produce 
in due season, a plentiful crop of good will at least, 
perhaps of good oflkes, to the donor. In fine, al«* 
though he had been long paving the way by his 
ministers for an establishment of such an interest 
in the Court of Burgundy, as should be advanta* 
geous to the interests of France, Louis's own per- 
sonal exertions, directed doubtless by the informa- 
tion of which he was previously possessed, did 
more to accomplish that object in a fow hours, 
than his agents had effected in years of n^otia« 
tion. 

One man alone the King missed, whoin he had 
been particularly desirous of conciliating, and that 
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was the Gonnt de Creveooeur, whose firmness, du- 
ring his conduet as Envof at Pki«i8, far &om ex« 
citing Louis's resentment, had been viewed as a 
reason for making him his own if possible. He 
was not partiodarly gratified when he leamt that 
the Cknmt, at the head of an hundred lances, was 
gone towards the frontiers of Brabant, to astist 
the Bishop, in case of necessity, against William 
de la March and his discontented subjects ; but 
he consoled himself, that the appearance of this 
force, joined with the directimis which he had sent 
by faithful messengers, would serve to prevent any 
premature disturbances in that country, the break- 
ing out of wfaidi mi^t, he foresaw, rend^ his 
presoit sitnatimi very precarious. 

The Ckrart upon this occasiim dined in the fo- 
rest when the hour of noon arrived, as was com- 
mon in these great hunting-parties ; an arrange- 
ment at this time particularly agreeable to the 
Doke, desirous as he was to abridge that ceremo' 
nions and deferential solemnity with which he was 
otherwise under the necessity of receiving King 
Louis. In fact, the King^s knowledge of human 
nature had in one particular misled him on this 
remarkable occasion. He thought that the Duke 
wo^d have been in^cpressibly flattered to have 
received such a mark of condescension and confi- 
dence £ram his li^^e lord ; but he fiirgot that the 
dependance of this Dukedom upon the Crown of 
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France was privately the subject of galling mor- 
tification to a Prince so powerful, so wealthy, and 
so proud as Charles, whose aim it certainly was 
to establish an independent kingdom. The pre- 
sence of the King at his own Court imposed on 
him the necessity of exhibiting himself in the sub- 
ordinate character of a vassal, and of discharging 
many rites of feudal observance and deference, 
which, to one of his haughty disposition, resem-* 
bled derogation from the character of a Sovereign 
Prince, which on all occasions he affected as far as 
possible to sustain. 

But although it was possible to put over the 
dinner upon the green turf, with sound of bugles, 
broaching of barrels, and all the freedom of a syl- 
van meal, it was necessary that the ev^iing repast 
should, even for that very reason, be held with 
higher than usual solemnity. 

Previous orders for this purpose had been givan, 
and, upon returning to Peronne, King Louis found 
a banquet prepared with such a profusion of splen- 
dour and magnificence, as became the wealth of his 
formidable vassal, possessed as he was of almost 
all the Low Countries, then the richest portion of 
Europe. At the head of the long board, which 
groaned under plate of gold and silver, filled to 
profusion with the most exquisite dainties, sat the 
Duke, and on his right hand, upon a seat more 
elevated than his own, was placed his n^al guest. 
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Behind him stood on one side the son of the Duke 
of Gueldres, who officiated as his grand carver^ 
on the other, Le Glorieux, his jester, without 
whom he seldom stined; for, like most men of 
his hasty and coarse character, Charles carried to 
extremity the general taste of that age for court- 
fools and jesters — finding that pleasure in their 
display of eccentricity and mental infirmity, which 
his more acute, but not more benevolent rival, 
loved better to extract from marking the imper- 
fections of humanity in its nobler specimens, and 
finding subject for mirth in the *' fears of the brave, 
and follies of the wise." And indeed, if the anec- 
dote related by Brantome be true, that a court- 
fool, having overheard Louis, in one of his agonies 
of repentant devotion, confess his accession to the 
poisoning of his brother, Henry C!ount of Gayenne, 
divulged it next day at dinner before the assem- 
Ued court, that monarch might be supposed rather 
more than satisfied with the pleasantries of pro- 
fessed jesters for the rest of his life. 

But, on the present occasion, Louis neglected 
not to take notice of the favourite jester of the 
Duke, and to applaud his repartees ; which he did 
the rather, that he thought he saw that the folly 
of Le Glorieux, however grossly it was sometimes 
displayed, covered more than the usual quantity 
of shrewd and caustic observation proper to his 
dass. 
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In fact, Tiel Weteweiler, called Le Glorieux, 
was hy no means a jester of the common stamp. 
He was a tall, fine-looking man, excellent at many 
exercises, which seemed scarce reconcilable with 
mental imbecility, because it must have required 
patience and attention to acquire them. He usual- 
ly followed the Duke to the chase and to the fight ; 
and at Montl'hery, when he was in consideraUe 
personal danger, wounded in the throat, and like- 
ly to be made prisoner by a French knight who 
had hold of his horse's rein, Tiel Wetzweiler char- 
ged the assailant so forcibly, as to overthrow him 
and disengage his master. Perhaps he was afraid 
of this being thought too serious a service for a 
person of his condition, and that it might excite 
him enemies among those knights and noUes, who 
had left the care of their master's person to the 
court-fooL At any rate, he chose rather to be 
laughed at than praised for his achievement, and 
made such gasconading boasts of his exploits in 
the battle, that most men thought the rescue of 
Charles was as ideal as the rest of his tale ; and 
it was on this occasion he acquired the title of Le 
Glorieux, by which he was ever afterwards distin- 
guished. 

Le Glorieux was dressed very richly, but with 
little of the usual distinction of his profession ; 
and that little rather of a symbolical than a very 
literal character. His head was not shorn ; on the 
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contrary, he wore a long pfrofiision of curled hair, 
which descended from under his cap, and joining 
with a wen^arranged, and handsomely trunmed 
beard, set off features, which, but for a wild light* 
ness of eye, might have been termed handsome. 
A ridge of scarlet velret carried across the top of 
his cap, indicated, rath» than positively repre* 
santed, the professional cock's«<x>mb, which distin- 
guished the head-gear of a fool in right of office. 
His bauble, made of ebony, was crested, as usual, 
with afbol's head, with ass's ears formed of silver ; 
but so small, and so minutely carved, that, tiU 
very closely examined, it might have passed for an 
official baton of a more solemn character. These 
were the only badges of his office which his dress 
exhibited. In other respects, it was sudi as to 
match with that of the most courtly nobles. His 
bonnet displayed a medal of gold ; he wore a 
chain of the same metal around his neck ; and the 
fiuBhion of his rich garments was not much more 
fantastic than those of young gallants who have 
their clothes made in the extremity of the existing 
ftshion. 

To this personage Charles, and Louis, in imita- 
tion of his host, often addressed themselves during 
the aitertainment ; and both seemed to manifest, 
by hearty laughter, their amusem^it at the aor 
swers of Le Glorieux. 
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*' Whose seats be those that are vacant ?" said 
Charles to the jester. 

^' One of those at least should be mine by right 
of succession, Charles,"' replied the jester. 
Why so, knave ?" said Charles. 
Because they belong to the Sieur D'Hymber- 
court and D'Argenton, who are gone so far to fly 
their falcons, that they have forgot their supper. 
They, who would rather look at a kite on the 
wing than a pheasant on the board, are of kin to 
the fool, and he should succeed to the stools, as a 
part of their movable estate." 

*' That is but a stale jest, my friend Tiel," said 
the Duke ; ** buty fools or wise men, here come the 
defaulters.'' 

As he spoke, D'Argenton and Hymberoourt 
entered the room, and, after having made their ze- 
verence to the two Princes, assumed in silence the 
seats which were left vacant for them. 

** What, ho ! sirs," exclaimed the Duke, ad- 
dressing them, ^* your sport has been either very 
good or very bad, to lead you so far and so late. 
Sir Philip de Comines, you are dejected — hath 
D'Hymbercourt won so heavy a wager on you ? — 
You are a philosopher, and should not grieve at 
bad fortune.^ — ^By Saint George ! D'Hymbercourt 
looks as sad as thou doest — How now, sirs ? Have 
you found no game ? or have you lost your ffd- 
cons ? or has a witch crossed your way ? or has 
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the Wild Huntsman met you in the forest ? By 
my honour, you seem as if you were come toa fu- 
neral, not a festival." 

While the Duke spoke, the eyes of the company 
were all directed towards D'Hymbercourt and 
lyArgenton ; and the embarrassment and dejec- 
tion of their couptenances, neither being of that 
class of persons to whom such expression of an- 
xious melancholy was natural, became so remark-* 
able, that the mirth and the laughter of the com- 
pany, which the rapid circulation of goblets of ex- 
cellent wine had raised to a considerable height^ 
was gradually hushed ; and, without being able to 
assign any reason for such a change in their 
spirits, men spoke in whispers to each other, as on 
the eve of expecting some strange and important 
tidings. 

** What means this silence, Messires ?" said the 
Duke, elevating his voice, which was naturally 
harsh. ** If you bring these strange looks, and 
this stranger silence, into festivity, we shall wish 
you had abode in the marshes seeking for herons, 
or rathdr for woodcocks and howlets." 

** My gracious Lord," said D'Argenton, ^* as we 
were about to return hither from the forest, we 
met the Count of Crevecoeur." 

** How !" said the Duke ; ** already returned 
firom Brabant?— but he found all well there, doubt- 
less ?"~ 



268 QU£NTIN DUBWABD^ 

** The Count himself will presently give jour 
Grace an account of his news/' said D'Hymber- 
court, ** whidi we have heard but imperfectly." 

^ Body of me, where is the Count ?" said the 
Duke. 

'* He changes his dress, to wait Upon your 
Highness," answered D'Hjonbercourt. 

** His dress ? Saint*bleu !" exclaimed the impa- 
tient Prince, *' what care I for his dress ! I think 
you have conspired with him to drive me mad." 

'' Or rather, to be plain," said D'Argenton, *' he 
wishes to communicate these news at a private 
audience." 

<" Teste^dieu! my Lord King," said Charles, 
** this is ever the way our counsellors sorve us-— 
If they have got hold of aught which they consi- 
der as important for our ear, they look as grave 
upon the matter, and are as proud of their burthen 
as an ass of a new pack-saddle. — Some one bid 
Crevecoeur come to us directly !«-«-He comes from 
the frontiers of Liege, and we^ at least, (he laid 
some emphasis on the pronoun,) have no secrets 
in that quarter which we would shun to have pro- 
claimed before the assembled world." 

All perceived that the Duke had drunk so mudi 
wine as to increase the native obstinacy of his dis- 
position ; and though many would willingly have 
suggested that the present was neither a time for 
hearing news, nor for taking counsel, yet all knew 
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the impetuMity of liis temper too well to venture 
on fiurther interference, and sat in anxious expec- 
tation of the tidings which the Count might have 
to communicate* 

A brief interval intervened, during whidi the 
Duke ronained looking eagerly to the door, as if 
in a transport of impatience, whilst the guests sat 
with their eyes bent on the table, as if to conceal 
their curiosity and anxiety. Louis alone maintain* 
ing perfect composure, continued his conversation 
alternately with the grand carver and with the 
jester. 

At length Crevecoeur entered, and was present* 
ly saluted by the hurried question of his master, 
^ What news from Liege and Brabant, Sir Ciount? 
—The report of your arrival has chased mirth 
from our table— we hope your actual presence will 
faring it bade to us." 

^ My hege and master,'' answered the Count, 
in a fern, but melancholy tone, ** the news which 
I bring you are fitter for the council board than the 
feasting table.'* 

^ Out with them, man, if they were tidings from 
Antichrist," said the Duke ; ** but I can guess them 
•—the Liegeois are again in mutiny." 

** They are, my lord," said Crevecoeur, very 
gravely. 

** Look there, man," said the Duke, '' I have 
hit at once on what you have been so mudi afraid 
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to mention to me — the hair-brained burghers are 
again in arms. It could not be in better time, for 
we may at present have the advioe of our own 
Suzerain/' bowing to King Louis, with eyes whidi 
spoke the most bitter, though suppressed resent- 
ment, ** to teach us how such mutineers should be 
dealt with. — Hast thou more news in thy packet ? 
Out with them, and then answer for yourself why 
you went not forward to assist the Bishop." 

** My lord, the farther tidings are heavy for me 
to tell, and will be afflicting to you to hear. — ^No 
aid of mine, or of living chivalry, could have avail- 
ed the excellent Prelate. William de la Marck, 
united with the insurgent Li^peois, has taken his 
Castle of Schonwaldt, and murdered him in his 
own hall.*' 

*' Murdered him /" repeated the Duke, in a deep 
and low tone, but which nevertheless was heard 
fix>m the one end of the hall in which they were 
assembled to the other ; *' thou hast been imposed 
upon, Crevecceur, by some wild report — ^it is im- 
possible." 

** Alas ! my lord !" said the Count, ^* I have it 
from an eye-witness, an archer of the King of 
France's Scottish Ghiard, who was in the hall when 
the murder was committedbyWilliamde laMarck's 
order." 

** And who was doubtless aiding and abetting 
in the horrible sacrilege," said the Duke, starting 
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up and stamping with his foot with such fiuy, 
that he dashed in pieces the footstool which was 
placed before him. " Bar the doors of this hall, 
gentlemen — secore the windows — let no stranger 
stir from his seat, upon pain of instant death ! — 
Gentlemen of my chamber, draw your swords.'* 
And turning uponLouis^he advanced his own hand 
slowly and deliberately to the hilt of his weapon, 
while the King, without either shewing fear or as- 
suming a defensive posture, only said, 

** These news, &ir cousin, have staggered your 



reason/' 






No !" replied the Duke, in a terrible tone, 
but they have awakened a just resentment, which 
I have too long suffered to be stifled by trivial con- 
siderations of circumstance and place. Murderer 
of thy brother !— rebel against thy parent ! — tyrant 
over thy subjects ! — ^treacherous ally !— 'perjured 
King ! — dishonoured gentleman ! — ^thou art in my 
power, and I thank God for it !" 

** Bather thank my folly," said the King ; '' for 
when we met on equal terms at Montl'hery, me- 
thinks you wished yourself farther fix>m me than 



we are now." 



The Duke stiU held his hand on the hilt of his 
sword, but refrained to draw his weapon, or to 
strike a foe, who offered no sort of resistance which 
could in anywise provoke violence. 

Meanwhile, wild and general confUsion spread 
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itself through the hall. The doors were now fast- 
ened and guarded at the order of the Duke ; but 
several of the French nobles, few as they were in 
number, started from thdr seats, and prepared for 
the defence of their Sovereign. Louis had spoken 
not a word either to Orleans or Dunois since they 
were liberated from restraint at the Caatle of 
Loches, if it could be termed liberation, to be drag- 
ged in King Louis's train, objects of suspicion evi- 
dently, rather than of respect and regard ; but, 
nevertheless, the voice of Dunois was first heard 
above the tumult, addressing himself to the Duke 
of Burgundy.^** Sir Duke, you have forgotten 
that you are a vassal of France^ and that we, your 
guests, are Frenchmen. If you lift a hand against 
our Monarch, prepare to sustain the utmost efiec);s 
of our despair ; for, credit me, we shall feast as high 
with the blood of Burgundy as we have done with 
its wine. — Courage, my Lord of Orleans — and you, 
gentlemen of France, form yourselves round Du- 
nois, and do as he does I** 

It was in that moment when a King might see 
upon what tempers he could certainly rely. The 
few independent nobles and knights who attended 
Louis, most of whom had only received from him 
frowns or discountenance, unappalled by the dis- 
play of infinitely superior force, and the certainty 
of destruction, hastened to array themselves around 

Dunois, and, led by him, to press towards the bead 

11 
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of the taUe where the contending Princes were 
seated. 

On the contrary, the tools and agents whom 
Lonis had draped forward out of their sitting 
places, into importance which was not due to them, 
shewed cowardice and cold heart, and, remaining 
still in their seats, seemed resolved not to provoke 
thebr fate by intermeddlmg, whatever might be- 
come of their benefactor. 

The first of the more generous party was the 
veneraUe Lord Crawford, who, with an agility 
whidi no one wonld have expected at his years, 
forced his way through all opposition, (which was 
the less violent, as many of the Burgundians, either 
from a point of honour, or a secret inclination to 
prevent Louis's impending fiite, gave way to him,) 
and threw himself boldly between the King and the 
Duke. He then placed his bonnet, from which his 
white hair escaped in dishevelled tresses, upon one 
side of his head — ^his pale cheek and withered brow 
coloured, and his aged eye listened with all the 
fire of a gallant who is about to dare some despe- 
rate action. His doak was flung over one shoul- 
der, and his action intimated his readiness to wrap 
it about his left arm, while he unsheathed his sword 
with his right 

^ I have fought for his father and his grand- 
sire^*' that was all he said, ** and, by Saint An- 

VOL. VII. s 
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drew, end the matter as it wfll, I will not fail liilft 
at this pinch." 

What has taken some time, to narrate, happen- 
ed, in fact, with the speed of light ; for so soon as 
the Duke assumed his threatening posture, Craw- 
ford had thrown himself betwixt him and the ob- 
ject of his vengeance ; and the French gentlemen^ 
drawing together as fast as they could, were crowd-^ 
ing to the same point. 

The Duke of Burgundy still remained with his 
hand on his sword, and seemed in the act of giving 
the signal for a g^ieral onset, which must necesr 
sarily have ended in the massacre of the weaker 
party, when Crevecoeur rushed forward, and ^tr 
claimed, in a voice like a trumpet, — '^ My liege 
Lord of Burgundy, beware what you do ! This is 
your hall — ^you are the King's vassal — do not spill 
the blood of your guest on your hearth, the blood 
of your Sovereign on the throne you have erected 
for him, and to which he came under your sai^ 
guard. For. the sake of your house's honour, do 
not attempt to revenge one horrid murder by an^ 
other yet worse !" 

" Out of my road, Crevecceur," answered the 
Duke, ** and let my vengeance pass ! — Out of my 
path ! — The wrath of kings is to be dreaded like 
that of Heaven." 

*' Only when, like that of Heaven^ it is just,'' 
answered Crevecceur, firmly — " Let me pray of 
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yoii, my lord, to rdn the violence of your temper, 
however justly offended. — And for you, my Lords 
of France, where resistance is unavailing, let me 
recommend you to forbear whatever may lead to- 
wards bloodshed." 

** He is right," said Louis, whose coolness for^ 
sook him not in that dreadful moment, and who 
easily foresaw, that if a brawl should commence, 
more violence would be dared and done in the heat 
of blood, than was like to be attempted if peace 
were preserved. — ^^ My cousin Orleans — ^kind Du- 
nois — and you, my trusty Crawford — ^bring not on 
ruin and bloodshed by taking offence too hastily. 
Our cousin the Duke is chafed at tidings of the 
death of a near and loving friend, the venerable 
Bishop of Liege, whose slaughter we lament as he 
does. Ancient, and, unhappily, recent subjects of 
jealousy, leaid him to suspect us of having abetted 
a crime which our bosom abhors. Should our host 
murder us on this spot — us, his King and his kins- 
man, under a false impression of our being acces- 
sory to this unhappy accident, our fate will be 
little lightened, but, on the contrary, greatly ag- 
gravated, by your stirring. — ^Therefore, stand back, 
Crawford — ^Were it my last word, I speak as a 
King to his ojBScer, and demand obedience — Stand 
back, and, if it is required, yield up your sword. 
I command you to do so, and your oath oblige 
you to obey." 
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^* True, true, my lord,'' said Crawford, stepping 
back, and returning to the sheath the blade he had 
half drawn — ^'^ It may be all very true ; but, by my 
honour, if I were at the head of threescore and ten 
of my brave fellows, instead of being loaded with 
more than the like ntunber of years, I would try 
whether I would have some reason out of these 
fine gallants, with their golden chains and looped- 
up bonnets, with braw-warld dyes and devices on 
them." 

The Duke stood with his eyes fixed on the 
ground for a considerable space, and then said, 
with bitter irony, ** Crevecoeiur, you say well ; and 
it concerns our honour, that our obligations to this 
great King, our honoured and loving guest, be not 
so hastily adjusted, as in our hasty anger we had 
at first proposed. We will so act, that all Europe 
shall acknowledge the justice of our proceedings, 
i— -Gentlemen of France, you must render up your 
arms to my ofiioers ! Your master has broken the 
truce, and has no title to take farther benefit of 
it. In compassion, however, to your sentiments of 
honour, and in respect to the rank which he hath 
disgraced, and the race firom which he hath d^e- 
nerated, we ask not our cousin Louis's sword." 

** Not one of us," said Dunois, ^* will resign our 
weapon, or quit this hall, unless we are assured of 
at least our King's safety, in life and limb." 

** Nor will a man of the Scottish Ouard," ex* 
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daimed Crawford, *^ lay down his arms, save at 
the command of the King of France, or his High 
Constable." 

*< Brave Donois/' said Louis, '^ and you, my 
trusty Crawford, your zeal wfll do me injury in. 
stead of benefit. — ^I trust," he added with dignity, 
^ in my rightful cause, more than in a vain resist- 
ance, which would but cost the lives of my best 
and bravest -*<6ive up your swords — ^the noble 
Bnrgundians, who accept such honourable pledges, 
will be more able than you are to protect both you 
and me. — ^Give up your swords — ^It is I who com- 
mand you." 

It was thus that, in this dreadful emergency, 
Louis shewed the promptitude of decision, and 
clearness of judgment, which alone could have 
saved his life. He was aware, that until actual 
blows were exchanged, he would have the assist- 
ance of most of the nobles present to moderate the 
fury of their Prince ; but that were a melee once 
commenced, he himself and his few adherents must 
be instantly murdered. At the same time, his worst 
enemies confessed, that his demeanour had in it 
nothing either of meanness, or cowardice. He 
shunned to aggravate into frenzy the wrath of the 
Duke ; but he neither deprecated nor seemed to 
fear it, and continued to look on him with the calm 
and fixed attention with which a brave man eyes 
the menacing gestures of a lunatic, whilst consci- 
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ous that his own steadiness and composure operate 
as an insensible and powerful check on the rage 
even of insanity. 

Crawford, at the King's command, threw his 
sword fo Crevecoeur, saying, ** Take it ! and the 
devil give you joy of it — ^It is nd dishonour to the 
rightful owner who yields it, for we have had no 
fair play,** 

** Hold, gentlemen," said the Duke, in a broken 
voice, as one whom passion had almost deprived 
of utterance, '' retain your swords ; it is sufficient 
you promise not to use them— And jfiu, Louis of 
Valois, must regard yourself as my prisoner, until 
you are cleared of having abetted sacrilege and mur- 
der. Have him to the Castle — Have him to Earl 
Herbert's Tower. Let him have six gentlemen of 
his train to attend him, such as he shall choose. 
— ^My Lord of Crawford, your guard must leave 
the Castle, and shall be honourably quartered else- 
where. — Up with every drawbridge, and down 
with every portcullis — ^Let the gates of the town 
be trebly guarded — ^Draw to the right-hand side 
of the river the floating-bridge-— Bring round the 
Castle my band of Black Walloons, and treble the 
sentinels on every post ! — You, Hymbercourt, look 
that patroles of horse and foot make round of the 
town every half-hour during the night, and every 
hour during the next day, — ^if indeed such ward 
shall be necessary after day-break, for it is like we 
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itiay lie sudden in this matter. — ^Look to the per- 
son of Louis, as you love your life T 
* He started from the table in fierce and moody 
haste, darted k- glance of mortal enmity at the 
King^ and rash^ out of the apartment. 
.: ** Sirs,** said the^ King, looking inth dignity 
around him, ** grief for the death of his aily hath 
made your Prince frantic. I trust you know bet- 
ter your duty, as knights and noblemen, than to 
abet him in his treasonable violence against the 
person o( his liege Lord.^ 

At this moment was heard in the streets the 
isound d drums beating, »id horns blowing, to call 
out the soldiery in every direction. 

<< We are,*' said Crevecoeur, who acted as the 
Marshal of the Duke's household, ** subjects of 
'Burgundy, and must do our duty as such. Our 
hopes and prayers, and our efforts, will not be 
wanting to bring about peace and union between 
your Majesty and our li^e Lord. Meantime, we 
«thu8t obey his commands. These odier lords and 
knights will be proud to contribute to the conve- 
nience of the illustrious Duke of Orleans, of' the 
brave Dimois, and the stout Lord Crawford. I 
•myself must be your Majesty^s chamberlain, and 
•bring you to your apartments in other guise than 
would be my desire, remembering the hospitality 
of Plessis. You have only to choose your attend- 
antSf whom the Duke's commands limit to six." 
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^ Then," said tlie King, lookiiig around him, 
and thinking for a moment^— *^ I desire the attend- 
ance of Oliver le Dain, of a private of my Life* 
Guard, called Balafir^, who may be unarmed if yott 
will— of Tristan rHermite, with two of his peo- 
ple-^-and my right loyal and trusty philosopher, 
MaMius Galeotti." 

'^ Your Majesty's will shall be complied with in 
all points," said the Count de Crevecoeur. ** Gale* 
otti," he added, after a moment's inquiry, ^ is, I 
understand, at present supping in some buxom 
company, but he shall instantly be sent for ; the 
others will obey your Majesty's command upon 
the instant." 

** Forward, then, to the new abode, which the 
hospitality of our cousin provides for us," said the 
King. ** We know it is strong, and have only to 
hope it may be in a correi^nding degree safe •" 

'' Heard you the choice which King Louis has 
made of his attendants?" said Le Glorieuz to 
Count Crevecoeur apart, as they followed Louis 
from the HalL 

*' Surely, my merry gossip," replied the Count, 
— " What hast thou to object to tiiem ?" 

*' Nothing, nothing— only they are a rare elec- 
tion ! — ^A panderly barber — a Scotch hired cut- 
throat — a chief hangman and his two assistants, 
and a thieving charlatan. — I will along with you, 
Crevecoeur, and take a lesson in the degrees of 
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TogaerYf from observing your skill in marshalling 
them. The devil himself could scarce have sum- 
moned such a synods or have been a better presi- 
dent amongst them." 

Accordingly, the all-licensed jester, seizing the 
Count's arm familiarly, b^;an to march along with 
him, while, under a strong guard, yet forgetting 
no smblance of respect, he conducted the King 
towards his new apartment 



S82 



QUENTIN DUBWARl). 



CHAP. XIV. 



UNCEETAINTY. 



—Then boppj low, lie down. 
Uneasy lies the head that wean a crown. 

Hewry IV^^Part Second. 



Forty men^t-anns, canying alternately naked 
swords and blazing torches, served as the escort, 
or rather the guard, of King Louis, from the town- 
hall of Peronne to the Castle ; and as he entered 
within its darksome and gloomy strength, it seem- 
ed as if a voice screamed in his ear that warning 
which the Florentine has inscribed over the portal 
of the infernal regions, ^^ Leave all hope behind.'* 

At that moment, perhaps, some feeling of re- 
morse might hkve crossed the King's mind, had he 
thought on the hundreds, nay thousands, whom, 
without cause, or on light suspicion, he had com- 
mitted to the abysses of his dungeons, deprived of 
all hope of liberty, and loathing even the life to 
which they dung by animal instinct 
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* The broad glare of the torches outfedng the 
pale moon, which was more obscured on this than 
on the former night, and the red smoky light 
which thef dispersed around the ancient buildings, 
gave a darker shade to that htige donjon, called 
the Earl Herbert's Tower. It was the same that 
Louis had viewed with misgiving presentment on 
the preceding evening, and of which he was now , 
doomed to become an inhabitant, under the terror 
of yvhat violence soever the wrathful temper of his 
oveigrown vassal might tempt him to exercise in 
those secret recesses of despotism. 
. To aggravate the King's painful feelings, he saw, 
as he crossed the court-yard, one or two bodies, 
over each of which had been hastily flung a mili- 
tary cloak. He was not long of discerning that 
itfaey were corpses of slain ardiers of the Scottish 
Guard, who having disputed, as the Count Creve-' 

coeur informed him, the command given them to 

- • 

quit the post near the King's apartments, a brawl 
had ensued between them and the Duke's Wal- 
loon body-guards, and before it coidd be composed 
by the officers on either side, several lives had been 
lost. 

*^ My trusty Scots !" said the King, as he look- 
ed upon this melancholy spectacle ; ** had they 
brought only man to man, all Flanders, and Bur- 
•gundy to boot, had not furnished champions to 
mate you," 
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^ Ay, an it please your Majesty," said Bala£r6, 
who attended dose behind the King, *' Maistery 
mows the meadow — few men can fight more than 
two at once. — I myself never care to meet three, 
unless it be in the way of special duty, when one 
must not stand to count heads." 

*^ Art thou there, old acquaintance ?" said the 
King, looking behind him ; ** then I have one true 
subject with me yet" 

''And a faithful minister, whether in your coun* 
dls, or in his offices about your royal person," whis- 
pered Oliver le Dain. 

'' We are all faithful," said Tristan rHermite, 
gruffly ; ** for should they put to death your Ma* 
jesty, there is not .one of us whom they would suf- 
fer to survive you, even if we would.'* 

^ Now, that is what I call good corporal bail 
'for fidelity," said Le Olorieux, who, as already 
mentioned, with the restlessness proper to an in- 
firm brain, had thrust himself into their company. 

Meanwhile, the Seneschal, hastily summoned, 
was turning with laborious effort the ponderous 
key which opened the reluctant gate of the huge 
Gothic Keep, and was at last fain to call on the 
assistance of one of Creveooeur's attendants. When 
they had succeeded, six men entered with torches, 
and shewed the way through a narrow and wind*- 
ing passage, commanded at different points by shot- 
holes from vaults and casements constructed be. 
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hindy and in the thickness of the massive walls. 
At the end of this passage, arose a stair of corre- 
sponding rudeness, consisting of huge blocks of 
stone, roughly dressed with the hammer, and of 
unequal height Having mounted this ascent, a 
strong iron-denched door admitted them to what 
had been the great hall of the donjon, lighted but 
very fyanHj even during the day-time, (for the 
apertures, diminished in appearance by the exces- 
sive thickness of the walls, resembled slits rather 
than windows,) and now, but for the blaze of the 
torches, almost perfectly dark. Two or three bats, 
and other birds of evil presage, roused by the un- 
usual glare, flew against the lights, and threaten- 
ed to extinguish them ; while the Seneschal for* 
maUy apologized to the King, that the State^hall 
had not been put in order, such was the hurry of 
the notice sent to him ; and adding, that, in truth, 
the apartment had not been in use for twenty years, 
and rarely before that time, so far as ever he had 
neard, since the time of King Charles the Simple. 
** King Charles the Simple T echoed Louis ; ** I 
know the history of the Tower now^— He was 
here murdered by his treacherous vassal, Herbert^ 
Earl of Vermandois — So say our annals. I knew 
there was something concerning the Castle of Pe- 
ronne which dwelt on my mind, though I could 
not recal the circumstance. — Here, then, my pre- 
decessor was slain P 
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** Not here» not exactly heris^ and please yotir 
Majesty/' said the old Seneschal, stepping with thfe. 
eager haste of a cicerone, who shews the curiosi-. 
ties of such a place — ** Not here^ but in the side-, 
chamber a little onward, which opens fr(Hn your 
Majesty's bed-chamber." 

He hastily opened a wicket at the upper end of 
the hall, which led into a bed-chamber, small, as 
is usual in these old buildings ; but, even for that 
reason, rather more comfortable than the waste 
hall through which they had passed. Some hasty 
preparations had been here made for the King's 
accommodation. Arras had been tacked up, a fire 
lighted in the rusty grate, which had been long 
unused, and a pallet laid down for those gentle- 
men who were to pass the night in his chamb^ , 
as was then usual. 

" We will get beds in the hall for the rest of your 
attendants," said the garrulous old man ; *^ but We 
have had such brief notice, if it please your Ma-^ 
jesty — ^And if it please your Majesty to look upon 
this little wicket behind the arras, it opens into the 
little old cabinet in the thickness of the wall where 
Charles was slain ; and there is a secret passage 
from below, which admitted the men who were to 
deal with him. And your Majesty, whose eye-sight 
I hope is better than mine, may see the blood still 
on the oak-floor, though the thing was done five 
hundred years ago." 
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I Wliile he thus spoke, he kept ftimbliiig to open 
the ]X)6teni of which he spoke, until the King said^ 
<^ Forbear, okl man — ^forbear but a little whiles 
when thou mayest have a newer tale to tell, and 
fresher blood to shew,^— My Lord of Crevecbeur, 
what say you ?** 

. ** I can but answer. Sire, that these two interior 
apartments are as much at your Majesty's dispo- 
sal as those la your own Castle at Pkssis, and that 
Crevecoeur, a name never blackened by treachery 
or assassination, has the guard of the exterior de- 
fences of it." 

, '* But the private passage into that doset, of 
which the old man speaks ?" This King Loiiis 
said in a low and anxious tone, ' holding Crevei 
C€eur 8 arm fast with one hand, and pointing to 
the wicket door with the other. 

^^ It is but some dream of Momay V' said Cre^ 
vecoBur, ** or some old and absurd tradition of the 
place ; — but we will examine." 

He was about to open the closet door, when 
Louis answered, " No, Crevecoeur, no — ^Your ho- 
nour is sufficient warrant. — ^But what will your 
Ihik^ do with me, Crevecoeur ? He cannot hope 
to keqi me long a prisoner ; and— «in short, give 
m6 your opinion, Crevecoeur." 

" My Lord and Sire," said the Count, " how the 
Puke of Burgundy must resent this horrible crueU 
ty on the person of his near relative and ally^ is 
for your Majesty to judge ; and what right he may 



S88 QUENTIN DUBWARD. 

have to oonsider it as instigated bjr your Majesty's 
emissaries, you only can know. But my master is 
noble in his dispositionsi and made incapable, even 
by the very strength of his passions, of any under- 
hand practices. Whatever he does, will be done in 
the face of day, and of the two nations. And I can 
but add, that it will be the wish of every counsel- 
lor around him — excepting perhafiiB one— 4hat he 
should behave in this matter with mildness and 
generosity, as well as justice." 

** Ah ! Crevecoeur," said Louis, taking his hand 
as if affected by some painful recollections, ^ how 
happy is the Prince nviio has counsellors near him, 
who can guard him against the effects of lus own 
angry passions ! Their names will be read in gold« 
en letters, when the history of his reign is perused. 
—Noble Crevecoeur, had it been my lot to have 
such as thou art about my person !" 

** It had in that case been your Majesty's study 
to have got rid of them as fast as you could," said 
Le Olorieux. 

** Aha ! Sir Wisdom, art thou there ?" said Louis, 
turning round, and instantly changing the pathetic 
tone in which he had addressed Crevecoeur, and 
adopting with facility one which had a turn of 
gaiety in it — ** Hast thou followed us hither ?" 

^' Ay, sir," answered Le Olorieux, ** Wisdom 
must follow in motley, where Folly leads the way 
in purple." 

15 
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^ How shall I construe that, Sir Solomon," an- 
swered Louis — ** Would'st thou change conditions 
with me ?" 

" Not I, by my halidome," quoth Le Glorieux, 
" if you would give me fifty crowns to boot." 

** Why, wherefore so ? — ^Methinks I could be 
well enough contented, as princes go, to have thee 
for my king." 

** Ay, Sire," replied Le Olorieux ; " but the 
question is, whether, judging of your Majesty's wit 
from its having lodged you here, I shoidd not have 
cause to be ashamed of having so dull a fool." 
Peace, sirrah !" said the C!ount of Crevecoeur ; 

your tongue runs too fast." 

'* Let it take its course," said the King ; *' I know 
of no such fair subject of raillery, as the follies of 
those who should know better. — ^Here, my saga- 
cious friend, take this purse of gold, and with it 
the advice, never to be so great a fool as to deem 
yourself wiser than other people. Prithee, do me 
so much favour, as to inquire after my astrologer, 
Martins Galeotti, and send him hither to me pre- 
sently." 

** I will, without fail, my Liege," answered the 
jester ; ** and I wot well I shall find him at Jan 
Doppletbur's ; for philosophers, as well as fools, 
know where the best wine is sold." 

*^ Let me pray for free entrance for this learned 
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person through your guards, Seignior de Creve- 
cceur,'' said Louis. 

^^ For his entrance, unquestionably," answered 
the Count ; ^* but it grieves me to add, that my in- 
structions do not authorize me to permit any one 
to quit your Majesty^s apartments. — I wish your 
Majesty a good night," he subjoined, ** and will 
presently make such arrangements in the outer 
haU, as may put the gentlemen who are to inhabit 
it, more at their ease." 

" Give yourself no trouble for them. Sir Count," 
' replied the King, '* they are men accustomed to set 
hardships at defiance ; and, to speak truth, except- 
ing that I wish to see Oaleotti, I would desire as 
little further communication from without this 
night as may be consistent with your instructions." 

" These are, to leave your Majesty," replied 
Crevecoeur, ^' undisputed possession of your own 
apartments. Such are my master's orders." 

** Your master, Coimt Crevecoeur," answered 
Louis, ** whom I may also term mine, is a right 
gracious master. — My dominions," he added, *' are 
somewhat shrunk in compass, now that they have 
dwindled to an old hall and a bed-chamber ; but 
they are stiU wide enough for all the subjects which 
I can at present boast of." 

The Count of Crevecoeur took his leave ; and 
shortly after, they cotdd hear the noise of the sen- 
tinels moving to their posts, accompanied with the 
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ward of command from the officers, and the haaty 
tread of the guards who were relieved. At length 
all became still, and the only sound which filled the 
air, was the sluggish murmur of the river Somme, 
as it glided, deep and muddy, under the walls of 
the castle. / 

^ Go into the hall, my mates," said Louis to his 
train ; *^ but do not lie down to sleep. Hold your- 
selves in readiness, for there is still something to 
be done to-night, and that of moment." 

Oliver and Tristan retired to the hall according- 
ly, in which Le Balafr^ and the Provost-Marshal's 
two officers had remained, when the others enter- 
ed the bed-chamber. They found diat those with- 
out had thrown faggots enough upon the fire, to 
serve the prnpose of light and heat at the same 
time, and, wrapping themselves in their cloaks, had 
sat down on the floor, in postures which variously 
expressed the discomposure and dejection of their 
minds. Oliver and Tristan saw nothing better to 
be done, than to follow tl^eir example ; and, never 
very good friends in the days of their court-prospe- 
rity, they were both equally reluctant to repose i^n- 
fidence in each other upon this strange and sudden 
reverse of fortune; So that the whole party sat in 
silent dejection. 

Meanwhile, their master underwent, in the re- 
tirement of his secret chamber, agonies which might 
have atoned for some of those which had been im- 
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posed by his command. He paced the room with 
short and unequal steps, often stood still and clasp- 
ed his hands together, and gave loose, in short, to 
agitation, which, in public, he had found himself 
able to suppress so successfully. At length, pau- 
sing, and wringing his hands, he planted himself 
opposite to the wicket-door, which had been point- 
ed out by old Momay as leading to the scene of 
the murder of one of his predecessors, and gradual- 
ly gave voice to his feelings in a broken soliloquy. 
" Charles the Simple — Charles the Simple ? — 
what will posterity call the Eleventh Louis, whose 
blood will probably soon refresh the stains of thine ? 
Louis the Fool — Louis the Driveller — Louis the 
Infatuated — are all terms too slight to mark the 
extremity of my idiocy ! To think these hot-head- 
ed Liegeois, to whom rebellion is as natural as their 
food, would remain quiet — ^to dream that the Wild 
Beast of Ardennes would, for a moment, be inter- 
rupted in his career of force and blood-thirsty bru- 
tality — to suppose that I could use reason and ar- 
guments to any good purpose with Charles of Bur- 
gundy, until I had tried the force of such exhorta- 
tions with success upon a wild bull — ^Fool, and 
double idiot that I was ! But the villain Martius 
shall not escape — He has been at the bottom of 
this — ^he and the vile priest, the detest^le Balue. 
If I ever get out of this danger, I will tear from 
his head the Cardinal's cap, though I pull the scalp 
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along with it. But the other traitor is in my hands 
— ^I am yet King enough — ^have yet an empire 
roomy enough — ^for the punishment of the quack- 
salving, word-mongering, star-gazing, lie-coining 
impostor, who has at once made a prisoner and a 
dupe of me ! — ^The conjunction of the consteUa^ 
tions — ay, the conjunction — He must talk non- 
sense which would scarce gull a thrice-sodden 
sheep's-head, vand I must he idiot enough to think 
I understood him ! But we will see presently what 
the conjunction hath really boded. But first let me 
to my devotions." 

Above the little door, in memory perhaps of the 
deed which had been done within, was a rude niche, 
containing a crucifix cut in stone. Upon this em- 
blem the King fixed his eyes, as if about to kneel, 
but stopped short, as if he applied to the blessed 
image the principles of worldly policy, and deemed 
it rash to approach its presence without having se- 
cured the private intercession of some supposed fa- 
vourite. He therefore turned from the cruci&x as 
unworthy to look upon it, and selecting from the 
images with which, as often mentioned, his hat was 
completely garnished, a representation oF the Lady 
of Clery, knelt dovm before it, and made the fol- 
lowing extraordinary prayer ; in which, it is to be 
observed, the grossness of his superstition induced 
him, in some degree, to consider the Virgiji of 
Clery as a different person from the Madonna of 
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Embrun, a favourite idol, to whom he often paid 
his vows. 

** Sweet Lady of Clery/* he exclaimed, clasping 
his hands and beating his breast while he spoke — 
** blessed Mother of Mercy ! thou who art omnipo^ 
tent with Omnipotence, have compassion with me 
a sinner ! It is true, that I have something neglected 
thee for thy blessed sister of Embrun ; but I am a 
King, my power is great, my wealth boundless ; 
and, were it otherwise, I would double the gaheUe 
on my subjects, rather than not pay my debts to 
you both. Undo these iron doors — ^fill up these tre- 
mendous moats — lead me, as a mother leads a child, 
out of this present and pressing danger ! If I have 
given thy sister the command of my guards, thou 
shalt have the broad and rich province of Cham- 
pagne ; and its vineyards shall pour their abun- 
dance into thy convent. I had promised the pro- 
vince to my brother Charles ; but he, thou knowest, 
is dead — ^poisoned by that wicked Abb^ of Angely, 
whom, if I live, I will punish ! — ^I promised this 
once before, but this time I will keep my word. — 
If I had any knowledge of the crime, believe, dearest 
patroness, it was because I knew no better method 
of quieting the discontents of my kingdom. O, do 
not reckon that old debt to my account to-day ; but 
be, as thou hast ever been, kind, benignant, and 
easy to be entreated ! Sweetest Lady, work with 
thy child, that he will pardon all past sins, and one 
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little deed which I must do this night — ^nay, 
it is no sin, dearest Lady of Qery — ^no sin, but an 
act of justice privately administered ; for the villain 
is the greatest impostor that ever poured falsehood 
into a Prince's ear» and leans besides to the filthy 
heresy of the Greeks. He is not worth thy protec- 
tion ; leave him to my care; and hold it as good 
service, as the man is a necromancer and wizard, 
that is not worth thy thought and care — a dog, the 
extinction of whose life ought to be of as little con- 
sequence in thine eyes, as the treading out a spark 
that drops from a lamp, or springs from a fire. 
Think not of this little matter, gentlest, kindest 
Lady, but only think how thou canst best aid me 
in my troubles ! and I here bind my royal signet 
to thy efiigy, in token that I wiU keep word con- 
cerning the coimty of Champagne, and that this 
will be the last time I will trouble thee in affairs 
of blood, knowing thou art so kind, so gentle, and 
so tender-hearted." 

After this extraordinary contract with the object 
of his adoration, Louis recited, apparently with 
deep devotion, the seven penitential psalms in La- 
tin, and several aves, and prayers especially belong- 
ing to the service of the Virgin. He then arose, 
satisfied that he had secured the intercession of the 
Saint to whom he had prayed, the rather, as he 
craftily reflected, that most of the sins for which 
he had requested her mediation on former occasions 
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had been of a different character, and that, there- 
fore, the Lady of Clerjr was less likely to consider 
him as a hardened and habitual shedder of blood, 
than the other saints whom he had more frequently 
made confidants of his crimes in that respect^ 

When he had thus cleared his conscience, or 
rather whited it over like a sepulchre, the King 
thrust his head out at the door of the hall, and 
summoned Le Balafr6 into his apartment *^ My 
good soldier," he said, ** thou hast served me long, 
and hast had little promotion. We are here in a 
case where I may either live or die ; but I would 
not willingly die an ungrateful man, or leave, so 
far as the saints may place it in my power, either 
a friend or an enemy imrecompensed. Now, I have 
a friend to be rewarded, that is thyself — an enemy 
to be punished according to his deserts, and that 
is the base, treacherous villain, Martins Galeotti, 
who, by his impostures and specious falsehoods, has 
trained me hither into the power of my mortal 
enemy, with as firm a purpose of my destruction. 



* While I perused the corresponding passages in the old ma^ 
nuscript chronicle, I could not help fieeling astonished that an 
intellect such as that of Louis XI. certainly was, could so de- 
lude itself by a sort of superstition, of which one would think 
the stupidest savages incapable ; but the terms of the King's 
prayer, on a similar occasion, as preserved by Brantome, are of 
a tenor fiilly as extraordinary. 
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as ever butcher had of slaying the beast which he 
drove to the shambles." 

*^ I will challenge him on that quarrel/' said Le 
BalafrL ** I doubt not but the Duke of Burgundy 
is so much a friend to men of the sword, that he 
will allow us a fair field within some reasonable 
space ; and if your Majesty live so long, and enjoy 
so much freedom, you shall behold me do batt}e in 
your, right, and take as proper a vengeance on this 
philosopher as your heart could desire." 

*^ I commend your bravery and your devotion 
to iny service," said the King. ^*But this treacherous 
villain is a stout man-at-arms, and I would not will- 
ingly risk thy life, my brave soldier." 

^* I were no brave soldier, if it please your Ma- 
jesty," said Balafr6, ^* if I dared not face a better 
man than he. A fine thing it would be for me, who 
can neither read nor Write, to be afraid of a fat 
lurdane, who has done Mttle else all his life !" 

" Nevertheless," said the King, " it is not our 
pleasure so to put thee in venture, Balafr6. This 
traitor comes hither, summoned by our command. 
We would have thee, so soon as thou canst find 
occasion, close up with him, and smite him under 
the fifth rib-— Doest thou understand me ?" 

" Truly I do," answered Le Balafr^ ; « but, if 
it please your Majesty, this is a matter entirely out 
of my course of practice. I could not kill you a d(^. 
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unless it were in hot assault, or pursuit, or defiance 
given, or such like." 

** Why sure, thou dost not pretend to tender- 
ness of heart ?" said the King ; ** thou who hast 
been first in storm and siege, and most eager, as 
men tell me, on the pleasures and advantages 
which are gained on such occasions by the rough 
heart and the bloody hand ?" 

** My lord,'* answered Le Bala£r6, ** I have nei- 
ther feared nor spared your enemies, sword in 
hand. And an assault is a desperate matter, un- 
der risks which raise a man's blood so, that, by 
Saint Andrew, it wiU not settle for an hour or 
two, — ^which I call a fair licence for plundering 
after a storm. And God pity us poor soldiers, 
who are first driven mad with danger, and then 
madder with victory. I have heard of a legion 
consisting entirely of saints ; and methinks it 
would take them all to pray and intercede for the 
rest of the army, and for all who wear plumes and 
corslets, buflf-coats and broad-swords. But what 
your Majesty purposes is out of my course of 
practice, though I wiU never deny that it has been 
wide enough. As for the astrologer, if he be a 
traitor, let him e'en die a traitor's death — ^I will 
neither meddle nor make with it. Your Majesty 
has your Provost, and two of his Marshal's-men 
without, who are more fit for dealing with him 
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than a Scottish gentleman of my family and stand- 
ing in the service." 

** You say well," said the King ; *' but, at least, 
it belongs to thy duty to prevent interruption, and 
to giiard the execution of my most just sentence." 

** I will do so against all Peronne," said Le 
Balafir^. ** Your Majesty need not doubt my feal- 
ty in that which I can reconcile to my conscience, 
which, for mine own convenience and the service 
of your royal Majesty, I can vouch to be a pretty 
large one — at least, I know I have done some deeds 
for yomr Majesty, which I would rather have eaten 
a handful of my own dagger than I would have 
done for any else." 

^ Let that rest," said the King ; *' and hear 
you— when Galeotti is admitted, and the door shut 
on him, do you stand to your weapon, and guard 
the Entrance on the inside of the apartment. Let 
no one intrude — ^that is all I require of you. Go 
hence, and send the Provost-Marshal to me." 

Balafr^ left the apartment accordingly, and in 
a minute afterwards Tristan rHermite entered 
from the hall. 

** Welcome, gossip," said the King ; ** what 
thinkest thou of our situation ?" 

** As of men sentenced to death," said the Pro- 
vost-Marshal, ** unless there come a reprieve from 
the Duke." 

** Reprieved or not, he that decoyed us into this 
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snare shall go our fourier to the next world, to take 
up lodgings for us," said the King, with a grisly 
and ferocious smile. ** Tristan, thou hast done 
many an act of brave justice—finis — I should have 
said^tfiife^ caranat opus — ^thou must stand by me 
to the end." 

** I will, my liege," said Tristan ; *' I am but a 
plain fellow, but I am grateful. I will do my duty 
within these walls, or elsewhere ; and while I live, 
your Majesty's breath shall pour as potential a 
note of condemnation, and your sentence be as li- 
terally executed, as when you sat on your own 
throne. They may deal with me the next hour 
for it if they will — ^I care not." 

^* It is even what I expected of thee, my loving 
gossip," said Louis ; ** but hast thou good assist- 
ance ? — ^the traitor is strong and able-bodied, and 
will doubtless be clamorous for aid. The Scot will 
do nought but keep the door ; and well that he 
can be brought to that by flattery and humouring. 
Then Oliver is good for nothing but lying, flat- 
tering, and suggesting dangerous counsels ; and. 
Ventre Saint-dieu ! I think is more like one day 
to deserve the halter himself, than to use it to an- 
other. Have you men, think you, and means, to 
make sharp and sure work ?" 

*' I have Trois-EscheUes and Petit-Andrd with 
me," sai4 he — *^ men so expert in their office, that 
out of three men, they would hang up one ere his 
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two companions were aware. And we have all 
resolved to live or die with your Majesty, know- 
ing we shall have as short breath to draw were 
you gone, as ever fell to the lot of any of our pa- 
tients. — But what is to be our present subject, an 
it please your Majesty ? I love to be sure of my 
man ; for, as your Majesty is pleased sometimes 
to remind me, I have now and then mistaken the 
criminal, and strung up in his place an honest la- 
bourer, who had given your Majesty no offence.'* 

" Most true," said the other. " Know then, 
Tristan, that the condemned person is Martins 
Galeotti. — ^You start, but it is even as I say. The 
villain hath trained us all hither by false and 
treacherous representations, that he might put us 
into the hands of die Duke of Burg^dy without 
defence." 

But not without vengeance !" said Tristan ; 
were it the last act of my life, I would sting him 
home like an expiring wasp, should I be crushed 
to pieces on the next instant !" 

** I know thy trusty spirit,'* said the King, ** and 
the pleasure which, like other good men, thou 
doest find in the discharge of thy duty, since vir- 
tue, as the schoolmen say, is its own reward. But 
away, and prepare the priests, for the victim ap- 
proaches." 

** Would you have it done in your own pre- 
sence, my gracious liege ?" said Tristan. 
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Louis declined this offer ; but charged the Pro- 
vost-Marshal to have everything ready for the 
punctual execution of his commands the moment 
the Astrologer left his apartment ; *^ for," said the 
King, '' I will see the villain once more, just to 
observe how he bears himself towards the master 
whom he has led into the toils. I shall love to see 
the sense of approaching death strike the colour 
from that ruddy cheek, and dim that eye ivhich 
laughed as it lied. — O, that there were bi|t an- 
other with him, whose counsels aided his prognos- 
tications ! But if I survive this-^-look to. your 
scarlet, my Lord Cardinal ! for Rome shall scarce 
protect you — be it spoken under favour of Saint 
Peter and the blessed Lady of Clery, who is all 
over mercy. — ^Why do you tarry ? .Gro get your 
grooms ready. I expect the villain instanUy. I 
pray to Heaven he take not fear and come not ! — 
that were indeed a baulk. Begone, Tristan — ihoM 
wert not wont to be so slow when business was to 
be done." 

** On the contrary, an it like your Majesty, you 
were ever wont to say that I was too fast, and 
mistook your purpose, and did the job on the 
wrong subject. Now, please your Majesty to give 
me a sign, just when you part with Oaleotti for 
the night, whether the business goes on cmt no. I 
have known your Majesty once or twice change 
your mind, and blame me for over-dispatch.'* 
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*' Thou suspicious creature," answered King 
Louis, *^ I tell thee I Mrill not cha&ge my mind ; 
— ^but, to silence thy remonstrances, observe, if I 
say to the knave at parting, * There is a Heaven 
above us !' then let the business go on ; but if I 
say, * Go in peace,' you will understand that my 
purpose is altered." 

^* My head is scnnewhat of die dullest out of my 
own department," said Tristan THermite. ** Stay, 
let me rehearse — If you bid him depart in peace, 
I am to have him dealt upon ?** 

" No,, no — idiot, no," said the King ; *^ in that 
case, you let him pass free. But if I say, ' There 
is a Heaven above uS f up withhima yard or two 
nearer the planets he is so conversant with." 

** I wish we may have the means here," said the 
Provost. 

'^ Then .up with him or, dlown with him, it 
matters not which," answered the King, grimly 

« 

smiling. 

'* And the body," said the Provost, " how shall 
we dispose of it ?" 

** Let me see an instant," said the King — ^ the 
windows of the hall are too narrow ; but that pro- 
jecting oriel is wide enough. We will over with 
him into the Scmime, and put a paper on his breast, 
with the legend, ^ Let the justice of the King pass 
toll-free.' The Duke's officers may seize it for 
duties if they dare." 
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TheProvost*Marshal left the apartment of Louis^ 
and summoned his two assistants to council in an 
embrasure in the great hall, where Trois-Eschelles . 
stuck a torch against the wall to give them light. 
They discoursed in whispers, little noticed by Oli- 
ver le Dain, who seemed sunk in dejection, and Le 
Balafr^, who was fast asleep. 

" Comrades,'' said the Provost to his execution- 
ers, ** perhaps you have thought that our vocation 
was over, or that, at least, we were more likely to 
be the subjects of the duty of others, than to have 
any more to discharge on our own parts. But 
courage, my mates ! our gracious master has re- 
served for us one noble cast of our office, and it 
must be gallantly executed, as by men who would 
live in history." 

" Ay, I guess how it, will be," said Trois-Es- 
chelles ; ** our patron is like the old Kaisars of 
Rome, who, when things came to an extremity, or, 
as we would say, to the ladder-foot with them, 
were wont to select from their own .ministers of 
justice some experienced person, who might spare 
their sacred persons from the awkward attempts 
of a novice or blunderer in our mystery. It was 
a pretty custom for Ethnics ; but, as a good ca- 
tholic, I should make scruple at laying hands on 
the Most Christian King." 

** Nay, but, brother, you are ever too scrupu- 
lous," said Petit-Andrd. '* If he issues word and 
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warrant for his own execution,^ 1 see not how we 
can in duty dispute it. He that dwells at Rome 
must obey the Pope— -the Marshal's^men must do 
their master's bidding, and he the King's." 

" Hush, you knaves !" said the Provost*Mar- 
shal, ** there is here no purpose concerning the 
King's person, but only that of the Greek heretic 
pagan and Mahomedan wi^sard, Martins Galeotti." 

^ Galeotti !" answered Petit-Andr^ ; ** that eom^ 
quite natural. I never knew one of these legerde- 
main fellows, who pass their life, as one tnay say, 
in dancing upon a tight rope, but what they came 
at length to caper on the end of one-^tchick.'' 

** My only concern is," said Trois-Eschelles, 
looking upwards, '* that the poor creature must 
die without confession." 

** Tush ! tush !" said the Provost-Marshal, in 
reply, ^' he is a rank heretic and necromancer-*^ 
a whole college of priests could not absolve him 
from the doom he has deserved. Besides, if he 
hath a fancy that way, thou hast a gift, Trois- 
Eschelles, to serve him for ghostly father thyself. 
But, what is more material, I fear yoU must use 
your poniards, my mates ; for you have not here 
the fitting oonvenienoes for the exercise of your 
profession." 

^ Now, our Lady of the Isle of Paris forbid/' 
said Trois-Eschelles^ ** that tihe King's commapd 

VOL. vu. u 
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should find me destitute of my tools ! I always 
wear around my body Saint Francis's cord, dou* 
bled four times, with a handsome loop at the fur- 
ther end of it ; for I am of the company of Saint 
Francis, and may wear his cowl when I am in 
extremis — ^I thank God and the good fathers of 
Saumur.'' 

** And for me," said Petit-Andrd, « I have al- 
ways in my budget a handy block and sheaf, or a 
pulley, as they call it, with a strong screw for se- 
curing it where I list, in ease we should travel 
where trees are scarce, or high-branched from the 
ground. I have found it a great convenience.'' 

*^ That will suit us well," said the Provost-Mar- 
shal ; ** you have but to screw your pulley into 
yonder beam above the door, and pass the rope 
over it. I will keep the fellow in some conversa- 
tion near the spot until you adjust the noose un- 
der his chin, and then ^" 

*^ And then we run up the rope," said Petit- 
Andr^, ** and, tchick^ our Astrologer is so far in 
heaven, that he hath not a foot on earth." 

^^ But these gentlemen," said Trois-Eschelles, 
looking towards the chinmey, ^* do not these help, 
and so take a handsell of our vocation ?" 

" Hem ! no," answered the Provost ; " the bar^ 
ber only contrives mischief, which he leaves other 
men to execute ; and for the Scot, he keeps the 
door when the deed is a-doing, which he hath not 
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spirit or quickness sufficient to partake in more 
actively — every one to his trade." 

With infinite dexterity, and even a sort of de- 
light which sweetened the sense of their own pre- 
carious situation, the worthy executioners of the 
Provost's mandates adapted their rope and pulley 
for putting in force the sentence which had been 
uttered against Galeotti by the captive Monarch — 
seeming to rejoice that that last action was to be 
one so consistent with their past life^ Tristan 
THermite sat eyeing their proceedings with a 
species of satisfaction ; while Oliver paid no at- 
tention to them whatever ; and Ludovic Lesly, if, 
awaked by the bustle, he looked upon them at all, 
considered them as engaged in matters entirely un- 
connected with his own duty, and for which he 
was not to be regarded as responsible in one way 
or other. 
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CHAP. XV. 

R£CBlMINATTOK. 

Thy timf U not yet oiut-^ie devil thou aeryest 
Has not as yet deserted thee. He aids 
The friends who drudge for him, as the blind man 
Wi» aidod by tbf guid^, who knt hw shoulder 
0*er rough and smooth, until he reach'd the brink 
Of the fell precipice — then hurlM him downward. 

Old Pla$^ 

Whiin obeying the command, or rather the re« 
quest, of Louis, — for he was in circumstances in 
which, though a monarch, he could only request 
Le Glorieux to go in search of Martins Graleotti, 
— ^the jester had no trouble in executing his com- 
mission, betaking himself at once to the best ta- 
vern in Peronne, of which he himself was rather 
more than an occasional frequenter, being a great 
admirer of that species of liquor which reduced ^ 
other men's brains to a level with his own. 

He found, or rather observed, the Astrologer in 
the comer of the public drinking-room — a Stove, 
as it is called in German and Flemish — sitting in 
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dose colloquy with a female in a singnlar, and 
something like a Moorish or Asiatic garb, who, as 
Le Glorfeux approadied Martins, rose as in the act 
to depart. 

^ These," said the stranger, '' are news upon 
which you may with absolute certainty rely)^ 
and with that disappeared among the crowd of 
guests who sat grouped at different tables in the 
apartment. 

^ Cousin Philosopher," said the jester, present- 
ing himself, '* Heaven no sooner relieves one sen- 
tinel than it sends another to supply the place. 
One fool being gone^ here I come another, to guide 
you to the apartments of Louis of France." 

*^ And art thou the messenger ?" said Martin^, 
gating on him with prompt apprehension, and dis- 
covering at once the jester's quality, though lesfe 
intimated, as we have before noticed, than was 
usual, by his external appearance. 

** Ay, sir, and like your learning," answered Le 
Olorienx ; ** when Power sends Folly to intreat 
the approach of Wisdom, *tis a sure sign what foot 
the patient halts upon." 

** How if I refuse to come, when summoned at 
so late an hour by such a messenger ?" said Ga- 
leotti. 

** In that case, we will consult your ease, and 
carry you," said Le Olorieux. " Here are half a 
score of stout Burgundian yeomen at the door, 
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with whom He of Crevecoeur has furnished me to 
that effect. For know, that my friend Charles of 
Burgundy and I have not taken away our kins- 
man Louis's crown, which he was ass enough to 
put into our power, but have only filed and dipt 
it a little ; and, though reduced to the size of a 
spangle, it is still pure gold. In plain terms, he 
is still paramount over his own people, yourself 
included, and Most Christian King of the old di- 
ning hall in the Castle of Peronne, to which you, 
as his liege subject, are presently obliged to re- 
pair.** 

*^ I attend you, sir," said Martins Galeotti, and 
accompanied Le Glorieux accordingly— seeing, 
perhaps, that no evasion was possible. 

*^ Ay, sir," said the Fool, as they went towards 
the Castle, ** you do well ; for we treat our kins- 
man as men use an old famished lion in his cage, 
and thrust him now and then a calf, to mumble 
with his old jaws." 

^* Do you mean," said Martins, *^ that the King 
intendis me bodily injury ?" 

^^ Nay, that you can guess better than I," said 
the jester ; « for, though the night be cloudy, I 
warrant you can see the stars through the mist. 
I know nothing of the matter, not I — only my 
mother always told me to go warily near an old 
rat in a trap, for he was never so much disposed 
to bite." 
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The Astrologer asked no more questions, and 
Le Glorieux, according to the custom of those of 
his dass, continued to run on in a wild and dis- 
ordered strain of sarcasm and folly mingled toge- 
ther, until he delivered the philosopher to the 
guard at the castie»gate of Peronne ; where he was 
passed from warder to warder, and at length ad- 
mitted within Herbert*s Tower. 

The hints of the jester had not been lost on 
Martins Galeotti, and he saw something whidi 
seemed to confirm them in the look and manner of 
Tristan, whose mode of addressing him, as he mar- 
shalled him to the King's bed-chamber, was lower- 
ing, sullen, and ominous. A dose observer of what 
passed on earth, as well as among the heavenly 
bodies, the pulley and the rc^ also caught the 
Astrologer's eye ; and as the latter was in a state 
of vibration, he conduded that some one who had 
been busy adjusting it had been interrupted in the 
work by his sudden arrival. All this he saw, and 
summoned together his subtlety to evade the im- 
pending danger, resolved, should he find that im- 
possible, to defend himself to the last against 
whomsoever should assail him. 

Thus resolved, and with a step and look corre- 
sponding to the determination he had taken, Mar- 
tins presented himself before Louis, alike unabash- 
ed at the miscarriage of his predictions, and. un^ 
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dismayed at the Monardi% anger, and its probable 
consequences. 

*^ Every good planet be gracious to your Majes- 
ty !" said Galeotti, with an inclination almost ori«> 
ental in manner^^ Every evil constellation with- 
hold their influences from my royal master P' 

*' Methinks/* replied the King, ** that when you 
look around this apartment, when you think where 
it is situated, and how guarded, your wisdom 
might consider that my propitious stars had proved 
fidthless, and that each evil conjunction had al*- 
ready done its worst* Art thou not ashamed, 
Martius Galeotti, to see me here, and a prisoner, 
when you recollect by what assurances I was lured 
ther ?" 

^' And art Aau not ashamed, my royal Sire ?' 
replied the philosopher ; ** thou, whose step in 
science was so forward, thy apprehension bo quicks 
thy {)erseverance so unceasing,— ^ art tkou not 
ashamed to turn from the first frown of fortune, 
like a craven from the first clash of arms ? Didst 
thou propose to become participant of those mys- 
teries which raise men above the passions, the 
mischances, the pains, the sorrows of life, a state 
only to be attained by rivalling the firmness of the 
ancient Stoic, and dost thou shrink from the first 
pressure of adversity, and forfeit the glorious prize 
for which thou didst start as a competitor, fright- 
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eoed oat of the course, like a scared racer, bjr aha* 
dowy and unreal evils ?" 

^ Shadowjr and unreal ! firontless as thou art !*' 
exclaimed the King, ** is this dungeon unreal ? — - 
the weapons of the guards of my detested enemy 
Burgundy, which you may hear dash at the gate, 
are those shadows ?— *What, traitor, are real evils, 
if imprisonment, dethronement, and danger of li£e» 
are not so ?" 

** Ignoranoe — ^ignorainoe, my brother, and pre- 
judice," answered the sage, with great firmness, 
f ^ are the only real evils. Believe me, that Kings 
in the plenitude of power, if immersed in ignorance 
and prejudice, are less free than sages in a dun- 
geon, and loaded with material chains. Towards 
this true happiness it is none to guide you — ^be it 
yours to attend to my instructions." 

** And it is to such philosophical freedom that 
your lessons would have guided me ?^ said the 
King, very bitteriy. ^ I would you had told me 
at Flessis, that the dominion promised me so libe* 
rally was an empire over my own passions ; that 
the success of which I was assured, related to my 
progress in philosophy ; and that I might become 
as wise and as learned as a strolling mountebank 
of Italy, at the pitiful price of forfeiting the fairest 
crown in Christendom, smd becoming tenant oi a 
dungeon in Peronne ! Go, sir, and think not to 






314 QUENTIN DUilWAUD. 

escape condign punishment — There is a Heaoem 
above us F 

I kave you not to your fiEite," readied Martius, 

until I have vindicated, even in your eyes, dark^ 
ened as they are, that reputation, a Injghter gem 
than the brightest in thy crown, and at which the 
world shall wonder, ages after all the race of C&« 
pet are mouldered into oblivion in the chamels of 
Saint Denis " 

*' Speak on," said Louis ; '^ thine impudence 
cannot make me change my purposes or my opi- 
nion — Yet as I may never again pass judgment as 
a King, I will not censure thee unheard. Speak, 
then — ^though the best thou canst say will be to 
speak the truth. Confess that I am a dupe, thou 
an impostor, thy pretended science a dream, and 
the planets which shine above us as little influen- 
tial of our destiny, as their shadows, when reflect- 
ed in the river, are capable of altering its course.'* 

^* And how know'st thou," answered the Astro- 
loger boldly, ^* the secret influence of yonder bless- 
ed lights ? Speak'st thou of their inability to in- 
fluence waters, when yet thou knowest that even 
the weakest, the moon herself, — ^weakest because 
nearest to this wretched earth of ours — hobis un- 
der her domination, not such poor streams as 
the Somme, but the tides of the mighty ocean 
itself, which ebb and increase as her disk waxes 
and wanes, and watch her influence as a slave 
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waits the nod of a Sultana ? And now, Louis of 
Valois, answer my parable in turn— Confess, art 
thoa not like the foolish passenger, who becomes 
wroth with his pilot because he cannot bring the 
vessel into harbour, without experiencing ooca^ 
sionally the adverse force of winds and currents ? 
I could indeed point to thee the probable issue of 
thine enterprize as prosperous, but it was in the 
power of Heaven alone to conduct thee thither ; 
and if the path be rough and dangerous, was it in 
my power to smooth or render it more safe? Where 
is thy wisdom of yesterday, which taught thee so 
truly to discern that the ways of destiny are often 
ruled to our advantage, though in opposition to 
our wishes ?" 

^' You remind me — ^you remind me," said the 
King, hastily, *^ of one specific falsehood. You 
foretold, yonder Soot should accomplish his enter- 
prize fortunately for my interest and honour ; and 
thou knowest it has so terminated, that no more 
mortal injury could I have received, than firom the 
impression which the issue of that affair is like to 
make on the excited brain of the Mad Bull of Bur- 
gundy. This is a direct falsehood — ^Thou canst 
plead no evasion here — canst refer to no remote 
favourable turn of the tide, for which, like an idiot 
sitting on the bank until the river shall pass away, 
thou would'st have me wait contentedly. — Here 
thy craft deceived thee — ^Thou wert weak enough 
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to make a specific prediction, which has proved 
directly false.*' 

" Which will prove most firm and true,** an^ 
«wered the Astrologer, boldly. ** I would desire 
no greater triumph of art over ignorance, than 
that prediction and its accomplishment will afibrd. 
I told thee he would be faithful in any honour- 
able ccmunission — Hath he not been so ?— ^I told 
thee he would-be scrupulous in aiding any evil en- 
terprise — Hath he not proved so ? If you doubt 
it, go ask the Bohemian, Hayraddin Maugrabin." 

The King here coloured deeply with shame and 
anger. 

** I told thee," continued the Astrologer, '* that 
the conjunction of planets under which he set 
forth, augured danger to the pierson — and hath 
not his path been beset by danger ? — I told thee, 
that it augured an advantage to the sender, — and 
of that thou wilt soon have the benefit" 

^* Soon have the benefit !" exclaimed the King ; 
^* Have I not the result already, in disgrace and 
imprisonment ?" 

" No," answered the Astrol<^er, ** the End. is 
not as yet — thine own tongue shall ere long con- 
fess the benefit which thou hast received, from the 
manner in whidi the messenger bore himself in 
dischai^ng thy commission." 

'' This is too-— too insolent," said the King, ** at 
once to deceive and to insult — ^But hence ! — ^think 
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Bot my wrongs shall be usayenged^ — Tl^ere is i^ 
Heaoen above us r 

Galeotti turned to depart '^ Yet stop — thou 
bearest thine imposture hravely out — ^Let me hear 
your answer to one question, and think ere you 
speak. — Can thy pretended skill ascertain the hour 
of thine own death ?" 

« Only by referring to the fate of anoth^," said 
Galeotti. 

« I understand not thine answer," said Louis. . 

** Know then, O King," said Martius, ** that this 
only I can tell with certainty concerning mine own 
death, that it shall take place exactly twenty-four 
hours before that of your Majesty." 

** Ha ! sayest thou ?" said Louis, his counted 
nance again altering.—^* Hold — ^hold — go not — • 
wait one moment — Saidst thou, my death should 
follow Mne so dosely ?" 

^ Within the space of twenty-four hours," re- 
peated Galeotti, firmly, ** if there be one sparkle 
of true divination in those bright and mysteri- 
ous intelligences, which speak, though without a 
tongue. — I wish your Majesty good rest" 

** Hold — ^hdld — go not," said the King, taking 
him by the arm, and leading him from the door. 
*' Martius Galeotti, I hare been 'a kind master to 
thee — enriched thee-^-made thee my friend — ^my 
companion-^ihe instructor of my studies.-— Be 
open with me, I entreat you. — ^Is there aught in 
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this art of yours in very deed ?--«Shall this Scot's 
mission be, in fact, propitious to me ? — And is the 
measure of our lives so very — ven/ nearly match- 
ed ? Confess, my good Martins, you speak after 
the trick of your trade — ^Confess, I pray you, and 
you shall have no displeasure at my hand. I am 
in years — a prisoner — ^likely to be deprived of a 
kingdom — ^to one in my condition, truth is worth 
kingdoms, and it is from thee, dearest Martins, 
that I must look for this inestimable jeweL" 

** And I have laid it before your Majesty,'' said 
Galeotti, '* at the risk that, in brutal passion, you 
might turn upon me and rend me." 

'' Who, I, Galeotti ?" replied Louis mildly ; 
^* Alas ! thou mistakest me !-— Am I not captive,-— 
and should not I be patient, especially since my 
anger can only shew my impotence? — Tell me 
then in sincerity — Have you fooled me ? — Or is 
your science true, and do you truly report it ?" 

« Your Majesty will foi^ve me if I reply to 
you," said Martius Galeotti, '^ that time only — 
time and the event, will convince incredulity. It 
suits ill the place of confidence which I have held 
at the council-table of the renowned conqueror, 
Matthias Corvinus of Hungary — ^nay, in the ca- 
binet of the Emperor himself — ^to reiterate assu- 
rances of that which t have advanced as true. If 
you will not believe me, I can but refer to the 
course of events. A day, or two dajrs' patience. 
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will prove or dis{ffove what I have averred con- 
eeming the young Scot ; and I will he contented 
to die on the wheel, and have my limbs broken 
joint by joint, if your Majesty have not advan- 
tage, and that in a most important degree, from 
the dauntless conduct of that Quentin Durward. 
But if I were to die under such tortures, it would 
be well your Majesty should seek a ghostly father ; 
for, firom the moment my last groan is drawn, 
only twenty-four hours will remain to you for 
confession and penitence." 

Lotus continued to keep hold of Galeotti's robe 
as he led him towards the door, and pronounced 
as he opened it, in a loud voice, *^ To-morrow 
well talk more of this. Go in peace, my learned 
father — Go in peace — Go in peace r 

He repeated these words three times ; and, still 
afraid that the Provost Marshal might mistake his 
purpose, he led the Astrok^r into the hall, hold- 
ing fast his robe, as if afraid that he should be torn 
from him, and put to death before his eyes. He did 
not unloose his grasp until he had not only re- 
peated again and again the gracious phrase, ** Go 
in peace," but even made a private signal to the 
Provost Marshal, to enjoin a suspension of all pro- 
ceedings against the person of the Astrologer. 

Thus did the possession of some secret informa- 
tion, joined to audacious courage and readiness of 
wit, save Galeotti from the most imminent danger; 
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and thus was Louis, the most sagacious, as well as 
the most vindictive, amongst the monarchs of the 
period, cheated of his revenge by the influence of 
superstition upon a selfish temper, and a mind to 
which, firom the consciousness of many crimes, the 
fear of death was peculiarly terrible. 

He felt, however, considerable mortification at 
being obliged to relinquish his purposed vengeance; 
and the disappointment seemed to be shared by his 
satellites, to whom the execution was to have been 
committed. Le Balafr6 alone, perfectly indifferent 
on the subject, so soon as the countermanding sig* 
nal was given, left the door at which he had poisted 
himself, and in a few minutes was fast asleep. 

The Provost Marshal, as the group reclined 
themselves to repose, in the hall after the King 
retired to his bed'-chamber, continued to eye the 
goodly form of the Astrologer, with the look of a 
mastiff watching a joint of meat which the cook 
had retrieved from his jaws, while his attendants 
conununicated to each other in brief sentences their 
characteristic sentiments. 

*' The poor blinded necrcHnancer,'' whispered 
Trois-Eischelles, with an air of spiritual unction 
and commiseration, to his comrade, Petit Andr^, 
" hath lost the fairest chance of expiating some of 
his vile sorceries, by dying through means of the 
cord of the Uessed Saint^Francis ! and I had pur** 
pose, indeed, to leave the comfortable noose around 

8 
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his neck, to scare the foul fiend from his unhappy 
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'' And I," said Petit-Andr^, ^^ have missed the 
rarest opportunity of knowing how far a weight 
of seventeen stone will stretch a three^plied cord ! 
— It would have been a glorious experiment in our 
line, — and the jolly old boy would have died so 
easily !" 

While this whispered dialogue was going for- 
ward, Martins, who had taken the opposite side of 
the huge stone fire-place, round which the whole 
group was assembled, regarded them askance, and 
with a look of suspicion. He first put his hand into 
his vest, and satisfied himself that the handle of a 
very sharp double-edged poniard, which he always 
carried about him, was disposed conveniently for 
his grasp ; for, as we have already noticed, he was, 
though now somewhat unwieldy, a powerful, athle* 
tic man, and prompt and active at the use of his 
weapon. Satisfied that this trusty instrument was 
in readiness, he next took from his bosom a scroll 
of parchment, inscribed with Greek characters, and 
marked with cabalistic signs, drew together the 
wood in the fire-place, and made a blaze by which 
he could distinguish the features and attitude of 
all who sat or lay around — ^the heavy and deep 
slumbers of the Scottish soldier, who lay motion* 
less, with his rough countenance as immovable as 
if it were cast in bronze — ^the pale and anxious 

VOL. VII. X 
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face of Oliver, who at one time assumed the ap- 
pearance of slumher, and again opened his eyes and 
raised his head hastily, as if stung by some inter- 
nal throe, or awakened by some distant sound — 
the discontented, savage, buU-dog aspect of the 
Provost, who looked 



frustrate of his will^ 



Not half sufficed^ and greedy yet to kill— 

while the back-ground was filled up by the ghast^ 
ly hjrpocritical countenance of Trois-Eschelles, 
whose eyes were cast up towards heaven, as if he 
was internally saying his devotions ; and the grim 
drollery of Petit-Andre, who amused himself with 
mimicking the gestures and wry faces of his com- 
rade before he betook himself to sleep. 
, Amidst these vulgar and ignoble countenances, 
nothing could shew to greater advantage than the 
stately form, handsome mien, and commandmg 
features of the Astrologer, who might have passed 
for one of the ancient magi, imprisoned in a den 
of robbers, and about to invoke a spirit to accom- 
plish his liberation. And, indeed, had he been dis- 
tinguished by nothing else than the beauty of the 
graceful and flowing beard which descended over 
the mysterious roll which he held in his hand, one 
might have been pardoned regretting that so noble 
an appendage had been bestowed on him, who put 
both talents, learning, and the advantages of elo- 
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quence, and a majestic person, to the mean pur- 
poses of a cheat and an impostor. 

Tlius passed the night in Connt Herbert's Tower» 
in the Castle of Peronne. When the first light of 
dawn penetrated the ancient Gothic chamber, the 
King summoned Oliver to. his presence, who found 
the Monarch sitting in his night-gown, and was 
astonished at the alteration which one night of 
mortal anxiety had made in his looks. He would 
have expressed some anxiety on the subject, but 
the King silenced him by entering into a statement 
of the various modes by which he had previously 
endeavoured to form friends at the Court of Bur- 
gundy, and which Oliver was charged to prosecute 
so soon as he should be permitted to stir abroad. 

And never was that wily minister more struck 
with the clearness of the King's intellect, and his 
intimate knowledge of all the springs which in- 
fluence human actions, than he was during that 
memorable consultation. 

About two hours afterwards, Oliver according- 
ly obtained permission from the Count of Creve- 
/MBur to go out and execute the commissions which 
his master had intrusted him with ; and Louis, 
sending for the Astrologer, in whom he seemed to 
have renewed his faith, held with him, in like man- 
ner, a long consultation, the issue of which appear- 
ed to give him more spirits and confidence than he 
had at first exhibited ; so that he dressed himself, 
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and reoeiyed the morning compliments of Creve-^ 
coeur with a cahnness, at which the Burgmidian 
Lord could not help wondering, the rather that he 
had already heard that the Duke had passed seve- 
ral hours in a state of mind which seemed to ren« 
der the King's safety very precarious. 
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CHAP. XVI. 



UNCEBTAINTY. 



Our ooiioMb wmTcr like the iintteady bark, 
That reels amid the itiife of meetixig currents. 

If the night passed bjr Louis was carefully an- 
xious and agitated, that spent by the Duke of Bur- 
gundy, who had at no time the same mastery over 
his passions, and, indeed, who permitted them al- 
most a free and uncontrolled dominion over his ac- 
tions, was still more disturbed. 

According to the custom of the period, two of 
his principal and most £Eivoured counsellors, Hyn^ 
bercourt and D^Argenton, shared 



couches being prepared for them near the bed of 
the prince. Their attendance was never more ne- 
cessary than upon this night, when, distracted by 
sorrow, by passion, by the desire of revenge, and 
by the sense of honour, which forbade him to ex- 
ercise it upon Louis in his present condition, the 
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Duke's mind resembled a volcano in eruption, which 
throws forth all the different contents of the moun- 
tain, mingled and molten into one mass. 

He refused to throw off his clothes, or to make 
any preparation for sleep ; but spent the night in 
a violent succession of the most strong passions. 
In some paroxysms he talked incessantly to his at- 
tendants so thick and so rapidly, that they were 
really afraid his senses would give way ; choosing 
for his theme, the merits and the kindness of heart 
of the murdered Bishop of Liege, and recalling all 
the instances of mutual kindness, affection, and 
confidence, which had passed between them, until 
he had worked himself into such a transport of 
grief, that he threw himself upon his face in the 
bed, and seemed ready to choke with the sobs and 
tears which he endeavoured to stifle. Then start- 
ing from' the couch, he gave vent at once to an- 
other and more furious mood, and traversed the 
room hastily, uttering incoheoent threats, and still 
'more incoherent oaths of vengeance, while, stamp- 
ing with his foot, according to his customary ac- 
tion, he invoked Saint (xeorge. Saint Andrew, and 
whomever else he held most holy, to bear witness^ 
that he woidd take bloody vengeance on De la 
Marck, on the people of Liege, and on him who 
was the author of the whole. — ^These last threats, 
uttered more obscurely than the others, obviously 
concerned the person of the King ; and at one time 
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the Duke expressed his determination to send for 
the Duke of Normandy, the brother of the King» 
and with whom Louis was on the worst terms, in 
order to compel the captive monarch to surrender 
either the Crown itself, or some of its most valua- 
ble rights and appanages. 

Another day and night passed in the same stormy 
and fitful deliberations, or rather rapid transitions 
of passion ; for the Duke scarcely eat or drank, 
never changed his dress, and, altc^ther, demean- 
ed himself like one in whom rage might terminate 
in utter insanity. By degrees he became more com- 
posed, and began to hold, from time to time, con- 
sultations with his ministers, in which much was 
proposed, but nothing resolved upon. Comines as- 
sures us, that at one time a comrier was mounted 
in readmess to depart for the purpose of summon- 
ing the Duke of Normandy ; and in that event, 
the prison of the deposed monarch would proba- 
bly have been found, as in similar cases, a brief 
road to his grave. 

At other tiroes, when Charles had exhausted his 
fury, he sat with his features fixed in stem and 
rigid immobility, like one who broods over some 
desperate deed, to which he is as yet unable to 
work up his resolution. And unquestionably it 
would have needed little more than an insidious 
hint from any of the coimsellors who attended his 
person, to have pushed the Duke to some very des- 
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perate action. But the ndbles of Burgundy, from 
the sacred chajracter attached to the person of a 
King, and a Lord Paramount, and from a regard 
to the public faith, as well as that of their Duke, 
which had been pledged when Louis threw him- 
self into their power, were almost unanimously iur 
dined to recommend moderate measures ; and the 
arguments which Hymbercourt and D'Argenton 
had now and then ventured to insinuate during 
the night, were, in the cooler hours of the next 
morning, advanced and urged by Crevecoeur and 
others. Possibly their zeal in behalf of the King 
might not be entirely disinterested. Many, as we 
have mentioned, had already experienced the boun- 
ty of the King ; others had either estates or pre- 
tensions in France, which placed them a little un- 
der his influence ; and it is certain that the trea- 
sure, which had loaded four mules when the King 
oxtered Feronne, became much lighter in the course 
of these negotiations. 

In the course of the third day, the Count of 
Campo-basso brought his Italian wit to assist the 
counsels of Chailes ; and well was it for Louis, 
that he ,had not arrived when the Duke was in his 
first fury. Immediately on his arrival, a regular 
meeting of the Duke's counselkurs was convened, 
for considering the measures to be adopted in this 
singular crisis. 

On this occernkm, Campo*bas80 gave his oiuaion. 
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couched in the apologue of the Traveller, the Ad- 
der, and the Fox ; and reminded the Duke of the 
advice which Rejmard gave to the man, that he 
should crush his mortal enemy, now that chance 
had placed his fate at his disposal. D'Argenton, 
who saw the Duke's eyes sparkle at a proposal 
which his own violence of temper had already re- 
peatedly suggested, hastened to state the poesi- 
failityi that Louis might not be, in fact, so direct- 
ly adcessory to the sang^uinary action which had 
been committed at Schonwaldt ; that he might be 
able to clear himself of the imputation laid to his 
charge, and perhaps to make other atonement for 
the distractions which his intrigues had occasion- 
ed in the Duke's dominions, and those of his allies ; 
and that an act of violence perpetrated on the 
King, was sure to bring both on France and Bur- 
gundy a train of the most imhappy consequences, 
among which not the least to be feared was, that 
the English might avail themselves of the commo^ 
tions and dvil discord which must needs ensue, to 
repossess themselves of Normandy and Guyenne, 
and renew those dreadful wars, which had only, 
and with difficulty, been terminated by the union 
of both France and Burgundy against the com- 
mon enemy. Finally, he confessed, that he did 
not mean to mrge the absolute and firee dismissal 
of Louis ; but only, that the Duke should avail 
himsdf no farther of his present condition, than 
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merely to establish a fair and equitable treaty be* 
tween the countries, with such security on the 
King's part, as should make it diflBicult for him to 
break his faith, or disturb the internal peace of 
Burgundy In future. Hjrmbercourt, Crevecceur, 
and others, signified their reprobation of the vio^ 
lent measures proposed by Campo-basso, and their 
opinion, that in the way of treaty more permanent 
advantages could be obtained, and in a manner 
more honourable for Burgundy, than by an action 
which would stain her with a breach of fedth and 
hospitality. 

The Duke listened to these arguments with his 
looks fixed on the ground, and his brows so knit- 
ted together as to bring his bushy eye-brows into 
one mass. But when Crevecoeur proceeded to say, 
that he did not believe Louis either knew of, or 
was accessory to, the atrocious act of violence com- 
mitted at Schonwaldt, Charles raised his head, and 
darting a fierce look at his counsellor, exclaimed, 
^* Have you too, Crevecceur, heard the gold of 
France clink ? — ^Methinks it rings in my councils 
as merrily as ever the bells of Saint Dennis — ^Dare 
any one say that Louis is not the fomenter of these 
feuds in Flanders ?" 

** My gracious lord," said Crevecoeur, " my hand 
has ever been more conversant with steel than 
with gold ; and so hr am I from holding that 
Louis is free from the charge of having caused the 
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disturbances in Flanders, that it is not long since, 
in the face of his whole Court, I charged him with 
that breach of fEtith, and offered him defiance in 
your name. But although his intrigues have been 
doubtless the original cause of these commotions, 
I am so £Eir from believing that he authorized the 
death of the Archbishop, that I belieire one of his 
emissaries publicly protested against it; and I 
could produce the man, were' it your Grace's plea- 
sure to see him." 

** It is our pleasure," said the Duke. ** Saint 
George ! can you doubt that we desire to act just- 
ly ? Even in the highest flight of our passion, we 
are known for an upright and a just judge. We 
will see France ourself— we wiU ourself charge 
.him with our wrongs', and ourself state to him the 
reparation which we expect and demand. If he 
shall be found guiltless of this murder, the atone- 
ment for other crimes may be more easy — If he 
hath been guilty, who shall say that a life of pe- 
nitence in some retired monastery were not a most 
deserved and a most merciful doom ? — Who," he 
added, kindling as he spoke, ** who shall dare to 
blame a revenge yet more direct and more speedy ? 
Let your witness attend — We will to the Castle 
at the hour before noon. Some articles we will 
minute down with which he shall comply, or woe 
on his head ! Break up the coundl, and dismiss 
yourselves. I will but change my dress, as this is 
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scarce a fitting trim in which to wait on my moft 
gracious Sovereign.*" 

With a deep and bitter emphasis on the last 
expression, the Duke arose, and strode out of the 
room. 

** Louis's safety, and, what is worse, the honour 
of Burgundy, depend on a cast of the dice," said 
H3rmbercourt to Crevecoeur and to lyAigenton — 
** Haste thee to the Castle, D'Argenton — ^thou hast 
a better filed tongue than either Crevecoeur or I. 
Explain to Louis what storm is approaching — he 
will best know how to pilot himself. I trust this 
life-guards-man will say nothing which can ag- 
gravate ; for who knows what may hare been the 
secret commission with which he was charged ?" 

** The young man," said Crevecoeur, " seems 
bold, yet prudent and wary far beyond his years. 
In all which he said to me he was tender of the 
King's character, as of that of the Prince whom 
he serves. I trust he will be equally so in the 
Duke's presence. I must go seek him, and also the 
young Countess of Croye." 

** The Countess ! — ^you told us you had left her 
at Saint Bridget's Nunnery." 

** Ay, but I was obliged," said the Count, ** to 
send for her express, by the Duke's orders ; and 
she has 'been brought hither on a litter, as being 
imable to travel otherwise. She was in a state of 
the deepest distress, both on account of the uncer- 
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tainty of the fate of her kinswomaii, the Lady 
Hameline, and the gloom which overhangs her 
own ; guilty as she has been of a feudal delin-> 
quency, in withdrawing herself from the protec- 
tion of her liege lord, Duke Charles, who is not the 
person in the world most likely to view with in- 
difference what trenches on his seigniorial rights.** 

The information that the young Countess was 
in the hands of Charles, added fresh and more 
pointed thorns to Louis's reflections. He was con- 
scious that, by explaining the intrigues by which 
he had induced the Lady Hameline and her to re- 
sort to Peronne, she might supply that evidence 
which he had removed by the execution of Zamet 
Maugrabin ; and he knew well how much such 
proof of his having interfered with the rights of 
the Duke of Burgundy, would furnish both mo^ 
tive and pretext for Charles's availing himself to 
the uttermost of his present predicament. 

Louis discoursed on these matters with great 
anxiety to the Sieur D'Argenton, whose acute and 
political talents better suited the King's temper 
than the blunt martial character of Crevecoeur, or 
the feudal haughtiness of D'Hjonbercourt. 

** These iron-handed soldiers, my good friend 
Comines," he said to his future historian, *' should 
never enter a King's cabinet, but be left with the 
halberts and partizans in the anti-chamber. Their 
hands are indeed made for our use, but the mo^ 
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narch wbo puts their heads to any better occupa- 
tion than that of anvils for his enemies' swords 
and maces, ranks with the fool who presented his 
mistress with a dog-leash for a carcanet. It is 
with such as thou, Philip, whose eyes are gifted 
with the quick and keen sense that sees beyond 
the exterior surface of affairs, that Princes should 
share their council-table, their cabinet — ^what do 
I say ? — ^the most secret recesses of their soul.'' 

D'Argenton, himself so keen a spirit, was natu- 
rally gratified with the approbation of the most 
sagacious Prince in Europe ; and he could not so 
far disguise his internal satisfaction, that Louis 
was not aware that he had made some impression 
on him. 

*^ I would," continued he, " that I had sudb a 
servant, or rather that I were worthy to have one ! 
I had not then been in this unfortunate situation ; 
which, nevertheless, I should hardly regret, could 
I but discover any means of securing the services 
of so experienced a statist." 

D'Argenton said, that all his faculties, such as 
they were, were at the service of his Most Chris- 
tian Majesty, saving always his allegiance to his 
rightful lord, Duke Charles of Burgundy. 

** And am I one who would seduce you from 
that allegiance ?" said Louis, pathetically. " Alas ! 
am I not now endangered by having reposed too 
much confidence in my vassal ? and can the cause 
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of feudal good faith be more sacred with any than 
with me, whose safety depends on an appeal to 
it ? — No, Philip de Comines— -continue to serve 
Charles of Burgundy ; and you will best serve 
him, by bringing round a fair accommodation with 
Louis of France. In doing thus, you will serve us 
both, and one, at least, will be grateful. I am told 
your appointments in this Court hardly match those 
of the Grand Falconer ; and thus the services of 
the wisest counsellor in Europe are put on a level, 
or rather ranked below, those of a fellow who feeds 
and physics kites ! France has wide lands — ^her 
King has much gold. Allow me, my friend, to 
rectify this scandalous inequality. The means are 
not distant — ^Permit me to use them." 

The King produced a weighty bag of money ; 
but Comines, more delicate in his sentiments than 
most courtiers of that time, declined the proffer, 
declaring himself perfectly satisfied with the li- 
berality of his native Prince, and assuring Louis 
that his desire to serve him could not be increased 
by the acceptance of any such gratuity as he had 
proposed. 

** Singular man !" exclaimed the King ; '^ let me 
embrace the only courtier of his time, at once ca- 
pable and incorruptible. Wisdom is to be desired 
more than fine gold ; and believe me, I trust in 
thy kindness, Philip, at this pinch, more than I do 
in the purchased assistance of many who have re- 
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oeived my gifts. I know you will not counsel your 
master to abuse such an opportunity, as fortune, 
and, to speak plain, Des Comines, as my own foUy 
has afforded him.'' 

• ** To abuse it, by no means," answered D'Ar« 
genton ; '' but most certainly to use it.** 

^ How, and in what degree ?'' said Louis. '* I 
am not ass enough to expect that I shall escape 
without some ransom — ^but let it be a reasonable 
one — reason I am ever willing to listen to — at 
Paris or at Flessis, equally as at Peronne." 

^ Ah, but if it like your Majesty," replied Des 
Comines, ** Reason at Paris or Plessis was used to 
speak in so low and soft a tone of voice, that she 
could not always gain an audience of your Majesty 
—at Peronne, she borrows the speaking-trumpet 
of Necessity, and her voice becomes lordly and im- 
perative." 

'< You are figurative," said Louis, unable to re- 
strain an emotion of peevishness ; *' I am a plain 
man. Sir of Argenton. I pray you leave your 
tropes, and come to plain ground. What does 
your Duke expect of me ?" 

'^ I am the bearer of no propositions, my lord," 
said Des Comines ; ** the Duke will soon explain 
his own pleasure ; but some things occur to me as 
proposals, for which your Majesty ought to hold 
yourself prepared. As, for example, the final ces- 
sion of these towns hel*e upon the Somnie." 

7 
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I expected so much," said Louis. 

** That you should disown the Liegeois, and 
William de la Marck." 

** As willingly as I disclaim Hell and Satan," 
said Louis. 

** Ample security will be required, by hostages, 
or occupation of fortresses, or otherwise, that 
France shall in future abstain from stirring up 
rebeUion among the Flemings." 

** It is something new," answered the King, 
** that a vassal should demand pledges from his 
Sovereign : but let that pass too." 

'' A suitable and independant appanage for your 
illustrious brother, the ally and friend of my mas^ 
ter — Normandy or Champagne. The Duke loves 
your father's house, my Liege." 

" So well," answered Louis, " that, mort Dieu ! 
he's about to make them all kings. — Is your bud- 
get of hints yet emptied ?" 

" Not entirely," answered the counsellor : " it 
will certainly be required that your Majesty will 
forbear molesting, as you have done of late, the 
Duke de Bretagne, and that you will no longer 
contest the right which he and other grand feuda- 
tories have, to strike money, to term themselves 
dukes and princes by the grace of God ^" 

*^ In a word, to make so many kings of my 
vassals. Sir Philip, would you make a fratricide 
of me ? — ^You remember well ray brother Charles 

VOL. VII. Y 
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— ^he was no sooner Duke of Ouyenne than he 
died. — ^And what will be left to the descendants 
of Charlemagne, after giving away these rich 
provinces, save to smear themselves with oil at 
Rheims, and to eat their dinner under a high ca- 
nopy !" 

** We will diminish your Majesty's concern on 
that score, by giving you a companion in that soli-> 
tary exaltation," said Philip des Comines. — ** The 
Duke of Burgundy, though he claims not at pre- 
sent the title of an independent king, desires ne- 
vertheless to be freecT in future from the abject 
marks of subjection required of him to the crown 
of France ; — ^it is his purpose to close his ducal 
coronet with an imperial arch, and surmount it 
with a globe, in emblan that his d(Hninions are. 
independent 

** And how dares the Duke of Burgundy, the 
sworn vassal of France," exclaimed Louis, starting 
up, and shewing an unwonted degree of emotion — 
^ how dares he propose such terms to his Sove^ 
reign, as, by every law of Europe, should infer a 
forfeiture of his fief ?** 

'* The doom of forfeiture it would in this case 
be difficult to enforce,"* answered D'Argenton, 
calmly. — ** Your Majesty is aware, that the strict 
interpretation of the feudal law is beccmiing obso- 
lete even in the Empire, and that superior and 
vassal endeavour to mend their situation in r^pard 
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to each other, as they have power and opportuni- 
ty. — ^Your Majesty's interferences with the Duke's 
vassals in Flanders will prove an exculpation of 
my master's conduct, supposing him to insist that, 
by enlarging his independence, France should in 
future be debarred from any jlretext of doing so." 

*^ D'Argenton, D'Argenton !" said Louis, arising 
again, and pacing the room in a pensive manner, 
** this ia a dreadful lesson on the text Fa victis ! 
— ^You' cannot mean that the Duke will insist on 
all these hard conditions ?" 

" At least I would have your Majesty be in a 
condition to discuss them all." 

** Yet moderation, D'Argenton, moderation in 
success, is — ^no one knows better than you — ^neces* 
sary to its ultimate advantage." 

** So please your Majesty, the merit of modera- 
tion is, I have observed, most apt to be extolled by 
the losing party. The winner holds in more esteem 
the prudence which calls on him not to leave an 
opportunity unimproved." 

•• Well, we will consider — ^" replied the King ; 
*^ but at least thiou hast reached the extremity of 
your Duke's unreasonable exaction ? there can re- 
main nothing — or if there does, for so thy brow 
intimates — ^what is it — what indeed can it be — '^ 
unless it be my crown ? which these previous de- 
mands, if granted, will deprive of all its lustre !" 

'* My lord," said D'Argenton, '^ what remains to 
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be mentioned, is a thing partly — ^indeed in a great 
measure — within the Duke's own power, though 
he means to invite your Majesty's accession to it, 
for in truth it touches you nearly.** 

^ Pasques dieu r exclaimed the King impatient- 
ly, " what is it ? — Speak out, Sir Philip — am I to 
send him my daughter for a concubine, or what 
other dishonour is he to put on me ?*' 

" No dishonour, my liege ; but your Majesty's 
cousin, the illustrious Duke of Orleans ^ 

** Ha !" exclaimed the King ; but D'Argenton 
proceeded without heeding the interruption. 

** — Having conferred his affections on the 
young Countess Isabelle de Croye, the Duke ex- 
pects your Majesty will, on your part, as he on 
his, yield your assent to the marriage, and unite 
with him in endowing the right noble couple with 
such an appanage, as, joined to the Countess's es- 
tates, may form a fit establishment for a Child of 
France." 

" Never, never !" said the King, bursting out 
into that emotion which he had of late suppressed 
with much diflSculty, and striding about in a dis- 
ordered haste, which formed the strongest contrast 
to the self-command which he usually exhibited, 
— ** Never, never ! — ^let them bring sdssars, and 
shear my hair like that of the paiish-fool, whom 
I have so richly resembled ! let them bid the mo- 
nastery or the grave yawn for me — ^let them bring 
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red-hot basins to sear my eyes — axe or aconite — 
whatever they will — but Orleans shall not break 
his plighted faith to my daughter, or marry an- 
other while she lives !** 

" Your Majesty,** said D*Argenton, ** ere you 
set your mind so keenly against what is proposed, 
will consider your own want of power to prevent 
it Every wise man, when he sees a rock giving 
way, withdraws from the bootless attempt of pre- 
venting the fisdl." 

** But a brave man," said Louis, ^ will at least 
find his grave beneath it. — ^D'Argenton, consider 
the great loss — the utter destruction, such a mar- 
riage will bring upon my kingdom. Recollect, I 
have but one feeble boy, and this Orleans is the 
next heir— consider that the church hath consent- 
ed to his union with Joan, which unites so happily 
the interests of both branches of my family, — 
think on all this, and think too that this union has 
been the favourite scheme of my whole life — that 
I have schemed for it, fought for it, watched for 
it, prayed for it, — and sinned for it Philip des 
Comines, I will not forego it ! Think, man, think ! 
- — ^pity me in this extremity — ^thy quick brain can 
speedily find some substitute for this sacrifice — 
some ram to be offered up instead of that which is 
dear to me as the Patriarch's only son was to him. 
Philip, pity me ! — you, at least, should know, that 
to men of judgment and foresight, the destruction 
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of the scheme on which they have long dwelt, and 
for which they have long toiled, is more inezpres* 
sibly bitter than the transient grief of ordinary 
men, whose pursuits are but the gratification of 
some temporary passion — you, who know how to 
sympathize with the deeper, the more genuine dis* 
tress of baffled prudence and disappointed sagaci- 
ty, — ^will you not feel for me ?** 

'* My Lord and King !" replied D'Argenton, ** I 
do sympathize with your distress, in so far as duty 
to my master "" 

*' IX> not mention him !" said Louis, acting, or 
at least appearing to act, under an irresistible and 
headlong impulse, which withdrew the usual guard 
which he maintained over his language — ** Charles 
of Burgundy is imworthy of your attachment. He 
who can insult and strike his coimcillors — he who 
can distinguish the wisest and most faithful among 
them,by the opprobrious name of Booted-Head! — ^ 

The wisdom of Philip des Comines did not pre- 
vent his having a high sense of personal conse- 
quence ; and he was so much struck with the words 
which the King uttered, as it were, in the career of 
a passion which overleaped ceremony, that he could 
only reply by repetition of the words " Booted- 
Head ! It is impossible that my master the Duke 
could have so termed the servant who has been at 
his side since he could mount a palfrey — and that 
too before a forei^ monarch ? — ^it is impossible !" 
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liouid instantly saw the impression he had made, 
and avoiding alike atone of condolence, whichmight 
have seemed insulting, and one of sympathy, which 
might have savoured of affectation, he said, with 
simplicity, and at the same time with dignity, ** My 
misfortunes make me foi^^et my courtesy, else I 
had not spoken to you of what it must be unplea* 
sant for you to hear. But you have in reply tax- 
ed me with having uttered impoeBibilities--T:this 
touches my honour; yet I must submit to the 
charge, if I tell you not the circumstances which 
the Duke, laughing until his eyes ran over, as- 
signed for the origin of that opprobrious name, 
which I will not offend your ears by repeating. 
Thus, then, it chanced. You, Sir Philip des Co- 
mines, were at a hunting-match with the Duke of 
Burgundy, your master ; and when he alighted 
after the chase, he required your services in draw- 
mg off his boots. Beading in your looks, perhaps, 
some natural resentment of this disparaging treat- 
ment, he ordered you to sit down in turn, and ren- 
dered you the same office he had just received from 
you. But offended at your understanding him li- 
terally, he no sooner plucked one of your boots off, 
than he brutally beat it about your head till the 
blood flowed, exclaiming against the insolence of a 
subject, who had the presumption to accept of such 
a service at the hand of his Sovereign ; and hence 
he, or his privileged fool Le Glorieux, is in the 
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current habit of distinguighing you by tbe absurd 
and ridiculous name ot T&e-iottee, which makes 
one of the Duke's most ordinary subjects of plea- 
santry." 

While Louis thus spoke, he had the double 
pleasure of galling to the quick the person whom 
he addressed — an exercise which it was in his na» 
ture to enjoy, even where he had not, as in the 
present case, the apology, that lie did so in pure 
retaliation, — and that of observing that he had at 
length been able to find a point in D'Argraiton's 
character which might lead him gradually from 
the interests of Burgundy to those of France. 
But although the deep resentment which the of- 
fended courtier entertained against his master in- 
duced him at a future period to exchange the 
service of Charles for that of Louis, yet, at the 
present moment, he was contented to throw out 
only some general hints of his friendly inclination 
towards France, which he well knew the King 
would understand how to interpret. And indeed 
it would be .unjust to stigmatize the memory of 
the excellent historian with desertion of his master 
on this occasion, although he was certainly now 
possessed with sentiments much more favourable 
to Louis than when he entered the apartment 

He constrained himself to laugh at the anecdote 
which Louis had detailed, and then added, ^ I did 
not think so trifling a frolic would have dwelt on 
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the mind of the Duke so long as to make it worth 
telling again. Some such passage there was of 
drawing off boots and the like, as your Majesty 
knows that the Duke is fond of rude play ; .but it 
has been much exaggerated in his recollection. 
Let it pass on." 

^* Ay, let it pass on," said the King ; ^' it is in- 
deed shame it should have detained us a minute. 
And now, Sir Philip, I hope you are French so 
far as to afford me your best counsel in these dif- 
ficult affairs. You have, I am well aware, the 
dew to the labyrinth, if you would but impart 
it" 

^ Your Majesty may command my best advice 
and service," replied D'Argenton, ^^ under reserva- 
tion always of my duty to my own master." 

This was nearly what the courtier had before 
stated ; but he now repeated it in a tone so diffe- 
rent, that whereas Louis understood from the for- 
mer declaration, that the reserved duty to Burgun- 
dy was the prime thing to be considered, so he now 
saw clearly that the emphasis was reversed, and 
that more weight was now given by the speaker 
to his promise of counsel, than to a restriction 
which seemed interposed for the sake of form and 
consistency. The King resumed his own seat, and 
compelled D'Argenton to sit by him, listening at 
the same time to that statesman, as if the words 
of an orade sounded in his ears. D'Argenton 
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spoke in that low and impressive tone; which im- 
plies at once great sincerity and some caution, and 
at the same time so slowly, as if he was desirous 
that the King should weigh and consider each in- 
dividual word as having its own peculiar and de- 
termined meaning. ^ The things,'' he said, '* which 
I have suggested for your Majesty's consideration, 
harsh as they sound in your ear, are but substi- 
tutes for still more violent proposals brought for- 
ward in the Duke's councils, by those who are more 
hostile to your Majesty. And I need scarce re- 
mind your Majesty, that the more direct and more 
violent suggestions find readiest acceptance with 
our master, who loves brief and dangerous mea- 
sures better than those that are safe, but at the 
same time circuitous." 

^* I remember — *" said the King, ** I have seen 
him swim a river at the risk of drowning, though 
there was a bridge to be found for riding two hun- 
dred yards round." 

'^ True, Sire ; and he that weighs not his life 
against the gratification of a moment of impetuous 
passion, will, on the same impulse, prefer the gra- 
tification of his will to the increase of his substan- 
tial power." 

" Most true," replied the King ; ^ a fool will 
ever grasp rather at the appearance than the 
reality of authority. All this I know to be true 
of Charles of Burgundy. But, my dear friend 
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D'Aigenton, what do you infer from these pre- 
mises?'' 

*^ Simply this, my lord,** answered D'Argenton, 
** that as your Majesty has seen a skilful angler 
control a large and heavy fish, and finally draw 
him to land by a single hair, which fish had broke 
through a tackle tenfold stronger, had the fisher 
presumed to strain the line on him, instead of 
giving him head enough for all his wild flourishes ; 
even so your Majesty, by gratifying the Duke in 
these particulars on which he has pitdied his ideas 
of honour^ and the gratification of his revenge, 
may evade many of the other unpalatable propo- 
sitions at which I have hinted ; and which — in- 
cluding, I must state openly to your Majesty, some 
of those through which France would be most es- 
pecially weakened — ^wiU slide out of his remem- 
brance and attention, and, being referred to subse- 
quent conferences and future discussion, may be 
altogether eluded." 

** I understand you, my good Sir Philip ; but 
to the matter," said the King. ** To which of those 
happy propositions is your Duke so much wedded, 
that contradiction will make him unreasonable and 
untractable ?" 

" To any or to all of them, if it please your 
Majesty, on which you may happen to contradict 
him. This is precisely what your Majesty must 
avoid ; and to take up my former parable, you 



348 QUENTIN DURWARt). 

miist needs remain on the watch, ready to give the 
Duke line enough whenever he shoots away under 
the impulse of his rage. His fury, already con- 
siderably abated, will waste itself if he be imop- 
posed, and you will presently find him become 
more friendly and more tractable/' 

•* StiU," said the King, musing, " there must be 
some particular demands which lie deeper at my 
cousin's heart than the other proposals. Were I 
but aware of these. Sir Philip——" 

*^ Your Majesty may make the lightest of his 
demands the most important, simply by opposing 
it," said D'Argenton ; " nevertheless, my lord, 
thus fiur I can say, that every shadow of treaty 
will be broken off, if your Majesty renounce not 
William de la Marck and the Liegeois." 

** I have already said that I will disown them," 
said the King, ** and well they deserve it at my 
hand ; the viUains have commenced their uproar 
at a moment which might have cost me my life." 

" He that fires a train of powder," replied D'Ar- 
genton, ** must expect a speedy explosion of the 
mine. — But more than mere disavowal of their 
cause will be expected of your Majesty by Duke 
Charles ; for know, that he will demand your Ma-« 
jesty's assistance to put the insurrection down, and 
your royal presence to witness the pimishment 
which he destines for the rebels." 
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^* That may scarce consist with our Honour, 
D'Argenton/' said the King. 

'* To refuse it will scarce consist with your Ma- 
jesty^s safety,** replied Comines. *^ Charles is de- 
termined to shew the people of Flanders, that no 
hope, nay no promise, of assistance from France, 
will save them in their mutinies from the wrath 
and vengeance of Burgundy." 

** But, D*Argenton, I will speak plainly," an- 
swered the King — ^* Could we but procrastinate 
the matter, might not these rogues of Liege make 
their own part good against Duke Charles ? The 
knaves are numerous and steady — Can they not 
hold out their town against him ?" 

'^ With the help of the thousand archers of 
France whom your Majesty promised them, they 
might have done something ; but ^" 

^' Whom I promised them !" said the King — 
*' Alas ! good Sir Philip ! you much wrong me in 
sajring so." 

" — ^But without whom," continued D'Argenton, 
not heeding the interruption, — " as your Majesty 
will not now likely find it convenient to supply 
them, — ^what chance will the burghers have in 
making good their town, in whose walls the large 
breaches made by Charles after the battle of St 
Tron are still unrepaired ; so that the lances of 
JIainault, Brabant, and Burgundy, may advance 
to the attack twenty men in front ?" 
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" The improvident idiots !•• said the King — ^** If 
they have thus neglected their own safety, they 
deserve not my protection. Pass on— I wiU make 
no quarrel for their sake.** 

" The next point, I fear, will sit closer to your 
Majesty's heart,*' said Des Comines. 

" Ah !" replied the King, " you mean that in- 
fernal marriage ! I will not consent to the breach 
of the contract betwixt my daughter Joan and my 
cousin of Orleans — ^it would be wresting the sceptre 
of France from me and my posterity ; for that 
feeble boy the Dauphin is a blighted blossom, which 
will wither without fruit. This match between 
Joan and Orleans has been my thought by day, 
my dream by night — ^I teU thee, D'Argenton, I 
cannot give it up ! — ^Besides, it is inhuman to re- 
quire me, with my ovim hand, to destroy at once 
my own scheme of policy, and the happiness of a 
pair brought up for each other." 

** Are they then so much attached ?" said D'Ar- 
genton. 

** One of them at least is," said the King, ** and 
the one for whom I am bound to be most anxious. 
But you smile. Sir Philip — ^you are no believer in 
the force of love." 

" Nay," said D'Argenton, •* if it please you. 
Sire, I am so little an infidel in that particular, 
that I was about to ask whether it would recon- 
cile you in any degree to your acquiescing in the 
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proposed marriage betwixt the Duke of Orleans 
and Isabelle de Croye, were I to satisfy you that 
the Ciountess's inclinations are so much fixed on 
another, that it is likely it will never be a match ?** 

King Louis sighed. — *' Alas l** he said, *' my 
good and dear friend, from what sepulchre have 
you drawn such dead man's comfort ? Her incli- 
nation, indeed ! — ^Why, to speak truth, supposing 
that Orleans detested my daughter Joan, yet, but 
for this ill-ravelled web of mischance, he must 
needs have married her ; so you may conjecture 
how little chance there is of this damsel being able 
to refuse him imder a similar compulsion, and he 
a Child of France besides. — ^Ah, no, Philip ! — 
little fear of her standing obstinate against the 
suit of such a lover. — Vartumet mutainlef Philip." 

** Your Majesty may, in the present instance, 
undervalue the obstinate courage of this young 
lady. She oomes of a race determinately wilful ; 
and I have picked out of Crevecoeur that she has 
formed a romantic attachment to a young squire, 
who, to say truth, rendered her many services on 
the road.** 

'* Har* said the King — '' an archer of my Guards, 
by name Quentin Durward ?" 

'^ The same, as I think," said D'Argenton ; '' he 
was made prisoner along with the Cioimtess, tnu- 
velling almost alone together." 

'' Now, our Lord and our Lady, and Monseig- 
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neur Saint Martin, and Monseigneur Saint Julian, 
be praised every one of them !*' said the King, 
'* and all laud and honour to the learned Galeotti, 
who read in the stars that this youth's destiny 
was connected with mine ! If the maiden be so at- 
tached to him as to make her refractory to the will 
of Burgundy, this Quentin hath indeed been rare^ 
ly useful to me." 

" I believe, my lord, in CrevecoBur's report that 
there is some chance of her being sufficiently ob- 
stinate ; besides, doubtless, the noble Duke him- 
self, notwithstanding what your Majesty was plea- 
sed to hint in way of supposition, will not willing- 
ly renounce his fair cousin, to whom he has been 
long engaged." 

" Uraph !" answered the King — " But you have 
never seen my daughter Joan. — A howlet, man ! 
— an absolute owl, whom I am ashamed of ! But 
let him be only a wise man, and marry her, I will 
give him leave to be mad par amours for the fair- 
est lady in France. — ^And now, Philip, have you 
given me the fuU map of your master's mind ?" 

** I have possessed you. Sire, of those particulars 
on which he is at present most disposed to insist. 
But your Majesty well knows th^t the Duke's dis- 
position is like a sweeping torrent, which only 
passes sm^oothly forward when its waves encoun- 
ter no opposition ; and what may be presented to 
chafe him into fury, it is impossible even to guess. 
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Were more distmct evidenee of your Majestjr's 
practices, (pardon the phrase, where there is so 
little time for ceremony,) with the Liegeois and 
William de la Marck to occur unexpectedly, the 
issue might be terrible. — ^There are strange news 
£rom that country — they say La Marck hath mar- 
ried Hameline, the elder Countess of Croye." 

^* That old fool was so mad on marriage, that 
she would have accepted tiie hand of Satan,'' said 
the King ; ^ but that La Marck, beast as he is, 
should have married her, rather more surprises 



me.** 



** There is a report also," continued Comines, 
« that an envoy, or herald, on La Marck's part, is 
approaching Peronne ; — ^this is like to drive the 
Duke frantic with rage — I trust that he has no 
letters, or the like, to shew on your Majesty's 
part?" 

''Letters to a Wild Boar !" answered the King. 
— ^ No, no. Sir Philip, I was no such fool as to 
cast pearls before swine — What little intercourse 
I had with the brute animal was by message, in 
which I always employed such low-bred slaves and 
vagabonds, that their evidence would not be recei- 
ved in a trial for robbing a hen-roost." 

« I can then only further recommend," said 
D'Argenton, taking his leave, '' that your Majesty 
should remain on your guard, be guided by events, 
and, above all, avoid using any language or argu- 
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ment with the Duke which may better become 
your dignity than your preseiit condition." 

If my dignity," said the King, ** grow trouble- 
some to me, — ^which it seldom doth While there 
arer deeper interests to think of, — I have a special 
remedy for that swelling of the heart — It is but 
looking into a ruinous closet, Sir Philip, and think- 
ing of the death of Charles the Simple;' and it 
cures me as effectually as the cold bath would cool 
a fever. — ^And now, my friend and monitor, must 
thou be gone ? Well, Sir Philip, the time must 
come when thou wilt tire reading lessons of state 
policy to the Bull of Burgundy, who is incapable 
of comprehending your most simple argument — If 
Louis of Valois then lives, thou hast a friend in 
the Court of France. I tell thee, my Philip, it 
would be a blessing to my kingdom should I ever 
acquire thee ; who, with a profound view of sub- 
jects of state, hast also a conscience, capable of 
feeling and discerning between right and wrong. 
So help me, our Lord and Lady, and Monseigneur 
Saint Martin, Oliver and Balue have hearts as 
hardened as the nether nfiill-stone ; and my life is 
embittered by remorse and penances for the crimes 
they make me commit. Thou, Sir Philip, possess- 
ed of the wisdom of present and past times, canst 
teach how to become great without ceasing to be 
virtuous." 

*' A hard task, and which few have attained," 
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said the historian ; ** but which is yet within the 
reach of princes, who will strive for it Mean- 
time, Sire, be prepared, for the Duke will present- 
ly confer with you.** 

Louis looked long after Philip when he left the 
apartment, and at length burst into a bitter laughs 
** He spoke of fishing — I have sent him home, a 
trout properly tickled! — ^And he thinks himself 
virtuous because he took no bribe, but contented 
himself with flattery and promises, and the plea* 
sure of avenging an affront to his vanity ! — ^Why, 
he is but so much the poorer for the reftusal of the 
money — not a jot the more honest. He must be 
mine though, for he hath the shrewdest head 
among them. Well, now for a nobler game ! I 
must face this leviathan Charles, who will present- 
ly swim hitherward, cleaving the deep before him. 
I must, like a trembling sailor, throw a tub over 
board to amuse him. But I may one day find the 
chance— of driving a harpoon into his entrails !" 
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CHAR XVII, 



THE INTERVIEW. 

Hold fast thy truth, young soldier. — Gentle maiden, 

Keep yon y«mr promise pUght — leaTe age its subdeto. 

And grey-bairM poliqr its mace of fidsebood ; 

But be you candid as the morning sky* 

Ere the high sun sucks vapours up to stain it. 

The TfUL 



On the perilous and important morning which 
preceded the meeting of the two Princes in the 
Castle of Peronne, Oliver le Dain did his matter 
the service of an active and skilfiil agent, making 
interest for Louis in every quarter, both with pre- 
sents and promises; so that when the Duke's 
anger should blaze forth, all aroimd should be in- 
terested to smother, and not to increase the con- 
flagration. He glided like night, from tent to tent, 
from house to house, making himself friends, but 
not, in the Apostle's sense, with the Mammon of 
unrighteousness. As was said of another active 
political agent, ** his finger was in every man's 
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palm, his mouth was in every man's ear ;" and for 
various reasons, some of which we have formerly 
hinted at, he secured the fieivour of many Burgun*- 
dian nobles, who either had something to hope or 
fear from France^ or who thought that, ware the 
power of Louis too much reduced, their own Duke 
would be likely to pursue the road to despotic au- 
thority, to which his heart naturally inclined him, 
with a daring and unopposed pace. 

Where Oliver thought his own presence or ar- 
guments might be less acceptable, he employed 
that of other servants of the King ; and it was in 
this manner that he obtained, by the £avour of the 
Count de Crevecoeur, an interview betwixt Lord 
Crawford, accompanied by Le Balafr^, and Quen- 
tin Durward, who, since he had arrived at Pe- 
ronne, had been detained in a sort of honourable 
confinement. Private affairs were assigned as the 
cause of requesting this meeting ; but it is proba- 
ble that Crevecoeur, who was afraid that his mas- 
ter might be stirred up in passion to do something 
dishonourably violent towards Louis, was not sorry 
to afford an opportunity to Crawford to give some 
hints to the young Archer, which might prove 
useful to his master. 

The meeting between the countrjrmen was cor- 
dial and even affecting. 

** Thou art a singular youth," said Crawford, 
stroking the head of young Durward, as a grand- 
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Bire mi^t do that o£ his descendant ; '' Certes* 
you have had as meikle good fortujie ap if you had 
been bom with a lucky-hood on your hc^." 

** All comes of his gaining an archer's place at 
such early years/' said Le Balafr^ ; ^^ I n^rer was 
so muoh talked of, fair n^hew, because I was 
five-and-twenty y€»Brs old before I was bor^ de 
pager 

** And an ill4ooking mountainous monster of a 
page thou wert, Ludovic,'' said the old command- 
er, " with a beard like a baker's shod, and a back 
like old Wallape Wight." 

** I fear," said Quentin, with downcast eyes, '^ I 
shall enjoy that title to distinction but a short time 
— since it is my purpose to resign the service of 
the Arch^-guard." 

Le Balafr6 was struck almost mute with asto- 
nishment, and Crawford's ancient features gleam- 
ed with disjdeasure. The' former at length mus- 
tered words enough to say, ^^ Resign !^-^leaye your 
place in the Scottish Archers ! — such a thing was 
never dreamed of. — ^I would not give up my situ-* 
ation, to be made Constable of France." 

" ^u8h ! Ludovlc," 0aid Crawford; " this young- 
ster knows better how to shape his course with 
the wind than we of the old world do. His jour- 
ney hath given him some pretty tales to tell about 
|Cing Louis ; and h^ is tumipg Buigundian, that 
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he may make his own little profit by telling them 
to Duke Charles." 

"^ If I thought so," said Le Balafr^, '' I would 
cut his throat with mjr own hand, were he fifty 
times my sister's son." 

'^ But you would first inquire, whether I Reser- 
ved to be so treated, fair kinsman?" answered 
Quentin ; — ** and you, my lord, know that I am 
no tale^hearer ; nor shall either question or torture 
draw out of me a word to King Louis's prejudice, 
which may have come to my knowledge while I 
was in his service. — So far my oath of duty keeps 
me silent. But I will not remain in that service, 
in which, besides the perils of fair battle with 
mine enemies, I am to be exposed to the dangers 
of. ambuscade on the part of my friends." 

*^ Nay, if he objects to lying in ambuscade," said 
Le Balafrd, looking sorrowfully at the Lord Craw- 
ford, ^' I am afraid, my lord, that all is over with 
him ! I myself have had thirty bushments break 
upon me, and truly I think I have laid in ambus- 
cade twice as often myself, it being a favourite 
practice in our King's mode of making war." 

^^ It is so indeed, Ludovic," answered Lord 
Crawford; ** nevertheless, hold your peace, for 
I believe I understand this gear better than you 
do." 

" I wish to Our Lady you may, my lord," an- 
swered Ludovic ; ** but it wounds me to the Viery 
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midriff, to tMnk my sister's son should fear an am« 
bushmenf 

" Young man," said Crawford, " I partly guess 
your meaning. You have met foul play on the 
road where you travelled by the King's command, 
and you think you have reason to charge him wiUi 
being the author of it" 

** I have been threatened with foul play in the 
execution of the King's commission ; but I have 
had the good fortune to elude it^whether his Ma- 
jesty be innocent or guilty in the matter, I leave 
to God and his own conscience. He fed me when 
I was a^hungered-Hreceived me when I was a 
wandering stranger. I will never load him in his 
adversity with accusations which may indeed be 
unjust, since I heard them only from the vilest 
mouths." 

** My dear boy — ^my own lad !" said Crawford, 
taking him in his arms — ** Ye think like a Scot, 
every joint of you ! — ^Like one that will forget a 
cause of quarrel with a friend whose back is al- 
ready at the wall, and remepiber nothing of him 
but his kindness." 

** Since my Iiord Crawfn^ has embraced my 
nephew," said Ludovie Lesly, '^ I will embrace 
him also — ^though I would have you to know, that 
to understand the service of an ambushment ia as 
necessary to a soldier, as it is to a priest to be able 
to read bis breviary." 
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** Be hushed, Ludovic/' said Crawford ; '' ye are 
an ass, my Mend, and ken not the blessing Heaven 
has sent you in this braw callant. — ^And now tell 
me, Quentin, my man, hath the King any advice 
of this farave, christian, and manly resolution of 
yours ? for, poor man, he had need, in his strait, 
to ken what he has to redcon upon. Had he but 
brought the whole brigade of Guards with him !— 
But God's will be done-— Kens he of your purpose^ 
think you ?*" 

** I really can hardly tell," answered Quentin ; 
<< but I assured his learned Astrologer, Mairtius 
Galeotti, of my resolution to be silent on all that 
could injure the King with the Duke of Burgundy* 
The particulars which I suspect, I will not (imder 
your favour) communicate even to your Lordship ; 
and to the philosopher I was, of course, far less 
willing to imfold Aiyself." 

*^ Ha! — ay! — ^ answered Lord Crawford — • 
** Oliver did indeed tell me that Galeotti prophe- 
sied most stoutly concerning the line of conduct 
you were to hold ; and I am truly glad to find he 
did so on better authority than the stars."' 

^^ He prophesy !" said Le Balafr^, laughing ; 
<< the stars never told him that honest Ludovic 
Lesly used to help yonder wench of his to spend 
the fair ducats he flings into her li^." 

*^ Hush ! Ludovic," said his captain, ^ hush ! 
thou beast, man ! — ^If thou dost not respect my 
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grey hairs, becwse I have been e'en too much of 
a routier myself, irespect the boy's youth and in- 
nocence, and let us haye no more of jsuch unbe* 
€Qming daffing." 

«< Your Honour may say your pleasure," an* 
swered Ludovic Lesly ; *' but, hy my faith, se- 
qcmd-isighted Saunders Soujdesaw, the town-souter 
of Glen-houlakin, was worth Gallotti, or Gallic 
potty, or whatever, ye call him, twice told, for a 
prophet. He foretold that all my sister's children 
would die some day ; and he foretold it in the very 
hour that the yoimgest was bom, and that is this 
lad Quentin-r-who, no doubt, will one day die, to 
make up the prophecy — ^the more's the pity-*T4he 
whol^ cumey of them is gone but himself. And 
Saunders foretold to myself one day, that I should 
be made by marriage, which doubtless will also 
happen in due time, though it hath not yet come 
to pass — ^though how or when, I can hardly guess, 
aa I care not myself for the wedded state, and Quen- 
tin is but a lad. Also, Saunders predicted — r-" 

•^ Nay," said Lord Crawford, " unless the pre- 
diction be singularly to the. purpose, I must cut 
you abort, my good Ludovic ; for both you and I 
must now leave your nephew, with prayers to Our 
Lady to strengthen him in the good mind he is in ; 
for this is a case in which a light word might do 
more mischief than all the Parliament of Paris 
could mend. — ^My blessing with you, iny lad ; and 
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be in no hurry to think of leaving our body ; for 
there will be good blows going presaatly in the 
leye of day, and no ambuscade." 

^^ And my blessing too, nephew," said Ludovic 
Le^ly ; ** for, since you have satisfied our most 
lioble captain, I also am satisfied, as in dujty bound." 

*' Stay, my lord," said Quentin, and led Lord 
Crawford a little apart from his unde. ** I must 
not forget to mention, that there is a person be- 
sides in the world, who, having learned from me 
these circumstances, which it is e^isential to King 
Louis's safety should at present remain concealed, 
may not think that the same obligation of secrecy, 
which attaches to me as the King's soldier, and as 
having been relieved by his bounty, is at all bind- 
ing on her." 

. i***On her /" replied Crawford ; " nay, if there be 
a wraifin in the secret, the Lord ha' mercy, for we 
are all on the rocks again !" 

Do not suppose so, my lord," replied Durward, 

but uae your interest with the Count of Creve- 
ooeur to permit me an interview with the Coimtess 
Isabelle of Croye, who is the party possessed of my 
secret, and I doubt not that I can persuade her to 
be as silent as I shall unquestionably myself re* 
main, concerning whatsoever may incense the Duke 
against King Louis." 

The old soldier mused for a long time — ^looked 
up. to the ceiling, then down again upon the floor 
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— ^then shook his head, — and at length said, ** There 
is something in all this, which, by my honour, I 
do not understand. TheCountessIsabelleofCroye! 
— an interview with a lady of her birth, blood, and 
possessions ! — and thou a raw Scottish lad, so cer- 
tain of carrying thy point with her ? Thou art 
either strangely confident, my young friend, or else 
you have used your time well upon the journey. 
But, by the Cross of Saint Andrew ! I will move 
Crevecoeur in thy behalf ; and, as he truly fears 
that Duke Charles may be provoked against the 
King to the extremity of falling foul, I think it 
likely he may grant thy request, though, by my 
honour, it is a comical one !" 

So saying, and shrugging up his shoulders, the 
old Lord left the apartment, followed by Ludovic 
Lesly, who, forming his looks on those of his 
principal, endeavoured, though knowing nothing 
of the cause of his wonder, to look as mysterious 
and important as Crawford himself. 

In a few minutes Crawford returned, but with- 
out his attendant Le Balafr6. The old man seem« 
ed in singular humour, laughing and chuckling to 
himself in a manner which strangely distorted his 
old and rigid features, and at the same time shaking 
his head, as at something which he could not help 
condemning, while he found it irresistibly ludicrous. 
" My certes, countryman," said he, ** but you are 
not blate^^you will never lose fair lady for faint 
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heart ! Creveooenr swallowed your proposal as he 
would have done a cup of Tm^ar, and swore to me 
roundly, by all the saints in Burgundy, that, but 
that the honour of princes and the peace of king- 
doms were at stake, you should never see even so 
much as the print of the Countess Isabelle's foot 
on the day. Were it not that he had a dame, and 
a fair one, I would have thought that he meant to 
break a lance for the prize himself. P^haps he 
thinks of his nephew, the County Stephen. A 
Countess I^-wouldno less serve you to be minting 
at ? — ^But come along — your interview with her 
must be brief — ^But I fancy you know how to 
make the most of little time — ^ho ! ho ! ho ! — ^By 
my fiuth, I can hardly chide thee for the presiunp- 
tion, I have such a good will to laugh at it !" 

With a brow like scarlet, at once offended and 
disconcerted by the blunt inferences of the old sol- 
dier, and vexed at beholding in what an absurd 
light his passion was viewed by every person of 
experience, Durward followed Lord Crawford in 
silence to the Ursuline convent, in which the 
Countess was lodged, and in the parlour of Which 
he found the Count de Crevecoeur. 

^ So, young gallant," said the latter, sternly, 
^ you must see the fair companion of your roman- 
tic expedition once more, it seems ?" 

^ Yes, my Lord Coimt," answered Quentin, firm- 
ly ; << and, what is more, I must see bar alone." 
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*' That shall never be/' said the Count de Ore- 
vecoBur, **^Lord Crawford,- I make you judge- 
This young lady, the daughter of my old friend 
and companion in arms, the richest heiress in Bur- 
gundy, has confessed a sort of a — what was I go- 
ing to say ?-*in short, she is a fool,' and your man- 
at-arms here a presumptuous coxcomb— -In a word, 
they shall not meet alone." 

** Then will I not speak a single word to the 
Countess in your presence," said Quentin, much 
delighted. ** You have told me much that I did 
not dare, presumptuous as I may be, even to hope.'' 

" Ay, truly said, my friend," said Crawford. 
<* You have been imprudent in your communicar- 
tions ; and, since you refer to me, and there is a 
good stout grating across the parlour, I would ad- 
vise you to trust to it, and let them do the worst 
with their tongues. What, man ! the life of a King, 
and many thousands besides, is not to be weighed 
with the chance of two young things whilly-whaw- 
ing in ilk other's ears for a minute." 

So saying, he dragged off Crevecoeur, who fol- 
lowed very reluctantly, and casting many angry 
glances at the young Archer as he left the room. 

In a moment after, the Countess Isabelle enter- 
ed on the other side of the grate, and no sooner 
saw Quentin alone in the parlour, than she stop- 
ped short, and cast her eyes on the ground for the 
space of half a minute. ^* Yet why should I be un- 



QUENTIN DUEWAKD. 36? 

gratefcd/' she said, ** because others are unjustly 
sulspicious ?-^My friend — my preserver; I may al- 
most say, so much have I been beset by treachery 
— ^tny only faithful and constant friend !" 

As she spoke thus, she extended her hand fo 
him through the grate, nay, suffered him to retain 
it, until he had covered it with kisses, not unming- 
led with tears. She only said, ** Durward, were 
we ever to meet again, I would not permit this 
fbUy.** 

If it be considered that Quentin had guarded 
her through so many perils — that he had been, in 
truth, her only faithfid and zealous protector, per- 
haps my fair readers, even if countesses and heir- 
esses should be of the number, will pardon the de- 
rogation. 

But the Countess extricated her hand at length, 
and stepping a pace back from the grate, asked 
Durward, in a very 'embarrassed tone, what boon 
he had to ask of her ? — " For that you have a re- 
quest to make, I have learned from the old Scot- 
tish Lord, who came here but now with my cou- 
sin of Crevecceur. Let it be but reasonable," she 
said, '' but such as poor Isabelle can grant with 
duty and honour uninfringed, and you cannot tax 
my slender powers too highly. But, O ! do not 
speak hastily — do not say," she added, looking 
around with timidity, '' aught that might, if over- 
heard, do prejudice to us both." 
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« Fear not, noble lady,^ said Quentin, sorrow^ 
folly ; '' it is not here that I can forget the dis- 
tance which fate has placed between us, or expose 
you to the censures of your proud kindred, as the 
object of the most devoted lore to one^ poorer and 
less powerful — ^not perhaps less noble than them- 
selves. Let that pass like a dream of the night to 
all but one bosom, where, dream as it is, it will 
fill up the room of all existing realities." 

'^ Hush ! hush !" said Isabelle ; *' for your own 
sake, — ^for mine, — ^be silent on such a theme. Tell 
me rather what it is you have to ask of me.** 

*^ Forgiveness to one, who, for his own selfish 
views, hath conducted himself as yoiu: enemy.'' 

^' I trust I forgive all my enemies," answered 
Isabelle ; '^ but oh, Durward ! through what scenes 
have your courage and presence of mind protected 
me ! — ^Yonder bloody hall— the good Bishop — ^I 
knew not till yesterday half the horrors I had un- 
consciously witnessed !" 

^^ Do not think on them," said Quentin, who 
saw the transient colour whidi had come to her 
eheek during their conference, fast fading into the 
most deadly paleness — ^* Do not look back, but 
look steadily forward, as they needs must who 
walk in a perjjious road. Hearken to me. King 
Louis deserves nothing better at your hand, of all 
others, than to be proclaimed the wily and insidi- 
ous politician, which he really is. But to tax him 
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as the encourager of your flight — still more as the 
author of a plan to throw you into the hands of 
De la Marck — ^will at this moment produce per- 
haps the King's death or dethronement ; and, at 
all events, the most bloody war between France 
and Burgundy which the two countries have ever 
been engaged in.** 

** These evils shall not arrive for my sake, if 
they can be prevented," said the Countess Isabelle ; 
** and indeed your slightest request were enough 
to make me forego my revenge, were that at any 
time a passion which I deeply cherish. Is it pos- 
sible I would rather remember King Louis's in- 
juries, than your invaluable services ? — ^Yet how 
is this to be ? — ^When I am called before my Sove- 
reign, the Duke of Burgundy, I must either stand 
silent, or speak the truth. The former would be 
contumacity ; and to a falde tale you will not de- 
sire me to train my tongue." 

** Siu-ely not," said Durward ; " but let your 
evidence concerning Louis be confined to what 
you yourself positively know to be truth ; and 
when you mention what others have reported, no 
matter how credibly, let it be as reports only, and 
beware of pledging your own personal evidence to 
that, which, though you may fully believe, you 
cannot personally know. The assembled Council 
0f Burgundy cannot refuse to a Monarch the jus- 
tice, Which in my country is rendered to the mean- 
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est perscm under accusation. They must esteem 
faim innocent, until direct and sufficient proof shall 
demonstrate his guilt. Now, what does not con- 
sist with your own certain knowledge, should he 
proved by other evidence than your report from 
hearsay." 

^^ I think I understand you," said the Countess 
Isabelle. 

** I will make my meaning plainer," said Quen- 
tin ; and was illustrating it accordingly by more 
than one instance, when the convent-bell tolled- 

" That," said the Countess, " is a signal that 
we must part — ^part for ever ! — But do not forget 
me, Durward; I will never forget you — your 
faithful services '' 

She could not speak more, but again extended 
her hand, which was again pressed to his lips ; and 
I know not how it was, that, in endeavouring to 
withdraw her hand, the Countess came so close to 
the grating, that Quentin was encouraged to press 
tlie adieu on her lips. The young lady did not 
chide him — ^perhaps there was no time ; for Creve- 
coeur and Crawford, who had been from some 
loop-hole eye-witnesses, if not ear-witnesses also, 
of what was passing, rushed into the apartment, 
the first in a towering passion, the latter laughing, 
and holding him back. 

" To your chamber, young mistress — ^to your 
chamber !" esclaimed the Count to Isabelle, who. 
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flinging down her veil, retired in all faaiste, — '• 
^* which should be exchanged for a cell, and bread 
and water. — ^And you, gentle sir, who are so mal- 
apert, the time will come when the interests of 
kings and kingdoms may not be connected with 
sudi as you are, and you shall then learn the pe- 
nalty of your audacity in raising your beggarly 
eyes '* 

" Hush ! hush ! — enough said — ^rein up — rein 
up," said the old Lord ; — ** and you, Quentin, I 
command you be silent, and begone to your quar« 
ters. — ^There is no such room for scorn neither, 
Sir Count of Crevecoeur — Quentin Durward is as 
much a gentleman as the King, only, as the Spa^ 
niard says, not so rich. He is as noble as myself, 
and I am chief of my name. Tush, tush ! man, you 
must not speak to us of penalties." 

" My lord, my lord," said Crevecoeur, impatient- 
ly, *^ the insolence of these foreign mercenaries is 
proverbial, and should receive rather rebuke than 
encouragement from you, who are their leader." 

" My Lord Count," answered Crawford, ** I have 
ordered my command for these fifty years, without 
advice either from Frendmian or Burgundian; 
and I intend to do so, under your favour, so long 
as I shall continue to hold it." 

** Well, well, my lord," said CreveccBur, ** I 
meant you no disrespect ; your nobleness, as wdl 
as your age, entitle you to be privileged in your 
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impatience ; and for these young people, I am sH- 
tifified to overlook the past, since I will take care 
that they never meet again.'" 

** Do not take that upon your salvation, Creve^ 
cceur,** said the old Lord, laughing, *' mountains, 
it is said, mayAineet, and why not mortal creatures 
that have legs, and life and love to put those legs 
in motion ? Yon kiss, Crevecoeur, came tenderly 
o£f — methinks it was ominous." 

*^ You are striving again to disturb my patience,** 
said Crevecoeur, ^^ but I will not give you that ad- 
vantage over me.— Hark ! they toll the summons 
to the Castle — an awfiil meeting, of which God 
only can foretel the issue." 

^* This issue I can foretel," said the old Scottish 
Lord, *^ that if violence is to be offered to the person 
of the King, few as his friends are, and surround^ 
ed by his enemies, he shall neither fall alone nor 
unavenged ; and grieved I am, that Ms own posi- 
tive orders have prevented my taking measures to 
prepare for such an issue." 

^ My Lord of Crawford," said the Burgundian, 
'' to anticipate such evil is the sure way to give 
oocasion to it. Obey the orders of your royal mas- 
ter, and give no pretext for violence by taking 
hasty offence, and you will find that the day will 
pass over more smoothly than you now conjec- 
ture." 
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CHAP. XVIII. 

THE INVESTIGATION. 

Me rather had, my heart might feel your love, 
Than my displeased e^e tee your courtesy. 
Up, eoosiD, ap.~youf heart U ap, I knov, 
Thus high at least — although your knee— 

King Riehttrd II. 

At the first toll of the bell, which was to sum- 
mon the great nobles of Burgundy together in 
council, with the very few French peers who were 
to.be present on the occasion, Duke Charles, fol- 
lowed by a part of his train, armed with partisans 
and battle-axes, entered the Hall of Herbert^s 
Tower, in the Castle of Peronne. King Louis, 
who had expected the visit, arose and made two 
steps towards the Duke, and then remained stand- 
ing wfth an air of dignity, which, in spite of the 
meanness of his dress, and the familiarity of his 
ordinary maimers, he knew very well how to as- 
sume whoi he judged it necessary. Upon the pre* 
sent important cnais, the composure of his demea- 
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nour had an evident effect upon his rival, who 
changed the abrupt and hasty step with which he 
entered the apartment, into one more becoming a 
great vassal entering the presence of his Lord Pa- 
ramount. Apparently the Duke had formed the 
internal resolution to treat Louis, in the outset at 
least, with the formalities due to his high station ; 
but at the same time it was evident, that, in doing 
so, he put no small constraint upon the fiery im- 
patience of his own disposition, and was scarce 
able to control the feelings of resentment, and 
the thirst of. revenge, which boiled in his bosom. 
Hence, though he compelled himself to use the 
outward acts, and in some degree the language, of 
courtesy and reverence, his colour came and went 
rapidly — his voice was abrupt, hoarse^ and broken 
—his limbs shook, as impatient of the curb im- 
posed on his motions — h^ frowned, and \At his lip 
until the blood came — and every look and move- 
ment shewed that the most passionate prince who 
ever lived, was under the dominion of one of his 
most violent accesses of fury. 

The King marked this war of passion with a 
calm and untroubled eye ; for, though he gather- 
ed from the Duke's looks a foretaste of the bitter- 
ness of death, which he dreaded alike as a mortal 
and a sinful man, yet he was resolved, like a wary 
and skilful pilot, neither to suffer himself to be 
disconcerted by his own fears, nor Uy abandon the. 
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helm, while there was a chance of saving the ves- 
sel. When the Duke, in a hoarse and broken tone, 
said something of the scarcity of his acconunoda- 
tions, he answered with a smile, that he could not 
complain, since he had as yet found Herbert's 
Tower a better residence than it had proved to 
one of his ancestors. 

" They told you the tradition then?** said Charles 
— " Yes — ^here he was slain — ^but it was because 
he refused to take the cowl, and finish his days in 
a monastery." 

** The more fool he,** said Louis, affecting un- 
concern, « since he gained the torment of being a 
martyr, without the merit of being a saint.'* 

" I come," said the Duke, " to pray your Ma^ 
jesty to attend a high council, at which things of 
weight are to be deliberated upon concerning the 
welfare of France and Burgundy. You will pre- 
sently meet them — ^that is, if such be your plea^ 
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Nay, my fair cousin," said the King, " never 
strain courtesy so far, as to entreat what you may 
so boldly command — ^To council, since such is your 
Grace's pleasure. We are somewhat shorn of our 
train," he added, looking upon the small suit that 
arranged themselves to attend him — ^^ but you, 
cousin, must shine out for us both." 

Marshalled by Toison d'Or, chief of the heralds 
of Burgundy, the Princes left the Earl Herbert's 
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Tower, and entered the castle-yard, which Louis 
observed was filled with the Duke's body-guard 
and men-at-arms» splendidly accoutred, and drawn 
up in martial array. Crossing the court, they en- 
tered the Council-hall, which was in a much more 
modern part of the building than that of which 
Louis had been the tenant, and, though in disre^ 
pair, had been hastily arranged for the solemnity 
of a public council. Two chairs of state were erect- 
ed under the same canopy, that for the King being 
raised two steps higher than that which the Duke 
was to occupy ; about twenty of the chief nobility 
sat, arranged in due order, pn. either hand of the 
chairs of state ; and thus, when they were both 
seated, the person for whose trial, as it might be 
called, the council was summoned, held the highest 
place, and appeared to preside in it. 

It was perhaps to get rid of this inconsistency, 
and the scruples which might have been inspired 
by it, that Duke Charles, having bowed slightly to 
the royal chair, bluntly opened the sitting with the 
following words : — 

** My good v^sals and councillors, it is not im- 
known to you what disturbances have arisen in 
our territories, both in our father's time, and in 
our own, from the rebellion of vassals against su- 
periors, and subjects against their princes. And 
lately, we have had the most dreadAil proof of the 
height to which thes^ evils havQ arrived in our case» 
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by the scandalous flight of the Countess Isabelle of 
Croye, and her aunt the Lady Hameline, to take 
refiige with a foreign power, thereby renouncing 
their fealty to us, and inferring the forfeiture of 
their fiefe ; and in another more dreadful and de- 
plorable instance, by the sacrilegious and bloody 
murder of our beloved brother and ally the Bishop 
of Liege, and the rebellion of that treacherous 
dty, which was but too mildly punished for the 
last insurrection. We have been informed that 
these sad events may be traced, not merely to the 
inconstancy and folly of women, and the presump- 
tion of pampered citizens, but to the agency of 
foreign power, and the interference of a mighty 
neighbour, from whom, if good deeds could merit 
any return in kind. Burgundy could have expect- 
ed nothing but the most sincere and devoted friend- 
sjiip. If this should prove truth," said the Duke, 
setting his teeth, and pressing his heel against the 
ground, ** what consideration shall withhold us — 
the means being in our power — from taking such 
measures, as shall effectually, and at the very 
source, close up the main spring, from which these 
evils have yearly flowed on us ?" 

The Duke had begun bis speech with some calm- 
ness, but he elevated his voice at the conclusion ; 
and the last sentence was spoken in a tone which 
made all the councillors tremble, and brought a 
transient fit of paleness across the King's cheek. 
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He instantly recalled his courage, however, and 
addressed the council in his turn, in a tone erin- 
dng so much ease and composure, that the Duke, . 
though he seemed desirous to interrupt or stop 
him, found no decent opportunity to do so. 

" Nobles of Franbe and of Burgundy," he said, 
^^ Knights of the Holy ^irit and of the Golden 
Fleece ! since a King must plead his cause as an 
accused person, he cannot desire nobler judges, 
than the flower of nobleness, and muster and pride 
of chivalry. Our fair cousin of Burgundy hath 
but darkened the dispute between us, in so far as 
his courtesy has declined to state it in precise 
terms. I, who have no cause for observing such 
delicacy, nay, whose condition permits me not to 
do so, crave leave to speak more precisely. It is 
to Us, my lords — ^to Us, his liege Lord, his kins- 
man, his ally, that imhappy circumstances, per- 
verting our cousin's dear judgment and better na- 
ture, have induced him to apply the hateful charges 
of seducing his vassals from their allegiance, stir- 
ring up the people of Liege to revolt, and stimu- 
lating the outlawed William de la Marck to com- 
mit a most cruel and sacrilegious murder. Nobles 
of France and Burgundy, I might truly appeal to 
the circumstances in which I now stand, as being 
in themselves a complete contradiction of such an 
accusation ; for is it to be supposed, that, having 
the sense of a rational being left me, I should have 
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thrown mjrsdf unreservedly into the power of the 
Duke of Burgundy^ while I was practising treach- 
ery against him, such as could not fail to be dis- 
Goyered, and which, being discovered, must place 
me, as I now stand, in the power of a justly ex« 
asperated prince? The folly of one who should 
seat himself quietly down to repose on a mine, 
after he had lighted the match which was to cause 
instant explosion, would have been wisdom com* 
pared to mine. I have no doubt, that, amongst 
the perpetrators of those horrible treasons at Schon- 
waldt,* villains have been busy with my name — 
but am I to be answerable, who have given them 
no right to use it ? — If two silly women, disgust- 
ed on account of some romantic cause of displea- 
sure, sought refuge at my Court, does it follow 
that they did so by my direction? — It will be 
found, when inquired into, that, since honour and 
chivahy forbade my sending them back prisoners 
to the Court of Burgundy, — which I think, gen- 
tlemen, no one who wears the collar of these 
Orders would suggest, — ^that I came as nearly as 
possible to the same point, by placing them in the 
hands of the venerable father in God, who is now 
a saint in heaven." — Here Louis seemed much af- 
fected, and pressed his kerchief to his eyes — ** In 
the hands, I say, of a member of my own family^ 
and still more closely united with that of Burgun- 
dy, whose situation, exalted condition in the churchy 
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and, alas ! whose numerous virtues, qualified him 
to be the protector of these imhappy wanderers 
for a little while, and the mediator betwixt them 
and their liege Lord. I say, therefore, the only dr-* 
cumstances which seem in my brother of Burgun-^ 
dy's hasty view of this subject, to argue unworthy 
suspicions against me, are such as can be explain- 
ed on the fairest and most honourable motives ; 
and I say, moreover, that no one particle of credit 
ble evidence can be brought to support the inju-> 
rious diarges which have induced my brother to 
alter his friendly looks towards one who came to 
him in full confidence of friendship — ^have caused 
him to turn his festive hall into a court of justice, 
and his hospitable apartments into a prison." 

** My lord, my lord," said Charles, breaking in 
so soon as the King paused, ** for your being here 
at a time so unluckily coinciding with the execu** 
tion of your projects, I can only account by sup- 
posing, that those who make it their trade to im- 
pose on others, do sometimes egregiously delude 
themselves. The engineer is sometimes killed by 
the springing of his own petard. — For what is to 
follow, let it depend on the event of this solemn 
inquiry. — Bring hither the Countess Isabelle of 
Croye !" 

As the young lady was introduced, supported 
on the one side by the Countess of CreveccBur, 
who had her husband 'S commands to that effect. 
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and on the other by the Abbess of the Ursuline 
convent, Charles exclaimed, with his usual harsh- 
ness of voice and manner, — ** Soh ! sweet Prin- 
cess — yovL, who could scarce find breath to answer 
us when we last laid our just and reasonable com- 
mands on you, yet have had wind enough to run 
as long a course as ever did hunted doe — ^what 
think you of the fair work you have made be- 
tween two great Princes, and two mighty coun- 
tries, that have been like to go to war for your 
baby face ?** 

The publicity of the scene, and the violence of 
Charles's manner, totally overcame the resolution 
which Isabelle had formed of throwing herself at 
the Duke's feet, and imploring him to take posses- 
sion of her estates, and pennit her to retire into 
a cloister. She stood motionless, like a terrified 
female in a storm, who hears the thunder roll on 
every side of her, and apprehends, in every fresh 
peal, the bolt which is to strike her dead. The 
Countess of CreveCoeur, a woman of spirit equal 
to her birth and to the beauty which she preser- 
ved even in her matronly years, judged it neo^- 
sary to interfere. ** My Lord Duke," she said, 
" my fair cousin is under my protection. I know 
better ih&ti your Grace how women should be 
created, and we will leave this presence instimtly, 
unless ycm use a tone and language more suitable 
to oar rank iiiid soz." 
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The Duke burst out into a laugh. ** Creve- 
ccBur/' he said, *' thy tameness hath made a lord* 
I7 dame of thy Ck)untess ; but that is no affair of 
mine. Give a seat to yonder simple girl, to whom, 
so far from feeling enmity, I design the highest 
grace and honour. — Sit down, mistress, and tell 
us at your leisure what fiend possessed you to fly 
from your native country, and embrace the trade 
of a damsel adventurous." 

With much pain, and not without several in- 
terruptions, Isabelle confessed, that, being abso- 
lutely determined against a match proposed to 
her by the Duke of Burgundy, she had indulged 
the hope of obtaining protection of the Court of 
Prance. 

** And under protection of the French Monarch," 
said Charles — ** Of that, doubtle^^s, you were well 
assured ?" 

'^ I did indeed so think myself assured," said 
Ute Countess Isabelle, ** otherwise I had not taken 
a step so decided."— *-Here Charles looked upon 
Louis with a smile of inexpressible bitterness, 
which the King supported with the utmost firm- 
ness, excepting that his lip grew something whiter 
than it was wont to be. — ** But my information 
concerning King Louis's intentions towards us," 
continued the Countess, after a short pause, '*was 
almost entirely derived from iny unhappy aunt, 
the Lady Hameline, and her opinions were fprmr 
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ed upon the assertions, and insinuations of persons 
whom I have since discovered to be the vilest 
traitors, and most faithless wretches in the world." 
She then stated, in brief terms, what she had 
since come to learn of the treachery of Marthon, 
and of Hayraddin Maugrabin, and added^ that 
she ^* entertained no doubt that the elder Mau- 
grabin, called Zamet, the original adviser of their 
flight, was capable of every species of treachery, 
as well as of assuming the character of an agent 
of Louis witiiout authority." 

There was a pause while the Countess had con- 
tinued her story, which she prosecuted, though 
very briefly, from the time she left the territories 
of Burgundy, in company with her aunt, until the 
storming of Schonwaldt, and her final surrender to 
the Count of Crevecoeur. All remained mute after 
she had finished her brief and broken narrative, 
and the Duke of Burgundy bent his fierce dark 
eyes on the ground, like one who seeks for a pre- 
text to indulge his passion, but finds none suffi- 
ciently plausible to justify himself in his own eyes. 
The mole," he said at length, looking upwards, 
winds not his dark subterranean path beneath 
our feet the less certainly, that we, though con- 
scious of his motions, cannot absolutely trace them. 
Yet I would know of King Louis, wherefore he 
maintained these ladies at his Court, had they not 
gone thither by his own invitation." 
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** I did not 80 entertain them, fair cousin/' an- 
swered the King. ** Out of compassion, indeed, I 
received them in privacy, but took an early oppor*- 
tunity of placing them under the protection of the 
late excellent Bishop, your own ally, and who was 
(may God assail him !) a better judge than I^ or 
any secular prince, how to reconcile the protection 
due to fugitives, with the duty which a king owes 
to his ally from whose dominions they have fled. 
I boldly ask this young lady, whether my recep- 
tion of them was cordial, or whether it was not, 
on the contrary, such as made them express re- 
gret that they had made my C!ourt their place of 
refuge ?" 

^ So much was it otherwise than cordial," an- 
swered the Countess, ^* that it induced me, at least, 
to doubt how far it was possible that your Majes- 
ty should have actually given the invitation of 
which we had been assured, by those who called 
themselves your agents ; since, supposing them to 
have proceeded only as they were duly authorized, 
it would have been hard to reconcile your Majes- 
tfs conduct with that to be expected firom a king, 
a knight, and a gentleman." 

The Countess turned her eyes to the King as 
she spoke, with a look which was probably infend- 
ed as a reproach, but the breast of Louis was arm- 
ed against all such artillery. On the contrary, 
waving slowly his expanded hands, and looking 

9 
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around the dKele^ he seemed to mtike a triumph- 
ant af^ieal to all present, upon the testimony borne 
to his innocence in the Countess's reply. 

Burgundy, meanwhile, cast on him a look which 
seemed to say, that if in some degree silenced, he 
was as far as ever from being satisfied, and then 
said abruptly to the Ck>untes$, — ** Methinks, fair 
mistress, in this account of your wanderings, you 
have forgot all mention ci certain lore^passages— • 
So, ho ! bludiiing akeady ? — Certain knights of the 
forest, by whom your quiet was for a time inter- 
rupted. Well — that incident hath come to our ear, 
and something we may presently form oat of it — 
Tell me. King Louis, were it not well, before this 
vagrant Helen c^ Troy, or of Croy^ set more 
kings by the ears, were it not well to carve out a 
fitting match for hear ?" 

King Louis, though conscious what ungrateful 
proposal was like to be made next, gave a calm 
and silent assent to what Charles said ; but the 
Countess herself was restcn^ to courage by the 
very extremity of her situation. She quitted the 
arm of the Ckmntess of Crevecoeuf , on which she 
had hidierto kaned, came forward timicfiy, yet 
with an air of dignity, and, kneeling before tile 
Duke's throne, thus addressed him *r*-*'NoUe Duke 
of Bu^fundy, and my liege Lord ; I adknowledge 
my foult in having withdrawu myself from yobr 
dominions without your gracious permission^ and 
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will most humbly acquiesce in any penidty yaa are 
pleased to impose. I pboe my lands and castles at 
your rightful disposal, and pray you only of your 
own bounty, and for the sake of my father^s me- 
mory, to allow the last of the line of Croye such a 
moderate maintenance as may find her admission 
into a convent for the remainder of her life." 

" What think you. Sire, of the young person's 
petition to us ?" said the Duke, addressing Louis. 

** As of a holy and humble motion,"^ said the 
King, ** which doubtless comes from that grace 
which ought not to be resisted or withstood/^ 

^^ The humble and lowly shall be exalted,'^ said 
Charles. ** Arise, Countess Isabelle — we mean 
better for you than you have devised for yourself^ 
We mean neither to sequestrate your estates-, nor 
to abase your honours, but, on the contrary, will 
add largely to both.** 

** Alas \ my lord,'' said the Countess, continu- 
ing on her knees, ^ it is even that well-meant 
goodness which I fear still more than your Grace's 
displeasure, since it compels me ^ 

^ Saint George of Burgundy !^ said Duke Charley 
^ is our will to be thwarted, and our commands 
diluted, at every turn ? Up, I say, minion, and 
withdraw for the present — when we have time 
ta think of thee, we wiU so order matters, ihat» 

is ! you shall either obey ms, or do 



worse.'' 
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Notwithstanding this stem answer, the Coun- 
tess Isahelle remained at his feet, and would pro- 
bably, by her pertinacity, have driven him to say 
something yet more severe, had not the Countess 
of Crevecoeur, who better knew that Prince's hu- 
mour, interfinred to raise her young friend, and to 
conduct her from the hall. 

Quentin Durward was now summoned to ap- 
pear, and presented himself before the King and 
Duke with that freedom, distant alike from bash- 
ful reserve and intrusive boldness, which becomes 
a youth at once well-born and well-nurtured, who 
gives honour where it is due, but without permit- 
ting himself to be dazzled or confused by the pre- 
sence of those to whom it is to be rendered. His 
uncle had furnished him with the means of again 
equipping himself in the arms and dress of an 
Archer of the Scottish Guard, and his complexion, 
mien, and air, singularly fitted his splendid ap- 
pearance. His great youth, too, prepossessed the 
councillors in his favour, the rather that no one 
could easily believe that the sagacious Liouis would 
have chosen so very young a person to become the 
confidant of political intrigues ; and thus the King 
exEJoyed, in this as in other cases, considerable ad- 
vantage from his singular choice of agents, in the 
dass of age as well as of rank, wha*e such election 
seemed least likely to be made. At the command 
of the Duke, sanctioned by that of Louis, Quentin 



S88 QUENTIN DURWARD. 

eominenoed an account of his journey Irith the 
Ladies of Croye to the nei^bourhood of Lieg^ 
premising a statement of King Louis's in8tructioi»> 
whidi were, that he should escort them safely to 
the castle of the Bishop. 

'' And you obeyed my orders accordingly^ ' said 
the King. 

'' I did, Sire,'' rejdied the Scot. 

^ You omit a circumstance," said the Duke* 
*' You were set upon in the forest by two wander- 
ing knights." 

** It does not become me to remember or to pro-^ 
daim sudi an incident," said the Y^uth^ Uushing 
ingenuously. 

** But it doth not become me to forget k," said 
the Duke of Orleans. ^* This youth discharged 
his commission manfully, and maintained his trust 
in a manner that I shall long remember.-^-CQine to 
my apartment. Archer, ni^hen this matter is 0Ter» 
and thou shalt find I have not fcn^t thy brave 
bearings whOe I am glad to see it is eqiidiied by 
thy modesty." 

*^ And come to .mine," said Dunois. " I ha^ve 
a helmet for thee, since I think I owe thee one.'^ 
Qoentin bowed low, and the examinatioa was re» 
sitmed. At the command of Duke Charies, he 
produced the written instructions whidi he had 
teoeiTed for the dkection of his journey. 
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^ Did you follow these ixBtructions literally, sd- 
dier ?** said the Duke. 

'^ No, if it please your Gmce," replied Quentin. 
** They directed me, as you may be pleased to oI>- 
MTve, to cross the Maes near Namur ;* whereas I 
kept the left bank, as being both the nigher and 
the safer road to JAege.'^ 

'' And wherefore that alteration?" said the 
Duke. 

'* Because I began to suspect the fidelity of my 
guide," answered Quentin. 

" Now mark the questions I have next to ask 
thee," said the Duke. *^ Rq)ly truly to them, and 
fear nothing from the res^itmentof any one. But 
if you palter or doid)le in your answ^eis, I will 
have thee hung alive in an iron^hain from the 
steeple of the market-house, where thou shalt widi 
for death for many an hour ere he come to relieve 
you!" 

There was a deep silence ensued. At length, 
having given the youth time, as he thought, to 
consider the drcumstanoes in which he was placed, 
the Duke demanded to know of Durward, who his 
guide was, by whom supplied, and wherefore he 
had been led to entertain suspicion of him ? To 
the first of these questions, Quentin Durward an- 
swered, by naming Ha}a*addin Maugrabin, the 
Bohemian ; to the second, that the guide had been 
recommended by Tristan THermite ; and in reply 
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to the third point, he mentioned what had haj^n- 
ed in the Franciscan convent, near Namur ; how* 
the Bobemian had been expelled from the holy 
house ; and how, jealous of his behaviour, he had 
dogged him to a rendezvous witii one of William 
de la Marck's lanzknechts, where he overheard 
them arrange a plan for surprising the ladies who 
were imder his protection. 

" Now, hark thee," said the Duke, " and once 
more remember thy life depends on thy veracity, 
did these villains mention their having this King's 
— ^I mean this very King Louis of France's autho- 
rity, for their scheme of surprising the escort, and 
carrying away the ladies ?" 

^ If sudi infamous fellows had said so," replied 
Quentin, '^ X know not how I should have believed 
them, having the words of the King himself to 
place in opposition to theirs." 

Louis, who had listened hitherto with most ear- 
nest attention, could not help drawing his breath 
deeply, when he heard Durward's answer, in the 
manner of one from whose bosom a heavy weight 
has been at once removed. The Duke again look- 
ed disconcerted and moody ; and, returning to the 
charge, questioned Quentin still more closely, whe- 
ther he did not understand, from these men's pri- 
vate conversation, that the plots which they me- 
ditated had King Louis's sanction ? 

'^ I repeat, that I heard nothing which could 
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authorize me to say so," answered the sroung man^ 
who, though internally convinced of the King's ac- 
cession to the treachery of Baysaddin, yet held it 
contraiy to his alliance to. bring forwardhis onm 
aaspidons on the subject ; *^ and if I had heard 
such men make such an assertion, I^;ain say, that 
I would not have given their testimony weight 
against the instructions of the King himself.'' 

*^ Thou art a fiEdthful messenger," said the Duke, 
with a sneers ''and I venture to say, that, in obey* 
ing the lUng's instructions, thou hast disappoint- 
ed his expectations in a manner that thou might'st 
have smarted for ; but that subsequent events have 
made thy bull-headed fidelity seem like good ser- 
vice," 

' ^ I understand you «iot, my lord," said Quentin 
Durward ; '^ all I know is, that my master King 
Louis s^it me to protect these ladies, and that I 
did 80 accordingly, both in the journey to Schon- 
waldt, and through the subsequent scenes which 
took place* I widerstood the instructions of the ' 
King to be honourable, and I executed them ho- 
nourably ; had they been of a different tenor, they 
would not have suited one of my name or nation." 

^ Fier camme un Eeossms^^ «aid Charles, who, 
however disappointed at the tenor of Durward's 
reply, was not unjust enough to blame him for his 
boldness. '' But, hark thee. Archer, what instruc- 
tions were those whidi made thee, as some sad fu- 
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gitives from Schonwaldt have informed ub» parade 
the streets of Liege» at the head of those mutineers, 
who afterwards cruelly murdered their tempcmd 
Prince and spiritiial Father ? .And what harangue 
was it which thou didst make after that murder 
was committed, in which you took upon you, as 
agent for Louis, to assume authority among the 
viUains who had just perpetrated so great a crime?** 
^ My lordy^ said Quentin, ^* there are enough to 
testify, that I assumed not the character of an en*- 
vx>y of France in the town of li^e, hut had it fix- 
ed upon me by the obstinate clamours of the people 
themselves, who reused to give credit to any dis- 
clamation which I could make. This I told to the 
domestics of the Bishop when I had made my 
escape from the city, and recommended their at- 
tention to the security of the Castle, which might 
have prevented the calamity and horror of the 
succeeding night. It is, no doubt, true, that I did, 
in the extranity of danger, avail mynelf of the in- 
fluence which my imputed character gave me, to 
save the Countess Isabelle, to protect my own life, 
and, so &r as I could, to rein in the humour for 
slaughter, which had already broke out in so dreads 
fid an instance. I repeat, and will maintain it with 
my body, that I had no commission from the King 
rf France ; and that, finally, Tdien I did avail n}y- 
self of that imputed character, it was as if I liad 
snatched up a shield to protect myself in a moment 
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of emergency, and used it, as I should surely have 
done, for defence of myself and others, without in- 
quiring whether I had ri^t to the heraldic em- 
blazonments which it displayed." 

*^ And therein my young companion and prison- 
er," said Crevecoeur, unable any longer to remain 
silent, ** acted with equal spirit and good sense ; 
and his doing so cannot justly be imputed as blame 
to King Louis." 

There was a murmur of assent among the sur- 
rounding nobility, which sounded joyfully in the 
ears of Kii^ Louis, whilst it gave no little offence 
to those of Charles. He rolled his eyes angrily 
around ; and the sentiments, w generally express- 
ed by so many of his hig^iest vassals and wisest 
coundUocB, would not perhaps have prevented his 
giving WBj to his violent and despotic temper, had 
not lyAigenton, who foresaw the danger, prevent- 
ed it, by suddenly announdhg a herald fnxn the 
dty (^ Liege. 

*^ A herald £rom weavelrs and nailers !" exdaim- 
ed the Doke — *^ admit him instantly. By Our 
Lady, I will learn from this same herald scMiietfaing 
further of his employers' hopes and projects, than 
this yoimg Frendh-Scottish man-at*arms seems de- 
sirous to ten me !" 
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CHAP. XIX. 



THE HERALD. 



ArieL ■ Hark ! they roar. 

Prmpero, Let them be hunted aoundlj. 

Thg Temp€it> 



There whb room made in the assembly, and 
no small curiosity evinced by those present to see 
the herald whom the insurgent Liegeois had ven- 
tured to send to so haughty a Prince as the Duke 
of Burgundy, while in such high indignation 
against them. For it must be remembered, that 
at this period heralds were only dispatched from 
sovereign princes to each other upon solemn occa- 
sions ; and that the inferior nobility employed pur- 
suivants, a lower rank of officers at arms. It may 
be also noticed in passing, that Louis XI<^ an habi- 
tual derider of whatever did not promise real power 
or substantial advantage, was in especial a profess- 
ed contemner of heralds and heraldry, ** red, blue, 
and green, with all their trumpery," to which the 
pride of his rival Charles, which was of a very dif- 
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ferent kind, attached no small degree of ceremo- 
nious importance. 

The herald, who was now introduced into the 
presence of the monarchs, was dressed in a tabard, 
or coat, embroidered with the arms of bis master, 
in which the Boar's-head made a distinguished ap- 
pearance, in blazonry, which, in the opinion of the 
ddlful, was more 8ho?r7 than accurate. The rest 
of his dress — a dress always sufficiently tawdry — 
was overdiarged with lace, onbroidery, and orna- 
ment of every kind ; and the plume of feathers 
which he wore was so high, as if intended tosweep 
the roof of the haQ. In short, the usual gawdy 
splendour of the heraldic attire was caricatured 
and overdone. The Boards-head was not only re- 
peated on every part of his dress, but even his 
bonnet was formed into that shape, and it was re- 
presented with bloody tusks, or, in proper language, 
langed and dentated gules ; and there was some- 
thing in the man's appearance which seemed to im- 
ply a mixture of boldness and apprehension, like 
one who has undertaken a dangerous commission, 
and is sensible that audacity alone can carry him 
through it with safety. Something of the same 
mixture of fear and effirontery was visible in the 
manner in which he paid his respects, and he shewed 
also a grotesque awkwardness, not usual amongst 
those who were accustonled to be received in the 
presence of princes. 
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** Who art thou, in theifevU'a xuwe ?^ was the 
greeting with which Charles the B(dd received this 
singular e&vojr. 

*' I am Bouge Senglier/' answered the herald, 
'< the officer-at-arms of William de la Marck, by 
the grace of God» and the dection of the CShapter» 
Prince Bishop of Liege.*^ 

** Ha f ' exclaimed Charles, but, as if subduing 
his own passion, he made a sign to him to proceed* 

"^ And, in right of his wife, the Honourable 
Coimtess Hameline of Ctoye, Count of Croye, and 
Lord of Braoquemont." 

The utter astonishment of Duke Charles at the 
eztremitj of boldness with which these titles were 
announced in his presence, seemed to strike him 
dumb ; and the herald, conceiving, doubtless, that 
he had made a suitable impression hy the annun- 
ciation of his character, proceeded to state his er- 
rand. 

** Annuncio vcbU gmudium magnum^ he said ; 
*^ I let you, Charles of Biurgundjr and £arl of Flan- 
ders, to know, in my master's name, that, nnder 
fiivour of a dispensation of our H<4y Father of 
Bome, presently expected, and aj^inting a fitting 
substitute ad^acray he proposes to exercise at once 
the office of Prince Bishop, and maintain the rights 
of Count of Croye." 

The Duke of Burgundy, at this and other pauses 
in the herald's speech, only ejaculated " Ha ^ or 
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some similar inteijeetion, without making Bay an- 
swer ; and the tone of exclamation was that of one 
who, though surprised and moved, is willing to 
hear all that is to be said ere he commits himself 
bjr makhig an answer. To the further astoniah^ 
Ineat of aH who were present, he forbore from his 
usual abnq>t and violent gesticulations, remain^ 
ing with the nail of his thumb pressed against his 
teeth, which was his favourite attitude when glo- 
ving attention, and keeping his eyes bent on the 
gMund, as if unwilling to betray the passion whieh 
might gleam in them. 

The envoy, therefore, proceeded boldly and uz»- 
abaahed in the delivery of his message. ** In the 
name, therefore, of the Prince Bidiop of Liege* 
and Count of Croye, I am to require of you, Duke 
CSiarles, to desist fifom those pretensions and en- 
droadbments which you have made on the firee and 
imperial city of Idege, by connivance with the late 
Loiiis of Bourbon, unworthy Bishop thereof.'^—- 

^ Ha r again exclaimed the Duke. 

^ Abo to restore the banuers of the community, 
which you took violently from the town, to the 
number of aix-and-thirty ; — to rebuild ihe breaches 
ki their wails, and restore the fortificatiofls which 
you tyrannieally disnumtled, — and to acknowledge 
my ]tiaster,WiIliam de la Marck, as Prince fiishc^, 
lawfully elected iu a free Chapter of Canons, of 
which behold the proces verbal." 
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" Have you finished ?" said the Duke. 

** Not yet," replied the envoy : " I am further 
to require your Grace, on the part of the said right 
noble and venerable Prince, Bishop, and Count, 
that you do presently withdraw the garrison from 
the Castle of Bracquemont, and other places of 
strength, belonging to the Earldom of Croye, which 
have been placed there, whether in your own most 
gracious name, or in that of Isabelle, or any other ; 
until it shall be decided by the Imperial Diet, whe- 
ther the fiefis in question shall not pertain to the 
sister of the late Count, my most gracious Lady 
Hameline, rather than to his daughter, in respect 
of the^'i^ emphyteusis/' 

** Your master is most learned," replied the 
Duke. 

*' Yet,** continued the herald, ** the noble and 
venerable Prince and Count will be disposed, all 
other disputes betwixt Burgundy and Liege being 
settled, to fix upon the Lady Isabelle such ian apfia- 
nage as may become her quality.** 

'' He is generous and considerate/* said the 
Duke, in the same tone. 

** Now, by a poor fool's consdence," said Le 
Glorieux apart, to the Count of CrevecoBur, '* I 
would rather be in llie worst cow's hide that ever 
died of the murrain, than in that fellow's painted 
coat ! The poor man goes on like drunkards, who 
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only look to the other pot, and not to the score 
which mine host chalks up behind the lattice." 

^ Have you yet done ?" said the Duke to the 
herald. 

^ One word more,** answered Rouge Sanglier, 
^ firom my noble and venerable lord aforesaid, re- 
specting his worthy and trusty ally, the Most 
Christian King " 

*^ Ha !" exclaimed the Duke, starting, and in a 
fiercer tone than he had yet used ; but checking 
himself, he instantly composed himself again to 
attention. 

^ Which most Christian King's royal person it 
is rumoured that you, Charies of Burgundy, have 
placed imder restraint, contrary to your duty as a 
vassal of the Crown of France, and to the faith ob- 
served amcmg Christian Soverdgns. For which 
reas<», my said noble and veneraUe master, by 
my mouth, charges you to put his Royal and Most 
Christian ally forthwith at freedom, or to receive 
the defiance which I am aathoriaed to pronouacd 
to you.** 

*^ Have you yet doi^ ?'' said the Duke. 

^ I have," answered the herald, ** and await 
your Grace's answer, trusting it may be. such as 
wiU save the efiusion of Christian blood." 

^' Now,by Saint George of Burgundy — ^" said the 
Duke ; — ^but. ere he could proceed further, Louis 
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arase^ and struck in with a tone of so mtich dig^ 
nity and authority, that Charles oould not interw 
rupt him. 

" Under your favour, fair cousin of Burgundy,** 
said the King ; ^' we ourselves crave priority of 
voice in replying to this insolent fellow^ — Sirrah 
herald, or whatever thou art, carry back notice to 
the perjured outlaw and murderer, WiUiain de la 
Marck^ that the King of France will be presently 
before Liege, for the purpose of punishing the sa« 
crilegiouB murderer of his late beloved kinsman^ 
Louis of Bourbon ; and that he purposes to gib- 
bet De la Marck aUve, £or the insolence of term- 
ing himself his ally, and putting his royal name 
into the month of one of his own base messengers."' 

** Add whatever else on my part," said Charles, 
^ which it may not misbecome a prince to stod to 
a common thief, and murderer. — And begone !-^ 
Yet 8tay«— Never herald went firom the Court of 
Burgundy without having cause to cry, Lai^gesae ! 
o^Let him bei scoui^ged till the bones are laid 
barer 

** Nay, but if it please your Grace," said Creve- 
oosur ahd D'HjFinbeteoutt together, ^ he is a he- 
rald, and sb far privileged.'' 

*" It is you, Messires," replied the DAke, "" Who 
arfe such owls^ as to think that the tabard makes 
the herald. I see by that feUow's Uasoning he is 

16 
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a mane impostor. Let Toison d'Or step forward, 
and question him in your presence.'* 

In spite of his natural effrontery, the envoy of 
the Wild Boar of Ardames now became pale ; and 
that notwithstanding some touches of paint with 
which he had adorned his countenance. Toison 
d'Qr, the chief herald, as we have elsewhere said» 
of the Duke, and King-at-arms within his domi- 
nions, stq>ped forward with the solemnity of one 
who knew what was due to his oflice, and asked 
his supposed brother, in what College he had stu* 
died the science which he professed. 

'^ I was bred a pursuivant at the Heraldic Col- 
lege of Ratisfaon," answered Rouge Sanglier, *^ and 
received the diplcmia of Khrenhold from that same 
learned fraternity." 

^ You could not derive it from a source more 
worthy," answered Toison d'Qr, bowing still lower 
than he had done before ; ** and if I presume to 
confer with you on the mysteries of our sublime 
science, in obedience to the orders of the most gra- 
cious Duke, it is not in hopes of giving, but of re- 
ceiving knowledge.'* 

*^ Go to," said the Duke, impatiently. *' Leave 
off ceremony, and ask him some question that may 
try his skill." 

*^ It were injustice to ask a disciple of the worthy 
College of Arms at Ratisbon, if he comprehendeth 
the common terms of blazonry," said Toison d'Or; 

VOL. VII. 2 c 
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" but I may, without offence, crave of Rouge Sang- 
lier to say if he is instructed in the more mysteri- 
ous and secret terms of the sdence, by which the 
more learned do emblematically, and as it were 
parabolically, express to each other what is con- 
veyed to others in the ordinary language, taught 
in the very accidence as it were of Heraldry ?'* 

'^ I understand one sort of blazonry as well as 
another," answered Rouge Sanglier, boldly ; " but 
it may be we have not the same terms in Germany 
which you have here in Flanders." 

" Alas, that you will say so !" replied Toison 
d*Or ; " oiur noble science, which is indeed the very 
banner of nobleness, and glory of generosity, being 
the same in all Christian countries, nay, known and 
acknowledged even by the Saracens and Moors. I 
would, therefore, pray of you to describe what coat 
you will after the celestial fashion, that is, by the 
planets." 

" Blazon it yourself as you will," said Rouge 
Sanglier ; ^* I will do no such apish tricks upon 
commandment, as an ape is made to come aloft." 

*' Shew him a coat, and let him blazon it his 
own way," said the Duke ; ^^ and if he fails, I pro- 
mise him that his back shall be gules, azure, and 
sable.'' 

" Here," said the herald of Burgundy, taking 
ftx>m his pouch a piece of parchment, ^' is a scroll, 
in which certain considerations led me to prick 
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down, after my own poor fashion, an ancient coat. 
I will pray my brother, if indeed he belong to the 
honourable C!ollege of Arms at Ratisbon, to decy- 
pher it in fitting language." 

Le Olorieux, who seemed to take great pleasure 
in this discussion, had by this time bustled himself 
dose up to the two heralds. ^' I will help thee, good 
fellow,** said he to Rouge Sanglier, as he looked 
hopelessly upon the scroll. ** This, my lords and 
masters, represents the cat looking out at the dairy- 
window." 

This sally occasioned a laugh, which was some- 
thing to the advantage of Rouge Sanglier, as it led 
Toison d'Or, indignant at the misconstruction of 
his drawing, to explain it as the eoat*of-arms as- 
sumed by Childebert, King of France, after he had 
taken prisoner Gandemar, King of Burgundy ; re- 
presenting an ounce, or tiger-cat, the emblem of 
the captive prince, behind a grating, or, as Toison 
d'Qr technically defined it, ^ Sable, a musion pas- 
sant Or, oppressed with a trellis gules, dou^ of the 
second.** 

'^ By my bauble,*' said Le Glorieux, ** if the cat 
resemble Burgundy, she has the right side of the 
grating now-a-days.*' 

** True, good fellow," said Louis, laughing, while 
the rest of the presence, and even Charles himself, 
seemed disconcerted at so broad a jest, — ^^ I owe 
thee a piece of gold for turning something that 
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looked like sad earnest, into the merry game which 
I trust it will end in." 

** Silence, Le Glorieux," said the Duke ; ** and 
you, Toison d'Or, who are too learned to he intel- 
ligible, stand back, — and bring that rascal forward, 
some of you.— Hark ye, villain," he said, in his 
harshest tone, ** do you know the difference be- 
tween argent and or ?" 

** For pity's sake, your Grace, be good unto me ! 
— Noble King Louis, speak for me !" 

^ Speak for thyself," said the Duke — '* In a 
word, art thou herald or not ?" 

** Only for this occasion," said the detected offi- 
cial. 

" Now, by St George !" said the Duke, eyeing 
Louis askance, ** we know no king — ^no gentle- 
man — save one, who would have so prostituted the 
noUe science on which royalty and gentry rest ! 
save that King, who sent to Edward of England 
a serving-man disguised as a herald." 

^' Such a stratagem," said Louis, ** could only 
be justified at a Court where no heralds were at the 
time, and when the emergency was urgent. But, 
though it might have passed on the blunt and 
thick-witted islander, no one with brains a whit 
better than those of a wild boar would have 
thought of passing such a trick upon the accom- 
plished Court of Burgundy." 

** Send him who will," said the Duke, fiercely. 
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** he shall return on their hands in poor case. — 
Here !— drag him to the market-place ! — slash him 
with bridle-reins and dog-whips until the tabard 
hang about him in tatters ! — ^Upon the Rouge San- 
glier !— (a, (a ! — Haloo, haloo I** 

Four or five large hounds, such as are painted 
in the himting-pieces upon which Rubens and 
Schneiders laboured in conjunction, caught the 
well-Jmown notes with which the Duke concluded, 
and bc^;an to yell and bay as if the boar were just 
roused firom his lair. 

^ By the rood T' said King Lotus, observant to 
catch the vein of his dangerous cousin, *^ since the 
ass has put on the boar's hide, I would set the 
dogs on him to bait him out of it !" 
, '' Right ! right !" exclaimed Duke Charles, the 
fancy exactly chiming in with his humour at the 
moment—'' itfihall be done ! — ^Uncouple thehoimds ! 
— Hyke a Talbot ! hyke a Beaumont !-— We will 
course him firom the door of the Castle to the east 
gate.** 

** I trust your Gh'ace will treat me as a beast of 
chase," said the fellow, putting the best face he 
could upon the matter, *' and aUow me fair law ?" 

** Thou art but vermin,'' said the Duke, *' and 
entitled to no law, by the letter of the book of 
hunting ; nevertheless, thou shalt have sixty yards 
in advance, were it but for the sake of thy unpa- 
ralleled impudence. — ^Away, away, sirs ! — ^we will 
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see this sport." — And the council breaking up tu- 
multuously, all hurried, none faster than the two 
Princes, to enjoy the humane pastime which King 
Louis had suggested. 

The Rouge Sanglier shewed excellent sport ; 
for, winged with terror, and having half a score 
of fierce boar-hounds hard at his haunches, encou- 
raged hy the blowing of horns and the woodland 
cheer of the hunters, he flew like the very wind, 
and, had he not been encumbered with his he- 
rald's coat, (the worst possible habit for a runner,) 
he might fairly have escaped dog-free; he also 
doubled once or twice, in a manner much appro- 
ved of by the spectators. None of these, nay, not 
even Charles himself, was so delighted with the 
sport as King Louis, who, partly from political 
considerations, and partly as being naturally plea- 
sed with the sight of human suffering when ludi- 
crously exhibited, laughed tiU the tears ran from 
his eyes, and, in his ecstasies of rapture, caught 
hold of the Duke's ermine cloak, as if to support 
himself ; whilst the Duke, no less delighted, flung 
his arm around the King's shoulder, making thus 
an exhibition of confidential sympathy and fami- 
liarity, very much at variance with the terms on 
which they had so lately stood together. 

At length the speed of the pseudo herald could 
save him no longer fix)m the fangs of his pursuers ; 
they seized him, pulled him down, and would pro- 
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bably soon have throttled him, had not the Duke 
called out — " Stave and tail ! — stave and tail ! — 
Take them oflf him ! — He hath shewn so good a 
course, that, though he has made no sport at bay, 
we will not have him dispatched." 

Several officers accordingly busied themselves 
in taking off the dogs ; and they were soon seen 
coupling some up, and pursuing others which ran 
through the streets, shaking in sport and triumph 
the tattered fragments of painted cloth and em- 
broidery rent from the tabard, which the unfor- 
tunate wearer had put on in an unlucky hour. 

At this moment, and while the Duke was too 
much engaged with what passed before him to 
mind what was said behind him, Oliver le Dain, 
gliding behind King Louis, whispered into his ear 
— ^^ It is the Bohemian, Hayraddin Maugrabin — 
It were not weU he should come to speech of the 
Duke." 

^' He must die," answered Louis, in the same 
tone — '^ dead men teU no tales." 

One instant afterwards, Tristan THermite, to 
whom Oliver had given the hint, stepped forward 
before the King and the Duke, and said, in his 
bhmt manner, ^' So please your Majesty and your 
Grace, this piece of game is mine, and I claim him 
— he is marked with my stamp — the fleur-de-Us is 
branded on his shoulder, as aU men may see. — He 
is a known villain, and hath slain the King's sub- 
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jects, robbed churches, deflowered virgins, slain 
deer in the royal park s ■ " 

« Enough, enough," said Duke Charles, ** he is 
mj royal cousin's property by many a good title. 
What will your Majesty do with him ?*• 

'' If he is left to my disposal," said the King, 
** I will only give him one lesson in the science of 
heraldry, in which he is so ignorant-— only explain 
to him practically, the meaning of a croes potence, 
with a noose dangling proper." 

^ Not as to be by him borne, but as to bear him. 
— ^Let him take the degrees under your gossip 
-he is a deep professor in such myste- 



nes. 



Thus answered the Duke, with a burst of dis* 
cordant laughter at his own wit, which was so cor- 
dially chorussed by Louis, that his rival could not 
help looking kindly at him, while he said— 

*' Ah, Louis, Louis ! would to God thou wert 
as faithful a monarch as thou art a merry com- 
panion ! I cannot but think often on the jovial 
time we used to spend together." 

** You may bring it back wha you will," said 
'Louis ; *' I will grant you as £Edr terms as for voy 
shame's sake you ought to ask in my present ooli- 
dition, without making yourself the faUe of Chris- 
tendom ; and I will swear to observe them upon 
the holy ralique which I have ever the grace to 
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bear about my person^ being a fragment of the 
true cross." 

Here he took a small golden reliquary, which 
was suspended from his neck next to his shirt by 
a chain of the same metal, and having kissed it 
devoutly, continued — 

^ Never was false oath sworn on this most sa- 
cred relique, but it was avenged within the year." 

^ Yet," said the Ihike, ** it was the same on 
which yon swore amity to me when you left Bur- 
gundy, and shortly after sent the Bastard of Ru- 
bempr^ to murder -or kidnap me." 

** Nay, gracious cousin, now you are ripping up 
ancient grievances," said the King ; ** I pnmiise 
you, that you were deceived in that matter. — 
Moreover, it was not upon Am relique which I 
then swore, but upon another fragment of the 
true cross which I got from the Grand Seignior, 
weakened in virtue, doubtless, by sojourning with 
infidels. Besides, did not the war of the Public 
Good break out within the year ; and was not a 
Burgundian army encamped at Saint Denis, back- 
ed by all the great feudatories of France ; and was 
I not obliged to yield up Normandy to my bro- 
ther ?-*-0 God, shidd us from perjury on such a 
warrant as this !" 

** Well, cousin," answered the Duke, '^ I do be- 
lieve thou hadst a lesson to keep faith another 
time.—* And now for once, without finesse and 
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doubling, will you make good your promifie, and 
go with me to punish this murdering La Marck 
and the Liegeois ?" 

*^ I will march against them," said Louis, ^^ with 
the Ban, and Arriere*Ban of Fi*ance, and the Ori- 
fiamme displayed." 

*^ Nay, nay," said the Duke, ** that is more than 
is needful, or may be advisable. The presence 
of your Scottish Guard, and two hundred choice 
lances, will serve to shew that you are a free agent. 
A large army might ^" 

" Make me so in effect, you would say, my fair 
cousin ?" said the King. " Well, you shall dictate 
the numbers of my attendants." 

^^ And to put this fair cause of mischief out of 
the way, you will agree to the Countess Isabelle of 
Croye wedding with the Duke of Orleans ?" 

" Fair cousin," said the King, " you drive my 
courtesy to extremity. The Duke is the betrothed 
bridegroom of my daughter Joan. Be generous — 
yield up this matter, and let us speak rather of the 
towns on the Somme." 

** My council will talk to your Majesty of 
these," said Charles ; *^ I myself have less at heart 
the acquisition of territory, than the redress of in- 
juries. You have tampered with my vassals, and 
your royal pleasure must needs dispose of the hand 
of a Ward of Burgundy. Your Majesty must be- 
stow it within the pale of your own royal family. 
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since you have meddled with it— otherwise, our 
conference breaks off/' 

" Were I to say I did this willingly,'* said the 
King, ** no one would believe me ; therefore do 
you, my fair cousin, judge of the extent of my wish 
to oblige you, when I say, most reluctantly, that 
the parties consenting, and a dispensation from the 
Pope being attained, my own wishes shall be no 
bar to this match which you propose." 

*^ All besides can be easily settled by our mi- 
nisters,'* said the Duke, ^^ and we are once more 
cousins and friends." 

** May Heaven be praised !" said Louis, ** who, 
holding in his hand the hearts of princes, doth 
merdfiilly incline them to peace and clemency, and 
prevent the effusion of human blood. — Oliver," he 
added apart to that favourite, who ever waited 
around him like the femiliar beside a sorcerer, 
** hark thee — ^tell Tristan to be speedy in dealing 
with yonder runagate Bohemian." 
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CHAP. XX. 

THE EXECUTION. 

I*U take thee to tfas good green wood« 
And make thine own hand choose the tree. 

OldBailad. 



** Now God be praised, that gave us the power 
of laughing, and making others laugh, and shame 
to the dull cur who scorns the office of a jester ! 
Here is a joke, and that none of the brightest, 
(though it may pass, since it has amused two 
Princes,) which hath gone farther than a thousand 
reasons of state to prevent a war between France 
and Burgundy.'* 

Such was the inference of Le Glorieux, when, 
in consequence of the reconciliation, of which we 
gave the particulars in the last Chapter, the Bur- 
gundian guards were withdrawn from the Castle 
of Peronne, the abode of the King removed from 
the ominous Tower of Count Herbert, and, to the 
great joy both of French and Burgundians, an 
outward show at least of confidence and friendship 
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seemed so established between Duke Charles and 
his liege lord. Yet still the latter, though treated 
with ceremonial observance, was sufficiently aware 
that he continued to be the object of suspicion, 
though he prudently affected to overlook it, and 
seemed to consider himself as entirely at his ease. 

Meanwhile, as frequently happens in such cases, 
whilst the principal parties concerned had so &t 
made up their differences, one of the subaltern 
agents concerned in their intrigues was bitterly 
experiencing the truth of the political maxim, that 
if the great have frequent need of base tools, they 
make amends to society by abandoning them to 
their &te, so soon as they find them no longer 
useful. 

This was Hayraddin Maugrabin, who, surren- 
dered by the Duke's officers to the King's Provost^ 
Marshal, was by him placed in the hands of his 
two trusty aides-de-camp, Trois-Escfaelles and 
Petite Andr6, to be dispatched without loss of time. 
One on either side of him, and followed by a few 
guards and a multitude of rabble, — this {daying 
the Allegro, that the Penseroso, he was marched 
off (to use a modem comparison, like Gkurick be- 
tween Tragedy and Comedy,) to the neighbouring 
forest ; where, to save all further trouble and cere- 
monial of a gibbet, and so forth, the disposers of 
his fate proposed to knit him up to the first suffi- 
cient tree. 
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They were not long in finding an oak, as Petite 
Andrd facetiously expressed it, fit to bear such an 
acorn ; and placing the wretched criminal on a 
bank, under a sufficient guard, they began their 
extemporaneous preparations for the final catas- 
trophe. At that moment, Hayraddin, gazing on 
the crowd, encountered the eyes of Quentin Dur- 
ward, who, thinking he recognized the countenance 
of his faithless guide in that of the detected impos- 
tor, had followed with the crowd to witness the 
execution, and assure himself of the identity. 

When the executioners informed him that all 
was ready, Hayraddin, with much calmness, asked 
a single boon at their hands. 

** Anything, my son, consistent with our office,*' 
said Trois-Eschelles. 

** That is," said Hayraddin, ** anjrthing but my 
Ufe." 

** Even so," said Trois-Eschelles, *^ and some- 
thing more ; for as you seem resolved to do credit 
to our mystery, and die like a man, without ma^ 
king wry mouths — ^why, though our orders are to 
be prompt, I care not if I indulge you ten minutes 
longer." 

^^ You are even too generous," said Hayraddin. 

" Truly we may be blamed for it," said Petit- 
Andr^ ; ^^ but what of that ? — I could consent al- 
most to give my life for such a jerry-come-tumble, 
such a smart, tight, firm lad, who proposes to come 
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from aloft with a grace, as an honest fellow should 
do." 

" So that if you want a confessor," said Trois- 
Eschelles 

*^ Or a lire of wine," said his facetious compa- 
nion 



Or a psalm," said Tragedy- 
" Or a song," said Comedy- 



** Neither, my good, kind, and most expeditious 
friends," said the Bohemian — *^ I only pray to 
speak a few minutes with yonder Archer of the 
Scottish Guard." 

The executioners hesitated a moment; hut 
Trois-Eschelles recollecting that Quentin Dur- 
ward was believed, from various circumstances, to 
stand high in the favour of their master. King 
Louis, they resolved to permit the interview. 

When Quentin, at their summons, approached 
the condemned criminal, he could not but be shock- 
ed at his appearance, however justly his doom 
might have been deserved. The remnants of his 
heraldic finery, rent to tatters by the fangs of the 
dogs, and the clutches of the bipeds, who had re- 
scued him from their fury to lead him to the gal- 
lows, gave him at once a ludicrous and a wretch- 
ed appearance. His face was discoloured with 
paint, and with some remnants of a fictitious beard, 
assumed for the purpose of disguise, and there was 
the paleness of death upon his cheek and upon 
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his lip ; yeU stroug in passive courage, like most 
of his tribe, his eye, while it glistened and wan- 
dered, as well as the contorted smile of his mouth, 
seemed to bid defiance to the death he ^i^as about 
to die. 

Quentin was struck partly with horror, partljr 
with compassion, as he approached the miserable 
man ; and these feelings probably betrayed them- 
selves in his manner, for PetitrAndr6 called out, 
'^ Trip it more smartly, jolly Archer — ^This gen- 
tlemaji's leisure cannot wait for you, if you walk 
as an the pebbles were eggs, and you afraid of 
breaking them." 

^* I must speak with him in privacy," said the 
criminal, despair seeming to croak in his accent as 
he uttered the words. 

** That may hardly consist with our office, my 
merry Leap-the-ladder," said Fetit*Andr^ ; ^' we 
know you for a slippery eel of old." 

'' I am tied with your horse-girths, hand and 
foot," said the criminal — ** You may keep guard 
around me, though out of ear-shot — the Archer 
is your own King's servant — ^And if I give you ten 
guilders " 

** Laid out in masses, the sum may profit his 
poor soul," said Trois-Eschelles. 

<< Laid out in wine or brantwein, it will com- 
fort my poor body," responded Petit-Andrd. '^ So 
let them be forthcoming, my little cradc-rope." 

6 
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'^ Pay the blood-hounds their fee^** said Hay- 
raddin to Durward ; ^' I was plundered of every 
stiver when they took me — it shall avail thee 
much." 

Quentin paid the executioners their guerdon, 
and, like men of promise, they retreated out of 
hearing — keeping, however, a cai^efiil eye on the 
criminal's motions. After waiting an instant till 
the unhappy man should speak, as he still remain- 
ed silent, Quentin at length addressed him, '^ And 
to this conclusion thou hast at length arrived ?" 

** Ay," answered Hayraddin, ** it required nei^ 
ther astrologer, nor physiogmmiist, nor chiroman^ 
tist, to foretell that I should follow the destiny of 
my family.*' 

** Brought to this early end by thy long course 
of crime and treachery ?" said the Scot. 

*' No; by the bright Aldeboran and all his 
brother twinklers !" answered the Bohemian. ** I 
am brought hither by my foUy, in believing that 
the blood-thirsty cruelty of a Franck could be re- 
strained even by what they themselves profess to 
hold most sacred. A priesfs vestment would have 
been no safer garb for me than a herald's tabard, 
however sanctimonious are your professions of de- 
votion and chivalry." 

** A detected impostor has no right to Claim 
the immunities of the disguise he had usurped," 
said Durward. 

VOL. VII. 2 D 
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^' Detected !" said the Bohemian. ^' My jargon 
was. as good as yonder old fool of a herald's ; — but 
let It pass. — Ab well now as hereafter." 

** You abuse time»" said Quentin. ** If you have 
aught to tell me, say it quickly, and then take some 
care of your soul.** 

^^ Of my soul ?" said the Bohemian, with a hide- 
ous laugh. ^' Think ye a leprosy of twenty years 
can be cured in an instant ? — ^If I have a soul, it 
hath been in such a course since I was ten years 
old and more, that it would take me one month to 
recal all my crimes, and another to tell them to the 
priest ;--*4md were such space granted me, it is five 
to one I would employ it otherwise." 

** Hardened wretch, blaspheme not ! Tell me 
what thou hast to say, and I leave thee to thy 
fate," said Durward, with mingled pity and horror. 

^ I have a boon to ask, — ^but first I will buy it 
of you ; for your tribe, with all their professions 
of charity, give nought for nought." 

^* I could well nigh say thy gifts perish with 
thee, but that thou art on the very verge of eter- 
nity. Ask thy boon — reserve thy bounty — ^it can 
do me no good— -I remember enough of your good 
offices of old." 

« Why, I loved you," said Hayraddin, " for the 
matter that chanced on the banks of the Cher ; 
and I would have helped you to a wealthy dame. 
You wore her scarf, which partly misled me ; and 
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indeed I ihou^t that Hameline, with her portable 
wealth, was more for your market-penny than the 
other hen-sparrow, with her old roost at Bracque 
mont, which Charles has clutched, and is like to 
keep his claws upon." 

** Talk not so idly, unhappy man," said Quen- 
tin ; ** yonder men become impatient." ' 

" Give them ten guilders for ten minutes more," 
said the culprit, — ^who, like most in his situation, 
mixed with his hardihood a desire of procrasti- 
nating his f ate,— '^ I tell thee it shall avail thee 
much." 

*^ Use then well the minutes so purchased," said 
Durward, and easily made a new bargain with the 
Marshal's men. 

This done, Hayraddin continued. — ** Yes, I as- 
sure you I meant you weU ; and Hameline would 
have proved an easy and convenient spouse. Why, 
she has reconciled herself even with the Boar of 
Ardennes, though his mode of wooing was some- 
what of the roughest, and queens it yonder in his 
stithe, as if she had fed on mast-husks and acorns 
all her life." 

'' Cease this brutal and untimely jesting," said 
Quentin, " or, once more I tell you, I will leave 
you to your fate." 

" You are right," said Hayraddin, after a mo- 
ment's pause ; " what cannot be postponed must 
be faced ! — ^WeU, know then, I came hither in this 
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accursed disguise, moved by a great reward from 
De la Marck, and hoping a yet mightier one from 
King Louis, not merely to bear the message of de- 
fiance which you may have heard of, but to tdl 
the King an important secret." 

*^ It was a fearful risk," said Durward. 

*^ It was paid for as such, and such it hath pro- 
ved," answered the Bohemian. ** De la Marck at- 
tempted before to communicate with Louis by 
means of Marthon ; but she could not, it seems, 
approach nearer to him than the astrologer, to 
whom she told all the passages of the journey, and 
of Schmwaldt ; but it is a chance if her tidings 
ever reach Louis, except in the shape of a pto« 
phecy. But hear my secret, which is more import- 
ant than aught she could tell. William de la Marck 
has assembled a numerous and strong force with- 
in the dty of Liege, and augments it daily by 
means of the old priest's treasures^ But he pro- 
poses not to hazard a battle with the chivalry of 
Burgundy, and still less to stand a siege in the dis- 
mantled town. This he will do — he will suffer 
the hot-brained Charles to sit down before the 
place without opposition ; and in the night, make 
an out-fall or sally upon the leaguer with his whole 
force. Many he will have in French armour, who 
will cry France, Saint Louis, and Denis Montjoye, 
as if there were a strong body of French auxili- 
aries in the city. Tbis cannot choose but strike 



QUENTIN DUEWARD. 421 

uUer confusion among the Bui^gundians ; and if 
King Louis, with his guards, attendants, and such 
soldiers as he may have with him, shall second his 

» 

efforts, the Boar of Ardennes nothing doubts the 
discomfiture of the whole Burgundian army. — 
There is my secret, and I bequeath it to you. For- 
ward, or prevent the enterprize— ^ell the intelli- 
gence to King Louis, or to Duke Charles, I care 
not — save or destroy whcmi thou wilt ; for my part, 
I only grieve that I cannot spring it like a mine, 
to the destruction of them all !" 

** It is indeed an important secret," said Quen- 
tin, instantly comprehending how easily the na- 
tional jealousy might be awakened in a camp con- 
sisting partly of French, partly of Burgundians. 

^ Ay, so it is," answered Hayraddin ; ^ and, 
now you have it, you would fain begone, and leave 
me without granting the boon for which I have 
paid beforehand." 

** Tell me thy request," said Quentin — ** I will 
grant it if it is in my power." 

** Nay, it is no mighty demand-~it is only in 
behalf of poor Klepper, my palfrey, the only living 
thing that may miss me.^— A due mile south, you 
will find him feeding by a deserted collier's hut ; 
whistle to him thus, — (he whistled a peculiar note,) 
and call him by his name, Klepper, he will come 
to you ; here is his bridle under my gaberdine — 
it is lucky the hounds got it not, for he obeys no 
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other. Take him^ and make much of him — I do 
not say for his master^s sake, — ^but because I have 
placed at your disposal the event of a mighty war. 
He will never fail you at need — anight and day» 
rough and smooth, fair and foul, warm stables and 
the winter sky, are the same to Klepper ; had I 
cleared the gates of Peronne, and got so far as 
where I left him, I had not been in this case.— - 
Will you be kind to Klepper ?" 

** I swear to you that I will," answered Quen- 
tin, affected by what seemed a trait of tenderness 
in a character so hardened. 

" Then fare thee well ! — Yet stay — stay — I 
would not willingly die in discourtesy, forgetting 
a lady's conunission. — ^This billet is from the very 
gracious and extremely silly Lady of the Wild 
Boar of Ardennes, to her black-eyed niece — I see 
by your look I have chosen a willing messenger. 
— And one word more — I forgot to say, that in 
the stuffing of my saddle you will find a rich purse 
of gold pieces, for the sake of which I put my life 
on the venture which has cost me so dear. Take 
them, and replace a hundred-fold the guilders you 
have bestowed on these bloody slaves — ^I make you 
mine heir." 

** I will bestow them in good works, and masses 
for the benefit of thy soul," said Quentin. 

'* Name not that word again," said Hayraddin, 
his countenance assuming a dreadful expression ; 
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*' ibere is — ^there can be — there shall be — no such 
thii^ ! — ^it is a dream of priest-craft !" 

^ Unhappy — most unhappy being ! Think bet- 
ter ! — let me speed for a priest — these men will 
delay yet a little longer^^I will bribe them to it," 
said Quentin — ** What canst thou expect dying in 
such opinions, and impenitent ?" 

** To be resolved into the elements," said the 
hardened atheist, pressing his fettered arms against 
his bosom ; *^ my hope, trust, and expectation is, 
that the mysterious frame of humanity shall melt 
into the general mass of nature, to be recompound«- 
ed in the other forms with which she daily sup- 
plies those which daily disiqppear, — ^the watery 
particles to streams and showers, the earthy parts 
to enrich their mother earth, the airy portions to 
wanton in the breeze, and those of fire to supply 
the blaze of Aldeboran and his brethren^In this 
faith have I lived, and I will die in it ! — Hence ! 
begone ! — disturb me no fiuther !•— I have spoken 
the last word that mortal ears shall listen to T' 

Deeply impressed with the horrors of his con- 
dition, Quentin Durward yet saw that it wais vain 
to hope to awaken him to a sense of his fearful 
state. He bid him, therefore, farewell ; to which 
the criminal only replied by a short and sullen nod, 
as one who, plunged in reverie, bids adieu to com- 
pany which distracts his thoughts. He bent his 
course towards the forest, and easily found where 
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Klepper was feeding. The creature came at his 
call, but was for some time unwilling to be caught, 
snufiing and starting when the stranger approach- 
ed him. At length, however, Quentin's general ac- 
quaintance with the habits of the animal, and per- 
haps some particular knowledge of those of Klep- 
per, which he had often admired while Hayraddin 
and he travelled together, enabled him to take 
possession of the Bohemian's dying bequest Long 
ere he returned to Feronne, the Bohemian had 
gone where the vanity of his dreadfiil creed was 
to be put to the final issue— a fearful experience 
for one who had neither expressed remorse for the 
past, nor apprehension for the future ! 
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CHAP. XXI. 

A PKIZE FOR HONOUR. 

*Tu brave for Beauty when the best blade wins her. 

The Count PaJaHtie, 

When Quentin Durward reached Peronne, a 
council was sitting, in the issue of which he was 
interested more deeplf than he could have appre- 
hended, and which, though held by persons of a 
rank with whom one of his could scarce be sup- 
posed to have community of interest, had never- 
thdess the most extraordinary influence on his for- 
tunes. 

King Louis, who, after the interlude of De la 
Marck's envoy, had omitted no opportunity jto cul- 
tivate the returning interest which that circum- 
stance had given him in the Duke's opinion, had 
been engaged in consulting him, or, it might be al- 
most said, receiving his opinion, upon the number 
and quality of the troops, by whom, as auxiliary 
to the Duke of Burgundy, he was to be attended 
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in their joint expedition against Li^e. He plain- 
ly saw the wish of Charles was to call into his 
camp sudi Frenchmen as, from their small number 
and high quality, might be considered rather as 
hostages than as auxiliaries; but, observant of 
Crevecoeur's advice, he assented as readily to what- 
ever the Duke proposed, as if it had arisen from 
the free impulse of his own mind. 

The King failed not, however, to indenmify 
himself for his complaisance, by the indulgence of 
his vindictive temper against Balue, whose coun- 
sels had led him to repose such exuberant trust in 
the Duke of Burgundy. Tristan, who bore the 
summons for moving up his auxiliary forces, had 
the iiirther commission to carry the Cardinal to 
the Castle of Loches, and there shut him up in 
one of those iron cages, which he himself is said 
to have invented. 

** Let him make proof of his own devices," said 
the King ; ^^ he is a man of holy church — we may 
not shed his blood ; but, Pasques-dieu ! his bi- 
shoprick, for ten years to come, shall have an im- 
pregnable frontier to make up for its small ex- 
tent ! — And see the troops are brought up instant- 
ly.'* 

Perhaps, by this prompt acquiescence, Louis 
hoped to evade the more unpleasing condition with 
whidi the Duke had do^ed their reconciliation. 
But if he so hoped, he greatly mistook the temper 



QUENTIN DURWARD. 427 

of his cousin ; for never man lived more tenacious 
of his purpose than Charles of Burgundy, and 
least of all was he willing to relax any stipulation 
which he had made in resentment, or revenge, of 
a supposed injury. 

No sooner were the necessary expresses dis- 
patched to summon up the forces who were se- 
lected to act as auxiliaries, than Louis was called 
upon by his host to give public consent to. the 
espousals of the Duke of Orleans and Isabelle of 
Croye. The King complied with a heavy sigh, 
and presently after urged a slight expostulation, 
founded upon the necessity of observing the wishes 
of the Duke himself. 

** These have not been neglected," said the Duke 
of Burgundy ; ^ Crevecoeur hath communicated 
with Monsieur d'Orleans, and finds him (strange 
to say,) so dead to the honour of wedding a royal 
bride, that he acceded to the proposal of marrying 
the Countess of Croye, as the kindest proposal 
which father could have made to him." 

** He is the more ungracious and thankless," 
said Louis. ; ** but the whole diall be as you, my 
cousin, will ; if you can bring it about with con- 
sent of the parties themselves." 

** Fear not that," said the Duke ; and accord- 
ingly, not many minutes after the affair had been 
proposed, the Duke of Orleans and the Countess 
of Croye, the latter attended, as on the preceding 
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occasion, hy the Countess of Crevecoeur, and the 
Abbess of the Ursulines, were summoned to the 
presence of the Princes, and heard from the mouth 
of Charles of Burgundy, unobjected to by that of 
Louis, who sat in silent and moody consciousness 
of diminished consequence, that the union of their 
hands was designed by the wisdom of both Prin- 
ces, to confirm the perpetual allianoe which in 
future should take place betwixt France and Bur- 
gundy. 

The Duke of Orleans had much difficulty in 
suppressing the joy which he felt upon the pro- 
posal, and which delicacy rendered improper in 
the presence of Louis ; and it required his habitual 
awe for that monarch, to enable him to rein in his 
delight, so much as merely to reply, ** that his 
duty compelled him to place his ^choice at the dis- 
posal of his Sovereign." 

*^ Fair cousin of Orleans," said Louis, with sul- 
len gravity, " since I must speak on so unpleasant 
an occasion, it is needless for me to remind you, 
that my sense of your merits had led me to pro- 
pose for you a match into my own family. But, 
since my cousin of Burgundy thinks, that the dis- 
posing of your band otherwise is the surest pledge 
of amity between his dominions and mine, I love 
both too well not to sacrifice to them my own hopes 
and Moshes." 

^e Duke of Orleans threw himself on his knees, 
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and kissed,— and, fi3r once, with sincerity of attach- 
ment, — the hand which the King, with averted 
countenance, extended to him. In fact, he, as well 
as most present, saw, in the rehictant acquiescence 
of this accomplished dissembler, who, even with 
that very purpose, had suffered his reluctance to 
be visible, a King relinquishing his £Eivourite pro- 
ject, and subjugating his paternal feelings to the 
necessities of state, and interest of his country. 
Even Burgundy was moved, and Qrieans' heart 
smote him for the joy which he involuntarily felt 
on being freed from his engagement with the 
Princess Joan. If he had known how deeply 
the King was cursing him in his soul, and what 
thooghtB of future revenge he was agitating, it is 
probable his own delicacy on the occasion would 
not havQ been so much hurt. 

Charles next turned to the yoimg Coimtess, and 
bluntly announced the proposed match to her, as 
a matter which neither admitted delay nor hesita* 
tion ; adding, at the same time, that it was but a 
too fSstvourable consequence of her intractability oa 
a former occasion. 

" My Lord Duke and Sovereign," said Isabelle, 
summoning up all her courage, **. I observe your 
Grace's commands, and submit to them." 

*^ £nou^, enough," said the Duke, interrupting 
her, ** we will arrange the rest. — ^Your Majesty," 
he continued, addressing King Louis, ** hath had 
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a boar's hunt in the morning, what say you to 
rousing a wolf in the afternoon P'* 

The young Countess saw the necessity of deci-i 
sion. — ^' Your Grace mistakes my meaning," she 
said, speaking, though timidly, yet loudly and de- 
cidedly enough to compel the Duke's attention, 
which, from some consciousness, he would other- 
wise have willingly denied to her. — ** My submis- 
sion," she said, ^' only respected those lands and 
estates which your Grace's ancestors gave to mine, 
and which I resign to the House of Burgundy, if 
my Sovereign thinks my disobedience in this mat- 
ter renders me unworthy to hold them." 

** Ha ! Saint George !" said the Duke, stamping 
furiously on the ground, ** does the fool know in 
what presence she is — ^And to whom she speaks ?" 

" My lord," replied she, still undismayed, " I am 
before my Suzerain, and, I hope, a just one. If 
you deprive me of my lands, you take away all 
that your ancestors' generosity gave, and you break 
the only bonds which attach us together. You gave 
not this poor and persecuted form, still less the 
spirit which animates me — And these it is my pur- 
pose to dedicate to Heaven in the convent of the 
Ursulines, under the guidance of this Holy Mother 
Abbess." 

The rage and astonishment of the Duke can 
hardly be conceived, unless we could estimate the 
surprise of a fiEdcon, against whom a dove should 
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ruffle its pinions in defiance. — *^ Will the Holy 
Mother receive you without an appanage?" he 
said, in a voice of scorn. 

^^ If she doth her convent, in the first instance, 
so mudi wrong," said the Lady Isabelle, ** I trust 
there is charity enough among the noble firiends of 
my house, to make up some support for the orphan 
of Croye." 

** It is false !" said the Duke ; ^ it is a base pre- 
text to cover some secret and unworthy passion. 
— My Lord of Orleans, she shall be yours, if I drag 
her to the altar with my own hands !" 

The Countess of Crevecoeur, a highnspirited wo- 
man, and confident in her husband's merits and 
favour, could keep silent no longer.— -^^ My lord," 
she said, ^ your passions transport you into lan- 
guage utterly unworthy— The hand of no gentle- 
woman can be disposed of by force." 

'* And it is no part of the duty of a Christian 
Prince," added the Abbess, *' to thwart the wishes 
of a pious soul, who, broken with the cares and 
persecutions of the world, is desirous to become 
the bride of Heaven." 

'^ Neither can my cousin of Orleans," said Du- 
nois, *^ with honour accept a proposal, to which 
the lady has thus publicly stated her objections." 

** If I were permitted," said Orleans, on whose 
facile mind Isabelle's beauty had made a deep im- 
pression, '* some time to endeavour to place my 
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pretensions before the Countess in a more farour- 
able light '' 

** My lord," said Isabelle, whose firmness was now 
fully supported by the encouragement which she 
received from all around, ** it were to no purpose 
— ^my mind is made up to decline this alliance, 
though far above my deserts." 

** Nor have I time," said the Duke, ** to wait 
till those whimsies are changed with the next 
change of the moon. — M(msieur d'Orieans, she 
shall learn within this hour, that obedience be- 
comes matter of necessity." 

" Not in my behalf, Sire," answered the Prince, 
who felt that he could not, with any show of ho- 
nour, avail himself of the Duke's obstinate dispo- 
sition ; — ** to have been once openly and positive- 
ly refused, is enough for a Son of France. He can- 
not prosecute his addresses farther." 

The Duke darted one furious glance at Orleans, 
another at Louis ; and reading in the countenance 
of the latter, in spite of his utmost efforts to sup- 
press his feelings, a look of secret triumph, he be- 
came outrageous. 

** Write," he said to the Secretary, ** our doom 
of forfeiture and imprisonment against this diso- 
bedient and insolent minion. She shall to the 
Zucht-haus, to the penitentiary, to herd with those 
whose lives have rendered them her rivals in ef- 
frontery !" 

15 
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. There was a general mummr. 

^^ My Lord Doke," said the Count of CreveciBur, 
taking the word for the rest, ^* this mtist be better 
thought on. We, jrour &ithful vassals, cannot suf- 
fer such a dishonour to the nobility and chivalry 
of Burgundy. If the Countess hadi done amiss, 
let her be punished — but in the manner that be* 
comes her rank, and ours, who stand connected 
with her house by blood and alliance." 

The Duke paused a moment, and looked full at 
his councillor with the stare of a bull, which, when 
compelled by the neat-herd £rom the road which 
he wishes to go, deliberates with himself whether 
to obey, or to rush on his driver, and toss him into 
the air. 

Prudence, however, prevailed ova: fury — he 
saw the sentiment was general in his council — was 
afiraid of the advantages which Louis might derive 
from seeing dissension among his vassals ; and pro- 
bably — ^for he was rather of a coarse and violent, 
than of a malignant temper — felt shame of hift own 
dishonourable proposal. 

^ You are right,'" he said, ** Crevecoeur, and I 
vgoke hastily. Her fate shall be determined ac- 
cording to the rules of chivalry. Her flight to Liege 
hath given the signal for the Bishop's murder. He 
that best avenges that deed, and brings us the 
head of the Wild Boar of Ardennes, shall daim 
her hand of us ; and if she denies it, we can at 
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least grant him her fiefii, leaving it to his genero- 
sity to allow hier what means he will to retire in- 
to a convent." 

*^ Nay !" said the Countess, ^' think I am the 
daughter of Cotint Reinold — of your father^s old» 
valiant, and faithful servant. Would you hold me 
out as a prize to the best sword-player ?** 

^' Your ancestress/' said the Duke, ** was won 
at a tourney — you shall be fought for in real melee. 
Only thus £Eir, for Count Reinold's sake, the suc- 
cessfid prizer shall be a gentleman, of unimpeach- 
ed birth, and unstained bearings ; but, be he such, 
and the poorest who ever drew the tongue of a 
.buckle through the strap of a sword-bdt, he shall 
have at least the proffer of your hand. I swear it, 
by St George, by my ducal crown, tod by the Or- 
der that I wear ! — Ha ! Messires,'' he added, turn- 
ing to the nobles present, ** this at least is, I thinly 
4:onform to the rules of chivalry ?" 

Isabelle's remonstrances were drowned in a ge- 
neral and jubilant assent, above which was heard 
the voice of old Lord Crawford, regretting the 
weight of years that plrevented his striking for so 
fair a prize. The Duke was gratified by the ge«- 
neral applause, and his temper began to flow more 
smoothly, like that of a swollen river when it hath 
subsided within its natural boundaries. 

** Are we, to whom fate has given dames al- 
;?eady>" 9aid Creveooeur, ^^ to be by-staaders at 
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this tear game ? It does not consist with my ho- 
nour to be so, for I have myself a vow to be paid 
at the expense of that tusl^ and bristled brute, 
De la Marckr 

^ Strike boldly in, Crevecoeur," said the Duke ; 
^ win her, and if thou canst not wear her thyself, 
bestow hei^ where thou wilt — on Count Stephen, 
your nephew, if you list." 

** Gramercy, my lord !" said Crevecoeur, •* I will 
do my best in the battle ; and, should I be fortu- 
nate enough to be foremost, Stephen shall try his 
eloquence against that of the Lady Abbess." 

*^ I trust," said Dunois, ** that the chivalry of 
France are not excluded from this £Eur contest ?" 

'* Heaven forbid ! brave Dunois," answered the 
Duke, '* were it but for the sake of seeing you do 
your uttermost. But," he added, ^* though there 
be no fault in the Lady Isabelle wedding a French- 
man, it will be necessary that the C!ount of Croye 
must become a subject of Burgundy." 

'* Enough, enough," said Dunois, '* my bar si-^ 
nist^ may never be surmounted by the coronet of 
Croye — ^I will live and die French. But yet, if I 
am to lose the lands, I will strike a blow for the 
lady." 

Le Balafr6 dared not speak aloud in such a pre- 
sence, but he muttered to himself — 

** Now, Saunders Souplejaw, hold thine own !— 
thou always saidst the fortune of our house was 
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to be won by marriage, and never had jrou sndi a 

I 

chance to keep your word with us/' 

** No one thinks of me," said Le Glorieuz, 
** who am sure to cany off the prize from all of 
you." 

*• Right, my sapient friend," said Lcmis ; *' when 
a woman is in the case, the greatest fool is ever 
the first in favour." 

While the princes and their nobles thus jested 
over her fate, the Abbess and the Countess of 
Crevecoeur endeavoured in vain to console Isabelle, 
who had withdrawn with them from the coundU 
presence. The former assured her, that the Holy 
Virgin would frown on every attempt to withdraw 
a true votaress fr<»n the shrine of Saint Ursula ; 
while the Countess of Crevecosur whispered more 
temporal consolation, that no true knight, who 
might sucaoeed in the emprize proposed, would 
avail himself, against her inclinations, of the 
Duke's award ; and that perhaps the suocessfiBl 
competitor might prove one who should find such 
fitvoor in her eyted as to reconcile her to obedienee. 
Love, like despair, catches at straws ; and, fiunt 
and vagiie a6 was the hope which this insinuatioa 
conveyed, the tears of the Countess IsabeUe flow- 
ed more pladdly while she dwelt upon it 
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CHAP. XXII. 

THE 8AJLLY. 

The wretch oondcmnM with life (o par^ 

StQl still on hope relies. 
And erary "pang that rends the heart 

Bidft ezpectatioa riae. 

Rope, fike the garnering tiqper^s light, 

Adonu and chaeis ilit waj ; 
And still the darker grows the nigjht. 

Emits a brighter ray. 

OOLDBMITH. 

» 

Few days had passed ere Louis had received* 
with a smile of gratified vengeanee, the intelli^ 
gence, that his favourite and his councillor, the 
Cardinal Balue, was groaning within a cage of iron» 

• 

so disposed as scarce to permit him to enjoy repose 
in any posture except when recumbent ; and of 
which, be it said in passing, he remained the un* 
pitied tenant for nearly twelve years* The auxi-* 
liary forces whidi the Duke had required him to 
bring up had also appeared; and he comforted 
himself that their numbers were suffident to pro- 
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tect his person against violenoej although too li-» 
mited to cope, had such been his purpose, with the 
large army of Burgundy. He saw himself also at 
liberty, when time should suit, to resume his pro^ 
ject of marriage between his daughter and the 
Duke of Orleans ; and, although he was sensible 
of the indignity of serving with his noblest peers 
under the banners of his own vassal, and against 
the people whose cause he had abetted, he did not 
allow these circumstances to embarrass him in the 
meantime, trusting that a future day would bring 
him amends. — ^* For chance," said he to his trusty 
Oliver, ** may indeed gain one hit, but it is pa- 
tience and wisdom which win the game at last** 

With such sentiments, upon a beautiful day in 
the latter end of harvest, the King mounted his 
horse ; and, indifferent that he was looked upon 
rather as a part of the pageant of a victor, than in 
the light of an independent Sovereign surround- 
ed by his guards and his chivalry. King Louis sal* 
lied from under the Gk>thic gateway of Feronne, 
to join the Burgundian army, which commenced 
at the same time its march against Liege. 

Most of the ladies of distinction who were in 
the place, attended, dressed in their best array, 
upon the battlements and defences of the gate, to 
see the gallant show of the warriors setting forth 
on the expedition. Thither had the Countess 
Crevecoeur brought the Countess Isabelle. The 
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latter attended very reluctantly ; but the peremp- 
tory order of Charles had been, that she who was 
to bestow the palm in the tourney, should be vi- 
sible to the* knights who were about to enter the 
lists. 

As they thronged out from under the alrch, 
many a pennon and ahield was to be seen, graced 
with fresh devices, expressive of the bearer's de- 
voted resolution to become a competitor for a prize 
so fair. Here a charger was painted starting for 
the goal, — there an arrow aimed at a mark, — one 
knight b<»re a bleeding heart, indicative of his pas- 
sion, — another a skull, and a coronet of laurels, 
shewing his determination to win or die. Many 
others there were ; and some so cunningly intri* 
cate and obscure, that they might have defied the 
most ingenious interpreter. Each knight, too, it 
may be presumed, put his courser to his mettle, 
and assumed his most gallant seat in the saddle, as 
he passed for a moment under the view of the fair 
bevy of dames and damsels, who encouraged their 
valour by their smiles, and the waving of ker- 
chiefe and of veils. The Archer^-guard, selected 
almost at will from the flower of the Scottish na- 
tion, drew general applause, from the gallantry 
and splendour of their appearance. 

And there was one among these strangers, who 
ventured on a demonstration of acquaintance with 
the Lady IsabeUe, which had not be^i attempted 
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even by the meet noUe of the Frendi nobility. 
It was Quentin Durwardi trho, aft he passed the 
ladies in his rank, presented to the Clountess of 
Croye, on the point of his lanoe^ the letter of her 
aunt. 

'^ Now, by my honour," said the Coont of 
Crevecoeur, ** that is over insolent in an unwor- 
thy adventurer P* 

*' Do not call him so, CreYecQeur," said Dunois ; 
'^ I have good reason to bear testimony to his gal« 
lantry — and in behalf of that lady, too." 

** You make words of nothing," said Isabelle, 
blushing with shame, and partly with resentment ; 
*Mt is a letter from my unfortunate aunt — She 
writes cheerfully, though her situation must be 
dreadful." 

** Let qs hear^ let us hear what says the Boards 
bride," said Crevecoeur. 

The Countess Isabelle read the letter, in whidi 
her aunt seemed determined to make the best of a 
bad bargain, and to console herself for the haste 
and indecorum of her wedding, by the happiness 
of being wedded to one of the bravest men of the 
age, ,who had just acquired a princedom by his var 
lour. She implored her niece not to judge of her 
William (as she called Urn) by the repcHi; of others, 
but to wait till she knew him personally. He had 
his &ults, perhaps, but they were such as belonged 
to characters whom she had ever venerated. Wil- 
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liam was rather addicted to wine, but so was the 
gallant Sir Godfrey, their grandsire; — he was 
something hasty and sanguinary in his temper, 
such had been her brother, Reinold of blessed me- 
mory; — he was blunt in speech, few Germans 
were otherwise ; and a little wilful and peremp- 
tory, but she believed all men loved to rule. More 
there was to the same purpose ; and the whole 
concluded with the hope and request, that Isabelle 
would, by means of the bearer, endeavour her es- 
cape from the tyrant of Burgundy, and come to 
her loving kinswoman's Court of li^, where any 
little differences concerning their mutual rights of 
succession to the Earldom might be adjusted by 
Isabelle's marrying Carl Ebersson — a bridegroom 
younger indeed than his bride, but that, as she 
(the Lady Hameline) might perhaps say from ex^ 
perience, was an inequality more easy to be endu- 
red than Isabelle could be aware of. 

Here the Countess Isabelle stopped ; the Abbess 
observing, with a prim aspect, that she had read 
quite enough concerning such worldly vanities, 
and the Count of Crevecoeur breaking out, '* Aroint 
thee, deceitful witch! — ^Why, this device smells 
rank as the toasted cheese in a rat-trap — ^Now fie, 
and double fie, upon the old decoy-duck !" 

The Countess of Crevecoeur gravely rebuked her 
husband for his violence — ** The Lady Hamdine," 
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she said, ^ must have been deceived by De la 
Marck with a show of courtesy/* 

** He shew courtesy T' said the Count — ^ I 
acquit him of all such dissimulation. You may as 
well expect courtesy from a literal wild boar— • 
you may as well try to lay leaf-gold on old rusty 
gibbet-irons. No— idiot as she is, she is not quite 
goose enough to fall in love with the fox who has 
snapped her, and that in his very den. But you 
women are all alike— fair words carry it — and, I 
dare say, here is my pretty cousin impatient to 
join her aunt in this fool's paradise, and many the 
Boar-Pig.'' 

** So far from being capable of such folly," said 
Isabelle, '* I am doubly desirous of vengeance on 
the murderers of the excellent Bishop, because it 
will, at the same time, free my aunt from the vil- 
lain's power." 

** Ah ! there indeed spoke the voice of Croye T 
exclaimed the Count ; and no more was said con- 
cerning the letter. 

But while Isabelle read her aunt's epistle to her 
friends, it must be observed that she did not think 
it necessary to recite a certain jpo^^f^^, in which 
the Countess Hameline, lady-like, gave an account 
of her occupations, and informed her niece, that 
she had laid aside for the present a surcoat which 
she was working for her husband, bearing the 
arms of Croye and La Marck in conjugal fashion. 
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parted per pale, because her William had deter- 
mined, for purposes of policy, in the first action to 
have others dressed in his coat-armour, and him- 
self to assume the arms of Orleans, with a bar bU 
nister — ^in other words, those of Dunois. There 
was also a slip of paper in another hand, the con- 
tents of which the Countess did not think it neces* 
sary to mention, being simply these words — ** If 
you hear not of me soon, and that by the trumpet 
of Fame, conclude me dead, but not unworthy." 

A thought, hitherto repelled as wildly incredi^ 
ble, now glanced with double keenness through 
Isabelle's soul. As female Mat seldom fails in the 
contrivance of means, she so ordered it, that ere 
the troops were fully on march, Quentin Durward 
received firom an unknown hand the billet of Lady 
'Hameline, marked Mdth three crosses opposite to 
the postscript, and having these words subjoined : 
— ** He who feared not the arms of Orleans when 
on the breast of their gallant owner, cannot dread 
them when djsplayed^ on that of a tjrrant and mur- 
derer." A thousand thousand times was this inti-* 
mation kissed and presided to the bosom of the 
young Scot ! for it marshalled him on the path 
where both Honour and Love held out the reward, 
and possessed him with a secret unknown to others, 
by which to distinguish him whose death could 
alone give life to his hopes, and which he pru- 
dently resolved to lock up in his own bosom. 
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But Durward saw the necessity of acting other- 
wise respecting the information conununieated by 
Hayraddin, since the proposed sally of De laMaidc, 
unless heedfully guarded against, might prove the 
destruction of the besieging army ; so difficult was 
it, in the tumultuous warfare of those dajrs, to re- 
cover from a nocturnal surprise. After pondering 
on the matter, he formed the additional resolution, 
that he would not communicate the intelligence 
save personally, and to both the Princes while to* 
gether ; perhaps, because he felt that to mention 
so well-contrived and hopeful a scheme to Louis 
whilst in private, might be too strong a tempta- 
tion to the wavering probity of that Monarch, and 
lead him to assist, rather than repel, the intended 
sally. He determined, therefore, to watch for an 
opportunity of revealing the secret whilst Louis 
and Charles were met, which, as they were not 
particularly fond of the constraint imposed by each 
other's society, was not likely soon to occur. 

Meanwhile the march continued, and the confe- 
derates soon entered the territories of Li^. Here 
the Burgundian soldiers, at least a part of them, 
composed of those bands who had acquired the title 
of Mscarcheurs, or flayers, shewed, by the usage 
which they gave the inhabitants, under pretext of 
avenging the Bishop's death, that they well de- 
served that honourable title ; while their conduct 
greatly prejudiced the cause of Charles, the ag- 
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grieved iiihabitants, who might otherwise have 
been passive in the quarrel, assuming arms in self- 
defence, harassing his march, by cutting off small 
parties, and falling back before the main body upon 
the city itself, thus au^enting the niunbers and 
desperation of those who had resolved to defend it. 

• 

The French, few in number, and those the choice 
soldiers of the country, kept, according to the 
King^s orders, close by their respective standards, 
and observed the strictest discipline ; a contrast 
which increased the suspicions of Charles,who could 
not help remarking, that the troops of Louis de- 
meaned themselves as if they were rather friends 
to the Liegeois, than allies of Burgundy. 

At length, without experiencing any serious op- 
position, the army arrived in the ridi valley of the 
Maes, and before the large and populous dty of 
Liege. The Castle of Schonwaldt they found had 
been totally destroyed, and learned that WiUiam 
de la Marck, whose sole virtues were of a military 
cast, had withdrawn his whole forces into the dty, 
and was determined to avoid the encounter of the 
diivalry of France and Burgundy in the open fidd. 
But the invaders were not long of experiencing 
the danger which must always exist in attacking 
a large town, however open, if the inhabitants are 
disposed to defend it desperatdy. 
- A part of the Burgundian vanguard, omcd ving 
that, from the dismantled and breached state of 
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the walls, they had nothing to do but to march 
into Liege at their ease, entered one of the sub- 
urbs with the shouts of " Burgundy, Burgundy ! 
Kill, kill— «11 is ours — ^Remember Louis of Bour« 
bon !** But as they marched in disorder through 
the narrow streets, and were partly dispersed for 
the purpose of pillage, a large body of the inhabi- 
tants issued suddenly from the town, fell furiously 
upon them, and made considerable slaughter. De 
la Marck even availed himself of the breaches in 
the walls, which permitted the defenders to issue 
4>ut at different points, and, by taking separate 
routes into the contested suburb, to assail, in the 
front, flank, and rear, at once, the assailants, who, 
stunned by the furious, unexpected, and multiplied 
nature of the resistance offered, could hardly stand 
to their arms. The evening, which h^aa to close^ 
added to the confusion. 

When this news was brought to Duke Charles, 
he was furious with rage, which was not much 
appeased by the offer of King Louis, to send the 
French men-at-arms into the suburbs, to rescue 
jmd bring off the Burgundian vanguard. Reject- 
ing this offer briefly, he would have put himself 
at the head of his own Guards ; but Hymbereourt 
and Crevecoeur entreated him to leave the service 
to them, and, marching into the scene of action at 
two points, with more order and proper airange- 
ment for mutual support, these two celel»ated cap- 
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tains Buoeeeded in repulsing the Li^eois^ and in. 
extricating the vanguard, who lost, besides prison^ 
ers, no fewer than eight hundred men, of whom 
about a hundred were men-at-arms. The prison- 
ers, however, were not numerous, most of them 
having been rescued by Hymbercourt, who now 
jnroceeded to occupy the contested suburb, and to 
place guards opposite to the town, from which it 
was divided by an open space, or esplanade, of 
five or six hundred yards^. left free of buildings for 
the purposes of defence. There was no moat be- 
twixt the suburb and town, the ground being 
rocky in that place. A gate fronted the suburb, 
from which sallies might be easily made, and the 
wall was pierced by two or three of those breaches 
which Duke Charles had caused to be made after 
the battle of Saint Tron, and which had been 
hastily repaired with mere barricades of timber. 
D'Hymbercourt turned two culverins on the gate, 
and placed two others opposite to the breach, to 
repel any sally from the dty, and then returned 
to the Burgundian army, which he found in great 
disorder. 

In fact, the main body and rear of the numerous 
army of the Duke had continued to advance, while 
the broken and repulsed vanguard was in the act of 
retreating ; and they had come into collision with 
each other, to the great confusion of both. The 
necessary absence of Hymbercourt, who discharged 
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all the duties of Maresdbal du Camp, or, as we 
should now say, of Qoarter-master-general, aug- 
mented the diwrder ; and to complete the whole, 
the night sunk down dark as a wolTs mouth; there 
fdl a thick and heavy rain, and the ground, on 
which the heleaguering army must needs take up 
their position, was muddy and intersected with 
many canals. It is scarce possible to form an idea 
of the confusion which prevailed in the Burgun- 
dian army, where leaders were separated from 
their soldiers, and soldiers from their standards 
and officers ; where every one, from the highest to 
the lowest, was seeking shelter and accommoda- 
tion where he could find it ; where the wearied 
and wounded, who had been engaged in the battle^ 
were calling in vain for shelter and refreshment ; 
and while those who knew nothing of the disaster, 
were pressing on to have their share in the sack 
of the place, which they had no doubt was pro- 
ceeding merrily. 

When H]anbercourt returned, he had a task to. 
perfidrm of incredible difficulty, and embittered by 
the reproaches of his master, who made no aUow- 
anee for the still more necessary duty in which he 
had been engaged, until the temper of the gallant 
soldier b^;an to give way under his unreasonable 
reproaches.—^ I went hence to restore some order 
in the van," he said, '< and left the main body un- 
der your Grace's own guidance ; and now, on my 
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return, I can neither find that we have front, flank, 
nor rear, so utter is the confusion." 

** We are the more like a barrel of herrings,'' 
answered Le Glorieux, ** which is the most natu- 
ral resemblance for a Flemish army." 

The jester's speech made the Duke laugh, and 
perhajM prevented a fiurther prosecution of the al- 
tercation betwixt him and his general. 

By dint of great exertion, a small Lust-haus, or 
country-villa of some wealthy citizen of Li^, was 
secured and cleared of other occupants, for the ac- 
commodation of the Duke and his immediate at- 
tendants ; and the authority of Hymbercourt and 
Cre Vecceur at length established a guard in the vi- 
cinity, of about forty men-at-arms, who lighted a 
very large fire, made with the timber of the out- 
houses, which they pulled down for the purpose. 

A little to the left of this villa, and betwixt it 
and the suburb, which, as we have said, was op- 
posite to the city-gate, and occupied by the Bur- 
gundian vanguard, lay another pleasure-house, sur- 
rounded by a garden and court-yard, and having 
two or three small closes or fields in the rear of it. 
In this the King of France established his own 
head-quarters. He did not himself pretend to be 
a soldier, further than a natural indifference to 
danger and much sagacity qualified him to be call- 
ed such ; but he was always careful to employ the 
most skilful in that profession, and reposed in them 
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the confidence they merited. Louis and his imme- 
diate attendants occupied the house ; a part of his 
Scottish Guard were placed in the court, where 
there were out-houses and sheds to shelter them 
firom the weather ; the rest were stationed in the 
garden. The rest of the French were quartered 
closely together and in good order, with alarm- 
posts appointed, in case of their having to sustain 
an attack. 

Dunois and Crawford, assisted by several old 
officers pnd soldiers, amongst whcmi Le Balafi-^ 
was conspicuous for his diligence, contrived, by 
breaking down walls, making openings through 
hedges, filling up ditches, and the like, to facilitate 
the communication of the troops with each other, 
and the orderly combination of the whole in case 
of necessity. 

Meanwhile, the King judged it proper to go 
without farther ceremony to the quarters of the 
Duke of Burgundy, to ascertain what was to be 
the order of proceeding, and what eo-operation 
was expected from him. His presence occasioned 
a sort of council of war to be held, of which Charles 
might not otherwise have dreamed. It was th^i 
that Quentin Durward prayed earnestly to be ad- 
mitted, as having something of importance to de- 
liver to the two Princes. This was obtained with- 
out much difficulty, and great was the astonish, 
ment of Louis, when he heard him calmly and 
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distinctly relate the purpose of William de la 
Marck, to make a sally upon the camp of the be- 
siegers, under the dress and banners of the French. 
Louis would probably htave been much better plea- 
sed to have had such important news communica- 
ted in private ; but as the whole story had been 
publicly told, he only observed, ** that, whether 
true or fsdse, such a report concerned them most 
materially." 

'' Not a whit !— not a whit r said the Duke, 
carelessly. ^^ Had there been such a purpose as 
this young man announces, it had not been com- 
municated to me by an Archer of the Scottish 
Guard." 

" However that may be^" answered Louis, ^ I 
pray you, fair cousin, you and your captains, to 
attend, that to prevent the unpleasing consequen- 
ces of such an attack, should it be made unexpect- 
edly, I will cause my soldiers to wear white scarft 
over their armour — ^Dunois, see it given out on 
the instant — that is," he added, ^^ if our brother 
and general approves of it." 

*' I see no objection," replied the Duke, ** if the 
chivalry of France are willing to run the risk of 
having the name of Knights of the Smock-sleeve 
bestowed on them in future." 

*' It would be a right well adapted title, friend 
CSharles," said Le Glorieux, *' considering that a 
woman is the reward of the mast valiant." 
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" Well spoken. Sagacity,** said Louis — " Cou- 
sin, good night, I will go arm me. — By the way, 
what if I win the Countess with mine own hand ?** 

** Your Majesty,'* said the Duke, in an altered 
tone of voice, ** must then become a true Fle- 
ming" 

' ^ I cannot,** answered Louis, in a tone of the 
most sincere confidence, ** be more so than I am 
already, could I but bring you, my dear cousin, to 
beUeve it.** 

The Duke only replied by wishing the King 
good night, in a tone resembling the snort of a shy 
horse, starting firom the caress of the rider when 
he is about to mount, and is soothing him to stand 
still. 

<< I could pardon all his duplicity,** said the 
Duke to Crevecoeur, ** but cannot forgive his sup- 
posing me capable of the gross folly of being duped 
by his professions.** 

Louis, too, had his confidences with Oliver le 
Dain when he returned to his own quarters. — 
^' This Scot," he said, '^ is such a mixture of 
shrewdness and simplicity, that I know not what 
to make of him. Pasques-^eu ! think of his un- 
pardonable folly . in bringing out honest De la 
M arck*s plan of a sally before the face of Bur- 
gundy, Crevecoeur, and all of them, instead of 
rounding it in my ear, and giving me at least the 
choice of abetting or defeating it !" 
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'* It is better as it is. Sire,** said Oliver ; ** there 
are many in your present train who would scruple 
to assail Burgundy undefied, or to ally themselves 
with De la Marck.*' 

^ Thou art right, Oliver. Such fools there are 
in the world, and we have no time to reconcile 
their scruples by a little dose of self-interest We 
must be true men, Oliver, and good allies of Bur- 
gundy, for this night at least, — time may give us 
chance of a better game. Go, tell no man to un- 
arm himself ; and let them shoot, in case of ne- 
cessity, as sharply on those who cry France and 
St Denis ! as if they cried Hell and Satan ! I will 
myself sleep in my armour. Let Crawford place 
Quentin Durward on the extreme point of our line 
of sentinels, next to the city. Let .him e'en have 
the jBrst benefit of the sally which he has announ- 
ced to us — ^if his luck bear him out, it is the bet- 
ter for him. But take an especial care of Martins 
Galeotti, and see he remain in the rear, in a place 
of the most absolute safety — ^he is even but too 
venturous ; and, like a fool, would be both swords- 
man and philosopher. See to these things, Oliver, 
and good night— Our Lady of Clery, and Mon- 
seigneur Saint Martin of Tours, be gradous to my 
slumbers T 
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CHAP. XXIII. 



THE SALLY. 



He looked, and saw what numbers numberless 
The dty^gates ouUpourM. 

Paradise Regained. 

A DEAD silence soon reigned over that great 
host which lay in leaguer before Li^e. For a 
long time the cries of the soldier3 ^repeating their 
signals, and seeking to join their several banners, 
sounded like the howling of bewildered dogs sedc- 
ing their masters. But at length, overcome with 
weariness through the fatigues of the day, the di»> 
persed soldiers crowded under such shelter as tl^y 
could light upon, and those who could find none, 
sunk down through very &tigue, under walls, 
hedges, and such temporary protection, there to 
await for morning, — a morning which some of 
them were never to behold. A dead sleep fell on 
almost all, excepting those who kept a Mat and 
weary watch by the lodgings of the King and the 
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Duke. The dangers and hopes of the morrow—* 
even the schemes of glory which many of the 
young nobility had founded upon the splendid 
pruse held out to him who should avenge the mur- 
dered Bishop of Liege — glided from their recol- 
lection as they lay stupified with fatigue and sleep. 
But not so with Quentin Durward. The know- 
ledge that he alone was possessed of the means of 
distinguishing La Marck in the contest—the re- 
collection by whom that information had been com- 
mtmicated, and the fidr augury which might be 
drawn from her conveying it to him — ^the thought 
that his fortune had brought him to a most peril- 
ous and doubtful crisis indeed, but one where 
there was stiU, at least, a chance of his coming 
off triumphant, banished every desire to sleep, and 
strong his nerres with vigour, which defied fii- 
tigne. 

Posted, by the King's express order, on the ex- 
treme point between the French quarters and the 
town, a good way to the right of the suburb which 
we have mentioned, he sharpened his eye to pene- 
trate the mass which lay before him, and excited 
his ears, to catch the slightest sound which might 
announce any commotion in the beleaguered dty. 
But its huge clocks had successively knelled three 
hours after midnight, and all continued still and 
silent as the grave. 

At length, and when he began to think the at- 
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tack would be deferred till day-break, and joyfully 
recollected that there would be then light enough 
to descry the Band Sinister across the Fleur-de-lis 
of Orleans, he thought he heard in the dty a hum- 
ming murmur, like that of disturbed bees muster- 
ing for the defence of their hives. He listened — 
the noise continued ; but it was of.a character so 
undistinguished by any peculiar or precise sound, 
that it might be the murmur of a wind arudng 
among the boughs of a distant grove, or perhaps 
some stream, swollen by the late rain, which i^as 
discharging itself into the sluggish Maes with 
more than usual sound. Quentin was prevented 
by these considerations from instantly giving the 
alarm, which, if done carelessly, would have been 
a heavy offence. But, when the noise rose loud- 
er, and seemed pouring at the same time towards 
his own post, and towards the suburb, he deemed 
it his duty to fall back as silently as possible, and 
call his uncle, who commanded the small body of 
Archers destined to his support. All were on their 
feet in a moment, and with as little noise as pos- 
sible. In less than a second. Lord Crawford was 
at their head, and, dispatching an archer to alarm 
the King and his household, drew back his little 
party to some distance behind their watchfire, that 
they might not be seen by its light. The rushing 
sound, which had appiroached them more nearly^ 
seemed suddenly to have ceased ; but they still 
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heard distinctly the more distant heavy tread of a 
large body of men approaching the suburb. 

*^ The lazy Burgundians are asleep on their post," 
whispered Crawford ; ** make for the suburb, Cun- 
ningham, and awaken the stupid oxen." 

** Keep well to the rear as you go," said Dur- 
ward ; " if ever I heard the tread of mortal men, 
there is a strong body interposed between us and 
the suburb." 

** Well said, Quentin, my dainty callant," said 
Crawford ; '* thou art a soldier beyond thy years. 
They only make halt tiU the others come for* 
ward. — I would I had some knowledge where they 
arer 

^ I will creep forward, my lord," said Quentin, 

and endeavour to bring you information." 
Do so, my bonny chield ; thou hast sharp ears 
and eyes, and good will — but take heed— -I would 
not lose thee for two and a plack." 

Quentin, vdth his harquebuss ready prepared, 
stole forward, through ground which he had re- 
connoitred carefully in the twilight of the pre- 
ceding evening, until he was not only certain that 
he was in the neighbourhood of a very large body 
of men, who were standing fast betwixt the King's 
quarters and the suburbs, but also that there was 
a detached party of smaller number in advance, 
and very dose to him. They seemed to whisp^ 
together, as if imcertain what to do next. At last. 
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the steps of two or three JSnfans perdus, detadi- 
ed from that smaller party, approached him so 
near as twice a pike's length. Seeing it impos- 
siUe to retreat undiscovered, Quentin called out 
aloud, ** Qui tive V^ and was answered by ^ Vwe 
Li — Li—ege — destA-direr (added he who qioke, 
correcting himself,) ^ Vive la France /" — Quen- 
tm instantly, fired his harquebuss — a man groaned 
and fell, and he himself, under the instant but 
vague discharge of a number of pieces, the fire of 
which ran in a disorderly manner alongst the co- 
lumn, and shewed it to be very numei^ous, hasten- 
ed back to the main guard. 

*' Admirably done, my brave boy !" said CraWf 
fi3rd* — ** Now, callants, draw in within the court- 
yard — ^they are too many to mell with in the open 
field." 

They drew within the court-yard and garden 
accordingly, where they found all in great order, 
and the King prepared to mount his horse. 

*^ Whither away, Sire ?" said Crawford ; *' you 
are safest here with your own people." 

'* Not so," said Louis ; *' I must instantly to 
the Duke. He must be convinced of our good 
fidtli at this critical moment, or we shall have b<rth 
Ld^eois and Burgundians upon us at once." And, 
springing on his horse, he bade Dunpis wmmand 
the French troops without the house, and Craw^ 
ford the Archer-guard and cHher household troops 
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the Iii8t*hau8 and its endosures. He com- 
inanded them to bring up two sakere, and as many 
fifidconets, (pieeeB of caimon for the fields) which 
had been left about half a mile in the rear ; and^ 
inthe meantime, to make good their posts, but 
by no means to advance^ whatever success they 
might obtain ; and having given these orders, he 
rode off to the Duke's quarters. 

The delay which permitted these arrangements 
to be carried fiolly into effect, was owing to Quen- 
ftin's having fortunately shot the proprietor of the 
house, who acted as guide to the column which 
was designed to attack it, and whose attack, had it 
been made instantly, might have been successful. 

Durward, who, by the King^s order, attended 
him to the Duke's, found the latter in a state of 
choleric distemperature, which almost prevented 
his disdiarging theduties of a general, which were 
nevar more necessary ; for, besides the noise of a 
dose and furious combat which had now tak^i 
placein the suburb upon the left of their whole 
army,— ^besides the attack upon the King^s quar* 
ters, which was fiercdy maintained in the oentre;^ 
r-a third column of lAegedis, of ev^i superior 
numbers, had filed out from a more distant breadi, 
tod, marching by lanes, vineyards, and passes, 
known to themselves, had £Edlen upon the right 
flank of the Bui^undian army, who, alarmed at 
war«cries of Vive la France! and Denis 
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Mon^aie! which mingled with those of lAege 
and Bouge Sandier ^ and at the idea thus inspi- 
red, of treachery on the part of the French confe- 
derates, made a very desultory and imperfect re* 
sistance ; while the Duke, foaming, and swearing, 
and cursing his liege Lord and all that belonged 
to him, called out to shoot with bow and gun on 
all that was Frendi, whether black or white, — al- 
luding to the sleeves with which Louisas soldiers 
had designated themselves. 

The arrival of the King, attended only by Le 
Balafr^ and Quentin, and half a score of Archers, 
restored confidence. Hymbercourt, .Crevecoeur, 
and others of the Burgundian leaders, whose names 
were then the praise and dread of war,rushed de- 
votedly into the conflict ; and, while some hasten- 
ed to bring up more distant troops, to whom the 
panic had not extended, others threw themselves 
into the tumult, re*animated the instinct of disci- 
pline, and while the Duke toiled in the front like 
an ordinary man-at-arms, brought their men by 
degrees into array, and dismayed the assailants by 
the use of their artillery. The conduct of Louis, 
on the other hand, was that of a calm, collected, 
sagacious leader, who neither sought nor avoided 
danger, but shewed so much self-possession and 
sagacity, that the Bui^undian leaders readily 
obeyed the orders which he issued. 

The scene was now become in the utmost de- 
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gree animated and horrible. On the left the sub- 
urb, after a fierce amtest, had been set on fire, and 
a wide and dreadful conflagration did not prevent 
tile burning ruins from being still disputed. On 
the centre, the French troops, though pressed by 
immense odds, kept up so dose and constant a 
fire, that the little pleasure-house shone bright 
with the glancing flashes, as if surrounded with a 
martyr's crown of flames. On the left, the battle 
swayed backwards and forwards with varied suo 
cess, as fresh reinforcements poured out of the 
town, or were brought forward from the rear of 
the Burgundian host; and the strife continued 
with unremitting fury for three mortal hours, 
which at length brought the dawn, so much desi- 
red by the besi^ers. The enemy, at this period, 
seemed to be slackening their efforts upon the 
right and in the centre, and several discharges of 
cannon were heard from the Lust-haus. 

^' Go," said the King, to Le Balafi^ and Quen- 
tin, the instant his ear had caught the sound; 
'* they have got up the sakers and £Edconets — ^the 
Lust-haus is safe, blessed be the Holy Virgin ! — 
Tell Dunois to move this way, but rather nearer 
the dty, with all our men-at-arms, excepting what 
he may leave for the defence of the house, and cut 
in between those thick-headed Liegeois on the 
right and the dty, from which they are supplied 
with recruits." 
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The uncle and nejAew galloped off to Dimois 
and Crawford, who, tired d their defensive war, 
joyfully obeyed the summons, and, filing oat at 
the head of a gallant body of about two hundred 
French gentlemen, besides squires, and the greater 
part of the Archers, mardied across the field, 
trampling down the wounded, till they gained the 
flank of the large body of Li^;eoi8, by whom the 
right of the Burgundians had been so fiercely as- 
sailed. The increasing day*light discovered that 
the enemy were continuing to pour out from the 
dty, either for the purpose of continuing the bat- 
tle on that point, or of bringing safely off the 
forces who were already engaged. 

** By Heaven !" said old Crawford to Dunois, 
*' were I not certain it is thou that art riding by 
my side, I would say I saw thee among yonder 
banditti and burghers, marshalling and arraying 
them with thy mace — only, if yon be thou, thou 
art bigger than thou art wont to be. Art thou 
sure yonder armed leader is not thy wraith, thy 
double-man, as these Flemings call it ?" 

'^ My wraith !" said Dunois ; ^' I know not what 
you mean. But yonder is a caitiff with my bear- 
ings displayed on crest and shield, whom I wiU 
presently punish for his insolence." 

^ In the name of all that is noble, my lord, leave 
the vengeance to me," said Quentin. 

'^ To thee indeed, yoimg man?" said Dunois-; 
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<< that is a modest request — ^No— these things 
brook no substitution.'" — ^Then turning on his sad- 
dle, he called out to those around him, ** Gentle- 
men of France, form your line, level your lances ! 
Let the rising sunbeams shine through the bat- 
talions of yonder swine of lAege and hc^ o£ Ar- 
dennes, that masquerade in our andeut coats." 

The men-at4urms answered with a loud shout 
of ^ A Dunois ! a Dunois ! — Long live the bold 
Bastard! — Orleans to the rescue!" — ^And, with 
their leader in the centre, charged at fiill gallop. 
They encountered no timid enemy. The large 
body which they charged, consisted (excepting 
some mounted officers) entirely of mfantry, who, 
setting the butt of their lances against their feet, 
the firont rank kneeling, the second stooping, and 
those behind presenting their spears over their 
heads, offered such resistance to the rapid charge 
of the men-at-arms as the hedge-h(^ presents to 
lus enemy. Few were able to make way through 
that iron-wall ; but of those few was Dunois, who, 
giving spur to his horse, and making the noble 
animal leap more than twelve fieet at a bound, 
fiEurly broke his way into the middle of the pha- 
lanx, and made toward the object of his animo- 
sity. What was his surprise to find Quentin still 
by his side, and fighting in the same front with 
himself — ^youth, desperate courage, and the deter- 
mination to do or die, having still kept him abreast 
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with the best knight in Europe ; for such was Du- 
nois reported^ and truly reported, at the period. 

Their spears were soon broken ; but the lams- 
knechts were unable to withstand the blows of 
their long heavy swords ; while the horses and 
riders, armed in complete steel, sustained little in- 
jury from their lances. Still they were contend- 
ing with rival efforts to burst forward to the spot 
where he who had usurped the armorial bearings 
of Dunois was doing the duty of a good and va- 
liant leader, when Dunois, observing the boar's- 
head and tusks in another part of the conflict, call- 
ed out to Quentin, ** Thou art worthy to avenge 
the arms of Orleans ! I leave thee the task. — ^Ba* 
lafr^, support your nephew ; but let none dare to 
interfere with Dunois' boar-himti" 

That Quentin Durward joyfully acquiesced in 
this division of labour cannot be doubted, and each 
pressed forward upon his separate object, followed, 
and defended from behind, by such as were able to 
keep up with them. 

But at this moment the column which De la 
Marck had proposed to support, when his own 
course was arrested by the charge of Dunois, had 
lost all the advantages they had gained during 
the night ; While the Burgundians, witb returning 
day, had resumed those which belong to superior 
discipline. The great mass of Liegeois were com- 
pelled to retreat, and at length to flight ; and, fall- 
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ing back on those who were engaged with the 
French men-«(>amis, the whole became a confused 
tide of fighters, fliers, and pursuers, which rolled 
itself towards the city-walls, and at last was pour- 
ed into the ample and undefended breach through 
which the li^eois had sallied. 

Quentin made more than human exertions to 
overtake the special object of his pursuit, who was 
still in his sight, striving, by voice and example, 
to renew the batde, and bravely supported by a 
chosen party of lanzknechts. Le Bala£r^, and se« 
veral of his comrades, attached themselves to Quen* 
tin, much marvelling at the extraordinary gallant* 
ry diq^layed by so young a soldier. On the very 
brink of the breach, De la Marck — for it was him« 
self — succeeded in effecting a momentary stand, 
and repelling some of the most forward of the pur- 
suers. He had a mace of iron in his hand, before 
which everything seemed to go down, and was so 
covered with blood, that it was almost impossible 
to discern the bearings on his shield which had so 
much incensed Dunois. 

Quentin now found little difficulty in singling 
him out; for the commanding situation of which 
he had possessed himself, and the use he made of 
fai6 terrible maoe, caused many of the assailants to 
seek safer points of attack than that where sodespe^ 
rate a defender presented himself . But Quentin, to 
whcMn the importance attadied to victory over this 
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formidable antagonist was better kno¥m, sprung: 
from his horse at the bottom of the breach, and, 
letting the noble animal, the gift of the Duke of 
Orleans, run loose through the tumult, ascended 
the ruins to measure swords with the Boar of 
Ardennes. The latter, as if he had seen his inten- 
tion, turned towards Durward with mace uplifted ; 
and they were on the point of encounter, when a 
dreadful shout of triumph, of tumult, and of des- 
pair, aanounced that the besiegers were entering 
the city at another point, and in the rear of those 
who defended the breach. Assembling aroimd him, 
by voice and bugle, the desperate partners of his 
desperate fortune, De la Marck, at those appalling 
sounds, abandoned the breach, and endeavoured to 
effect his retreat towards a part of the city from 
which he might escape to the other side of the 
Maes. His immediate followers formed a deep 
body of well-disciplined men, who, never having 
given quarter, were resolved now not to ask it, 
and who, in that hour of despair, threw themselves 
into such order, that their front occupied the whole 
breadth of the street, through which they slowly 
retired, making head from time to time, and check- 
ing the pursuers, many of whom began to seek a 
safer occupation, by breaking into the houses for 
plunder. It is therefore probable that De la Marck 
might have effected his escape, his disguise conceal-^ 
ing him from those who promised themselves to 
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win honour and grandeur upon his head, but for 
the staunch pursuit of Quendn, his uncle Le Bar 
lafr^, and some of his comrades. At erery pause 
which was made by the lanzknechts, a furious 
combat took place betwixt them and the Archers, 
and in every mel^ Quentin sought De la M arck ; 
but the latter, whose present object was to retreat, 
seemed to evade his purpose of bringmg him to 
single combat The confusion was general in every 
direction. The shrieks and cries of women, the 
yelling of the terrified inhabitants, now subjected 
to the extremity of military licence, sounded hor- 
ribly shrill amid the shouts of battle, — like the 
voice of misery and despair contending with that 
of fiiry and violence, which should be heard far- 
thest and loudest. 

It was just when De la Marck, retiring through 
this infernal scene, had passed the door of a small 
ehapel of peculiar sanctity, that the shouts of 
** France ! France ! — ^Burgundy ! Burgundy !" ap- 
prized him that a part of the besiegers were enter- 
ing the farther end of the street, which was a nar- 
row one, and that his retreat was cut off. — ** Con- 
rade,** he said, ** take all the men with you, and 
chai^ yonder fellows roundly, and break through 
if you can — ^with me it is ova:. I am man enough, 
now that I am brought to bay, to send some of 
these vagabond Scots to hell before me." 

His lieutenant obeyed, and, with most of the 
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few lanzknechts who remained alive, hurried to 
the fiEurther end of the street, with the purpose of 
charging those Burgundians who were advancing, 
and so breaking their way. About six of Be la 
Marck's best men remained to perish with their 
master, and fronted the Archers, who were not 
many more in number. — *^ Sanglier ! Sanglier ! 
Hola ! gentlemen of Scotland," said he, waving 
his mace, ** who longs to win a coronet, — who 
strikes at the Boar's-head? — ^You, young man, 
have, methinks, a hankering, but you must win 
ere you wear if 

Quentin heard but imp^ectly the words, whidi 
were partly lost in the hollow helmet ; but the ac- 
tion could not be mistaken, and he had but time 
to bid his uncle and comrades, as they were gen- 
tlemen, to stand back, when Be la Marck sprung 
upon him with a bound like a tiger, aiming at the 
same time a blow with his mace, so as to make 
lus hand and foot keep time tc^ther, and giving 
his stroke the full advantage of the descent of his 
leap ; but, light of foot and quick of eye, Quentin 
leaped aside, and disappointed an aim which would 
have been fatal had it taken effect. 

They then dosed, like the wolf and the wolf- 
dog, their comrades on either side remaining inac- 
tive spectators, for Le Balafr^ roared out for fair 
play, adding, ** that he would venture his nephew 
on him were he as wight as Wallace.'" 
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Neither was his confidence unjustified ; for, al- 
though the blows of the despairing robber fell like 
those of the hammer on the anvil, yet the quick 
motions, and dexterous swordmanship, of the 
young Archer, enabled him to escape, and to re- 
quite them with the point of his less noisy, though 
more fatal weapon ; and that so often, and so ef- 
fectually, that the huge strength of his antagonist 
began to give way to fatigue, while the ground on 
which he stood became a puddle of blood. Yet, 
still unabated in courage and ire, he fought on 
with as much mental energy as at first, and Quen- 
tin's victory seemed dubious and distant, when a 
female voice behind him called him by his name, 
ejaculating, ** Help ! help ! for the sake of the 
blessed Virgin !*• 

He turned his head, and with a single glance 
beheld Gertrude Pavilion, her mantle stripped from . 
her shoulders, dragged forribly along by a French 
soldier ; one of several, who, breaking into the 
chapel close by, had seized, as their prey, on the 
terrified females who had taken refuge there. 

** Wait me but one moment,** exclaimed Quen- 
tin to De la Marck, and sprung to extricate his be^ 
nefactress from a situation of which he conjectured 
all the dangers. 

*^ I wait no man's pleasure,'* said De la Marck, 
flourishing his mace, and b^inning to retread-* 
glad, no doubt, at being free of so formidable an 
assailant. 
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" You shall wait mine though, by your leave," 
said Balafrd ; ** I will not have my nephew baulk- 
ed.** — So saying, he instantly assaulted De la Marck 
with his two-handed sword. 

Quentin found, in the meanwhile^ that the re- 
scue of Grertrude was a task . more- difficult than 
could be finished in one moment. Her captor, sup- 
ported by his comrades, refused to relinquish his 
prize ; and whilst Durward, aided by one or two 
of his countrymen, endeavoured to compel him to 
do so, the former beheld the chance which Fortune 
had so kindly afibrded him for fortune and happi- 
ness, glide out of his reach ; so that when he stood 
at length in the street with the liberated Gertrude^ 
there was no one near them. Totally forgetting 
the defenceless situation of his companion, he was 
about to spring away in pursuit of the Boar of 
Ardennes, as the greyhound tracks the deer, when^ 
clinging to him in her despair, she exclaimed^ 
'* For the sake of your mother's honour, leave me 
not here ! — As you are a gentleman, protect me to 
my father's house, which once sheltered you and 
the Lady Isabelle ! — For her sake, leave me not !*• 

Her call was agonizing, but it was irresistible ; 
and bidding a mental adieu, with unutterable bit- 
terness of feeling, to all the gay hopes which had 
carried him through that bloody day, and which 
at one moment seemed to approach consmmnation,. 
Quentin, like an unwilling spirit, who obeys a 
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fftliaman which he cannot resist, protected Ger- 
trude to Pavilion's house, and arrived in time to 
protect that and the Syndic himself against the 
fury of the licentious soldiery. 

Meantime, the King and the Duke of Burgun- 
dy entered the city on horseback, and through 
one of the breaches. They were both in oom(>lete 
armour, but the latter, covered with blood from 
the plume to the spur, drove his steed 'furiously 
up the breach, which Louis surmounted with the 
stately pace of one who leads a procession. They 
dispatched orders to stop the sack of the dty, 
which had already commenced, and to assemble 
their scattered troops. The Princes themselves 
proceeded towards the great church, both for the 
protection of many of the distinguished inhabitants, 
who had taken refuge there,- and in order to hold 
a sort of military council after they had heard High 
Mass. 

Busied as other officers of his rank in collecting 
those under his command. Lord Crawford, at the 
turning of one of the streets which leads to the 
Maes, met Le Balafr^ sauntering composedly to- 
wards the river, holding jn his hand, by the gory 
locks, a human head, with as much indifference as 
a fowler carries a game-pouch. 

** How now, Ludovic !" said his commander ; 
" what are ye doing with that carrion ?" 

'' It is all that is left of a bit of work which my 
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nephew shaped out, and nearly fiilished, and I put 
the last hand to/* said Le Balafr^ — ^ A good fel* 
low that I dispatched yonder, and who prayed me 
to throw his head into the Maes. — Men have queer 
fancies when oM Small-Back is gripping them ; 
but Small-Back must lead down the dance with 
us all in our time." 

*' And you are going to throw that head into 
the Maes ?" said Crawford, looking more attentive- 
ly on the ghastly memorial of mortality. 

" Ay, truly am I," said Ludovic Lesly. " If 
you refuse a dying man his boon, you are like to 
be haunted with his ghost, and I love to sleep 
sound at nights." 

** You must take your chance of the ghaist, 
man,** said Crawford ; *' for, by my soul, there is 
more lies on that dead pow than you think for. 
Come along with me-*-not a word more — Come 
along with me." 

« Nay, for that matter," said Le Balafr^, •* I 
made him no promise for, in truth, I had off his 
head before the tongue was well done wagging ; 
and as I feared him not living, by Saint Martin 
of Touns, I fear him as little when he is dead. 
Besides, my little gossip, the Friar of St Martin's, 
will lend me a pot of holy water." 

When High Mass had been said in the Cathe- 
dral Church of liege, and the terrified town was 
restored to some moderate degree of order, Louis 
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and CharteSy with their peers around, proceeded 
to hear the claim3 of those who had any to make 
for services performed dnring the battle. Those 
which respected the County of Croye and its fair 
mistress were first reodred, and, to the disappoint- 
ment of sundry claimants, who had thought them- 
selves sure of the. rich prize, there seemed doubt 
and mystery to involve their several pretensions. 
Crevecceur shewed a boards hide, such as De la 
Marck usuaily wore ; Dnnois produced a doven 
shield, with his armorial bearings ; and there were 
others, who claimed the merit of having dispatdi- 
ed the murderer of the Bishop, producing similar 
token8~-tfae rich reward fixed on De la Marck's 
head having brought death to all who were armed 

There was much noise and contest among the 
competitors, and Qiarles (internally regretting the 
rash promise which had placed the hand and 
wealth of his fair vassal on such a hazard) was in 
hopes he might find means of evading all these 
conflicting claims, when Crawford pressed forward 
into the circle, dragging Le Balafr^ after him, 
who, awkward and bashful, fi>llowed like an tm- 
willing mastiff towed on in a leash, as his leader 
exclaimed, — ** Away with your hoofe and hides, 
and painted iron ! — ^No on^ save he who dew the 
Boar, can shew the tusks T 

So saying, he flung on the floor the bloody head. 
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easily known as that of De la Marck, by the sin- 
gular conformation of the jaws, which in reality 
had a certain resemblance to those of the animal 
whose name he bore, and which was instantly re- 
cognized by all who had seen him. 

*^ Crawford," said Louis, while Charles sat si- 
lent, in gloomy and displeased surprise, '^ I trust 
it is one of ray trusty Scots who has won this 
prize ?" 

'^ It is Ludovic Lesly, Sire, whom we call Le 
Balafr^," replied the old soldier. 

** But is he noble ?" said the Duke ; *^ is he of 
gentle blood ? — otherwise our promise is void. 

*^ He is a cross ungainly piece of wood enough, 
said Crawford, looking at the tall, awkward, em- 
barrassed figure of the Archer ; ** but I will war- 
rant him a branch of the tree of Rothes for all 
that — and they have been as noble as any house 
in France or Burgundy, ever since it is told of 
their foimder, that. 

Between the Less-lee and the maur^ 

He slew the Knight^ and left him there." 
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" There is then no help for it," said the Duke ; 
'* and the fairest and richest heiress in Burgundy 
must be the wife of a rude mercenary soldier like 
this, or die secluded in a convent — ^and she the 
only child of our faithful Reginald de Croye ! — 
I have been too rash." 
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And a cloud settled on his brow, to the sur- 
prise of his peers, who seldom saw him evince 
the slightest token of regret for an adopted reso- 
lution. 

" Hold, but an instant,** said the Lord Craw- 
ford, " it may be better than your Grace conjec- 
tures. Hear but what this cavalier has to say. — 
Speak out, man, and a murrain to thee,** he add- 
ed, apart to Le Balafrd. 

But that blunt soldier, though he could make 
a shift to express himself intelligibly enough to 
King Louis, to whose familiarity he was habitu- 
ated, yet found himself incapable of enunciating 
his resolution before so splendid an assembly as 
that before which he then stood ; and after having 
turned his shoulder to the princes, and preluded 
with a hoarse chuckling laugh, and two or three 
tremendous contortions of countenance, he was 
only able to pronounce the words, ** Saunders 
Souplejaw — ^" and then stuck fast. 

" May it please your Majesty, and your Grace,** 
said Crawford, ** I must speak for my countryman 
and old. comrade. You shall understand, that he 
has had it prophesied to him by a Seer in his own 
land, that the fortune of his house is to be made 
by marriage ; but as he is like myself, something 
the worse for the wear, — ^loves the wine-house 
better than a lady*8 summer-parlour, and, in shorty 
having some barrack tastes and likings, which 
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wotQd make greatness in his own person rather 
an encumbrance to him, he hath acted by my ad- 
vice, and resigns the pretensions acquired by the 
fate of slaying William de la Marck, to him by 
whom the Wild Boar was actually brought to bay, 
who is his maternal nephew." 

** I will vouch for that youth's services and pru- 
dence," said King Lcmis, overjoyed to see that £ate 
had thrown so gallant a prize to one over whom 
he had some influence. ** Without his prudence and 
vigilance we had been ruined — It was he who 
made us aware of the night-sally." 

'* I then," said Charles, ** owe him some repa- 
ration for doubting his veracity." 

** And I can attest his gallantry as a man-at- 
arms," said Dunois. 

** But," interrupted Crevecoeur, '* though the 
uncle be a Scottish gentiUdtre^ that makes not the 
nephew necessarily so." 

'^ He is of the House of Durward," said Craw- 
ford ; *' descended £rom that Allan Durward who 
was High Steward of Scotland." 

" Nay, if it be young Durward," said Creve- 
coeur, ** I say no more. — ^Fortune has dedared 
herself on his side too plainly, for me to struggle 
farther with her humoursome ladyship." 

<< We have yet to inquire," said Charles, thought- 
fully, '* what the fair lady's sentiments may be to- 
wards this fortunate adventurer." 
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** By the mass !" said Crevecceur, '* I have but 
too mudb reason to believe your Grace will find 
her more amenable to authority than on former 
occasions. — But why should I grudge this youth 
his preferment ? since^ after all, it is sense, firm- 
ness, and gallantry, which have put him in pos- 
session of Wealth, Rank, and Beauty !" 



I HAD already sent these sheets to the press, 
concluding, as I thought, with a moral of excel- 
lent tendency for the encouragement of all fair- 
haired, light-eyed, long-legged emigrants from my 
native country, who might be willing in stirring 
times to take up the gallant profession of Cava- 
lieros of Fortune. But a friendly monitor, one of 
those who like the lump of sugar which is found 
at the bottom of a tea-cup, as well as the flavour 
of the souchong itself, has enter^ a bitter remon- 
strance, and insists that I should give a precise 
and particular account of the espousals of the 
young heir of Glen-houlakin and the lovely Fle- 
mish Countess, and tell what tournaments were 
held, and how many lances were broken, upon so 
interesting an occasion ; nor withhold from the 
curious reader the number of sturdy boys, who 
inherited the valour of Quentin Durward, and of 
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bright damsels, in whom were renewed the charms 
of Isabelle de Croye. I replied in course of post, 
that times were changed, and pubUc weddings 
were entirely out of fashion. In days, traces of 
which I myself can remember, not only were the 
** fifteen friends*' of the happy pair invited to wit- 
ness their union, but the bridal minstrelsy still 
continued, as in the *^ Ancient Mariner," to ** nod 
their heads" till morning shone on diem. The 
sack-posset was eaten in the nuptial chamber — the 
stocking was thrown — and the bride's garter was 
struggled for in presence of the happy couple whom 
Hymen had made one flesh. The authors of the 
period were laudably accurate in following its fa- 
shions. They spared you not a blush of the bride, 
not a rapturous glance of the bridegroom, not a 
diamond in her hair, not a button on his embroi- 
dered waistcoat; until at length, with Astraea, 
** they fairly put their characters to bed." But 
how little does this agree with the modest privacy 
which induces our modem brides — sweet bashful 
darlings ! — to steal from pomp and plate, and ad- 
miration and flattery, and, like honest Shenstone, 

" Seek for freedom at an inn !" 

To these, unquestionably, an exposure of the 
circumstances of publicity with which a bridal in 
the fifteenth century. was always celebrated, must 
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appear in the highest degree disgusting. Isabelle 
de Croye would be ranked in their estimation far 
below the maid who milks, and does this meanest 
chars ; for even she, were it in the church-porch, 
would!^ reject the hand of her joume}anan shoe- 
maker, should he propose ^^faire des noces^ as it 
is called in Parisian signs, instead of going down 
on^the top of the long coach to spend the honey- 
moon incognito at Deptford or Greenwich. I will 
not, therefore, tell more of this matter, but will 
steal away from the wedding as Ariosto from that 
of Angelica, leaving it to whom it may please to 
add farther particulars, after the fashion of their 
own imagination. 

'* Some better bard shall sing Id feudal state 
How Bracquemont's Castle op'd its Gothic gate> 
When on the wand*ring Soot^ its lovely heir 
Bestow'd her beauty and an earldom fair."* 



* '' £ oome a ritomare in sua oontrada 
Troyasse e buon naviglio e miglior tempo 
£ dell'India a-Medor desse lo scettro 
Forse altri cantera con miglior plettro." 

Oblando FuriosOj Canto XXX. Sianzh 16. 



THE END. 
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